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DON  QUIXOTE 

d  £  la  Mancha, 


BOOK  III. 

CHAP.  1. 

O/  the  relijhing  converfation,  which  pajfed  between 
the  duchefs,  her  damfelsy  and  Sancho  Panga ; 
worthy  to  be  read  and  remarked* 

THE  hiftory  then  relates,  that  Sancho  Panj* 
did  not  fleep  that  afternoon,  but,  to  keep 
his  word,  came  with  the  meat  in  his  mouth 
to  fee  the  duchefs ;  who,  being  delighted  to  hear 
'him  talk,  made  him  fit  down  by  her  on  a  low  ftoo!, 
though  Sancho,  out  of  pure  good  manners,  would 
liave  declined  it :  but  the  duchefs  would  have  him 
fit  down  as  a  governor,  and  talk  as  a  fquire,  iince 
in  both  thofe  capacities  he  deferved  the  very  ftoo! 
of  the  champion  Cid  Ruy  Dias.   Sancho  íhrugged 
up  his  moulders,  obeyed,  and  fat  down  ;  and  all 
the  duchefs^s  damfels  and  duennas  got  round  about 
him,  in  profound  ííilence,  to  hear  what  he  would 
fay.    But  the  duchefs  fpoke  firft,  faying:  <€  Now 
we  are  alone,  and  that  nobody  hears  us,  I  would 
Vol.  IVe  B  willingly 
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willingly  befatisfied  by  fignor  governor,  as  tofome 
doubts  I  have,  ariiing  from  the  printed  hiftory  of 
the  great  Don  Quixote  :  one  of  which  is,  that, 
iince  honeft  Sancho  never  faw  Dulcinea,  I  mean 
the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  nor  carried  her  Don 
Quixote's  letter,  it  being  left  in  the  pocket-book 
in  the  fable  mountain,  how  durit  he  feign  the  an- 
fwer, and  the  ftory  of  his  finding  her  winnowing 
wheat,  it  being  all  a  (ham,  and  a  lye,  and  fo  much 
to  the  prejudice  of  the  good  character  of  the  peer- 
lefs  Dulcinea,  and  the  whole  fo  unbecoming  the 
.quality  and  fidelity  of  a  truííy  fquire  V* 

At  thefe  words*  without  making  any  reply, 
Sancho  got  up  from  his  ftool,  and  ftepping  foftly; 
with  his  body  bent,  and  his  finger  on  his  lips,  he 
crept  round  the  room,  lifting  up  the  hangings; 
and,  this  being  done,  he  prefently  fat  himfelf  down 
again,  and  faid  :    "  Now,  madam,  that  I  am  fure 
nobody  but  the  company  hears  us,  I  will  anfwer, 
without  fear  or  emotion,  to  all  you  have  aiked,  and 
to  all  you  ihall  afk  me  ;  and  the  firft  thing  I  tell 
you,  is,  that  I  take  my  mailer  Don  Quixote  for  a 
downright  madman,  though  fometimes  he  comes 
out  with  things,  which,  to  my  thinking,  and  in 
the  opinion  of  all  that  hear  him,  are  fo  difcreet, 
and  fo  well  put  together,  that  Satan  himfelf  could 
not  fpeak  better  :  and  yet,  for  all  that,  in  good 
truth,  and  without  any  doubt,  I  am  firmly  per'fua- 
ded  he  is  mad.    Now,  having  fettled  this  in  my 
mind,  I  dare  undertake  to  make  him  believe 
any  thing  that  has  neither  head  nor  tail,  like  the 
■bufinefs  of  the  anfwer  to  the  letter,  and  another 
affair  of  fome  fix  or  eight  days  ftanding,  which  is 
not  yet  in  print :  I  mean  the  enchantment  of  my 
mi^refs  Donna  Dulcinea:  for  you  mu  ft  know,  I 
made  him  believe  ihe  was  enchanted,  though  there 
Is  no  more  truth  in  it  than  in  a  ftory  of  a  cock  and 

a  bull," 
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a  tall*."  The  duchefs  deííred  him  to  tell  her  the 
particulars  of  that  enchantment  or  jeft  :  and  Sancho 
recounted  the  whole,  exactly  as  it  had  paiTed ;  at 
which  the  hearers  were  not  a  little  pleafed,  and  the 
duchefs,  proceeding  in  her  difcourfe,  faid  :  <€  From 
what-honeft  Sancho  has  told  me,  a  certain  fcruple 
has  ilarted  into  my  head,  and  fomething  whifpers 
me  in  the  ear,  faying  to  me :  Since  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha  is  a  fool,  an  idiot,  and  a  madman, 
and  Sancho  Panca  his  fquire  knows  it,  and  yet 
ferves  and  follows  him,  and  relies  on  his  vain  pro- 
mifes,  without  doubt,  he  muft  be  more  mad,  and 
more  ilupid  than  his  mailer :  and,  this  being  really 
the  cafe,  it  will  turn  to  bad  account,  lady  duchefs, 
if  to  fuch  a  Sancho  Panca  you  give  an  ifland  to  go- 
vern ;  for  he,  who  knows  not  how  to  govern  him- 
felf,  how  ihould  he  know  how  to  govern  others  ?" 
€(  By  my  faith,  madam,  quoth  Sancho,  this  fame 
fcruple  comes  in  the  nick  of  time  :  pleafi^  your  la- 
dy (hip  to  bid  it  fpeak  out  plain,  or  as  it  lifts ;  for 
I  know  it  fays  true,  and,  had  I  been  wife,  I  ihould 
have  left  my  mailer  long  ere  now;  but  fuch  was 
my  lot,  and  fuch  my  evil-errantry.  I  can  do  no 
more  ;  follow  him  I  muil ;  we  are  both  of  the 
fame  town  ;  I  have  eaten  his  bread ;  I  love  him ; 
he  returns  my  kindnefs ;  he  gave  me  his  afs-colts: 
and  above  all  I  am  faithful  ;  and  therefore  it  is 
impomble  any  thing  ihould  part  us  but  the  fexton's 
fpade  and  ihovel  :  and,  if  your  highnefs  has  no 
mind  the  government  you  promifed  ihould  be 
given  me,  God  made  me  of  leis,  and  it  may  be  the 

*  The  original  is,  "no  íiendo,  mas  verdad  que  por  los  cerros 
de  Ubeda  which  cannot  be  rendered  into  any  intelligible  fenfe 
in  Englifh,  nor  do  the  dictionaries  afford  us  any  tolerable  expla- 
nation of  the  phrafe  "  por  los  cerros  de  Ubeda,  i.  e.  by  the  hills 
of  Ubeda."  Perhaps  there  might  be  fome  old  ballad,  romance, 
or  tale,  beginning  with  thofe  words. 

B  2  not 
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rsiot  Riving  it  me  may  redound  to  the  benefit  of  my 
confcience:  for,  as  great  a  fool  as  I  am,  I  under- 
ñand  the  proverb,  The  pifmire  had  wings  to  her 
hurt ;  and  perhaps  it  may  be  eafier  for  Sancho  the 
iquire  to  get  to  heaven,  than  for  Sancho  the  gover- 
nor.  They  make  as  good  bread  here  as  in  France  ; 
and,  In  the  dark  all  cats  are  grey.;  and,  Unhappy 
is  he,  who  has  not  breakfafted  at  three  ;  and,  No 
ftomach-is  a.  fpan  bigger  than  another,  and  may  be 
filled,  as  they  fay,  with  ftraw  or  with  hay  ;  and,, 
Of  the  little  birds  in  the  air  God  himfelf  takes  the 
care;  and,  Four  yards  of  coarfe  cloth  of  Cuenfa 
are  warmer  than  as  many  of  fine  Segovia  ferge  ; 
and,  at  our  leaving  this  world,  and  going  into  the 
next,  the  prince  travels  in  as  narrow  a  path  as  the 
day-labourer;  and  the  pope's  body  takes  up  no 
more  room  than  the  fexton's,  though  the  one  be 
higher  than  the  other ;  for,  when  we  come  to  the 
grave,,  we  muit  all  ihrink  and  lie  clofe,  or  be  made 
to  Ihrink  and  lie  clofe  in  fpite  of  us  ;  and  fo  good 
night :  and  therefore  I  fay  again,  that,  if  your  la- 
¿lyíhip  will  not  give  me  the  i ñand,  becaufe  I  am  a 
fool,  I  will  be  fo  wife  as  not  to  care  a  fig  for  it ; 
and  I  have  heard  fay,  The  devil  lurks  behind  the 
¡crofs ;  and,  All  is  not  gold  that  glitters  ;  and  Bamba 
ihe  huibandman  was  taken  from  among  his  ploughs, 
Jlis yokes,  and  oxen,  to  be  king  of  Spain ;  and  Ro- 
derigo  was  taken  from  his  brocades,  paitimes,  and 
riches,  to  be  devoured  by  fnakes,  if  ancient  ballads 
do  .not  Aye;"    How  ihould  they  lye  ?  faid  then  the 
.duenna  Rodriguez,  who  was  one  of  the  auditors ; 
for  there  is  a  ballad  which  tells  us  how  king  Ro- 
derigo  was  ihut  up  alive  in  a  tomb  full  of  toads, 
flakes,  and  lizards,  and^that,  two  days  after,  the 
king  faid  from  within  the  tomb,  with  a  mournful 
and  low  voice,  Now  they  gnaw  me,  now  they 
gnaw  me,  in  the  part  by  which  I  finned  moil :  and 

according 
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according  to  this,  the  gentleman  has  a  great  deaf 
of  reafon  to  fay,  he  would  rather  be  a  peafant  than 
a  king,  if  iuch  vermin  mull  eat  him  up." 

The  duchefs  could  not  forbear  laughing  to  hear 
the  Simplicity  of  her  duenna,  nor  admiring  to  hear 
t'he  reaibnings  and  proverbs  of  Sancho,  to  whom 
ihe  faid  :  "  Honeft  Sancho  knows  full  well,  that, 
whatever  a  knight  once  promifes,  he  endeavours  ta 
perform  it,  though  it  coil  htm  his  life.  The  duke, 
my  lord  and  huiband,  though  he  is  not  of  the  errant 
order,  is  neverthelefs  a  knight,  and  therefore  will 
make  good  his  word,  as  to  the  promifed  ifiand,  in, 
fpite  of  the  envy  and  the  wicked  nefs  of  the  world. 
Let  Sancho  be  of  good  cheer ;  for  when  he  leaft 
thinks  of  it,  he  fhall  find  himfelf  feated  in  the  chair" 
of  ilate  of  his  ifland  and  of  his  territory,  and  fhall 
fo  handle  his  government,  as  to  defpife  for  it  one 
of  brocade  three  ilories  high.  What  I  charge  him  is, 
to  take  heed  how  he  governs  his  vaiTals,  remember- 
ing that  they  are  all  loyal  and  well  born."  **  As 
to  governing  them  well,  anfwered  Sancho,  there  is 
no  need  of  giving  it  me  in  charge  ;  for  I  am  natu- 
rally charitable  and  companionate  to  the  poor,  and, 
None  will  dare  the  loaf  to  ileal  from  h;m  that  &fi* 
and  kneads  the  meal  ;  and,  by  my  beads,  they 
ib all  put  no  falfe  dice  upon  me  :  I  am  an  old  dog, 
and  underftand  tus  tus  *,  and  know  how  to  fnulF 
my  eyes  in  proper  time,  and  will  not  fuffer  cob- 
webs to  get  into  my  eyes ;  for  I  know  where  the 
{hoe  pinches.  All  this  I  fay,  that  the  good  may 
be  fure  to  have  of  me  both  heart  and  hand,  and  the 
bad  neither  foot  nor  footing  :  and,  in  my  opinion,, 
as  to  the  buiinefs  of,  governing,  the  whole  lies  in 
the  beginning  ;  and  perhaps,  when  I  have  been 


*  Words  ufed  in  Spain  to  coax  a  dog  to  come  to  one,  whera 
ene  deügns  to  beat  him. 

B  3  fifteen 
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fifteen  days  a  governor  my  fingers  may  itch  after 
the  office,  and  I  may  know  more  of  it  than  of  the 
labour  of  the  field,  to  which  I  was  bred."  ""You 
are  in  the  right,  Sancho,  quoth  the  duchefs  ;  for  no 
body  is  born  learned,  and  biihops  are  made  of  men, 
and  not  of  ilones.    Bat,  to  refume  the  difcourfe  we 
were  juil  now  upon,  concerning  the  enchantment 
of  the  lady  Dulcinea;  I  am  very  certain,  that 
Sancho's  defign  of  putting  a  trick  upon  his  mailer, 
and  making  him  believe  that  the  country-wench 
was  Dulcinea,  and  that,  if  his  mailer  did  not  know 
her,  it  mull  proceed  from  her  being  enchanted,  was 
all  a  contrivance  of  fome  one  or  other  of  the  en- 
chanters, who  perfecute  Don  Quixote :  for  really, 
and  in  truth,  I  know  from  good  hands,  that  the 
wench,  who  jumped  upon  the  afs,  was,  and  is,  Dul- 
cinea del  Tobofo,  and  that  honeft  Sancho,  in  think- 
ing he  was  the  deceiver,  was  himfelf  deceived  ;  and 
there  is  no  more  doubt  of  this  truth  than  of  things 
we  never  faw  :  for  fignor  Sancho  Panca  muft  know 
that  here  alio  we  have  our  enchanters,  who  love  us, 
and  tell  us  plainly  and  fincerely,  and  without  any 
tricks  or  devices,  all  that  pailes  in  the  world  :  and 
believe  me,  Sancho,  the  jumping-wench  was,  and 
is,  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  who  is  enchanted  juil  as 
much  as  the  mother  that  bore  her  ;  and,  when  we 
lead  think  of  it,  we  ihall  fee  her  in  her  own  proper 
form  ;  and  then  Sancho  will  be  convinced  of  the 
miftake  he  now  lives  in." 

"  All  this  may  very  well  be,  quoth  Sancho  Panca, 
and  now  I  begin  to  believe  what  my  mailer  told  cf 
Monteiinos's  cave,  where  he  pretends  he  faw  the 
lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  in  the  very  fame  drefs  and 
garb  I  faid  I  had  feen  her  in,  when  I  enchanted  her 
for  my  own  pleafure  alone  ;  whereas,  as  your  lady- 
ihip  fays,  all  this  muft  have  been  quite  otherwife : 
for  it  cannot,  and  muft  no  be  prefumed,  that  my 

pooy 
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poor  invention  fhculd,  in  an  inflante  ñart  fo  cun^ 
ning  a  device,  nor  do  I  believe  my  mailer  is  fuch  & 
madman,  as  co  credit  foextravagant  a  thing,  upon 
no  better  a  voucher  than  myíelf.    B-ut,  madam,, 
your  goodnefs  ought  not  therefore  to  look  upon  me 
as  an  ill-deiigning  perfon  ;  for  a  dunce,  like  me,  is 
not  obliged  to  penetrate  into  the  thoughts  and 
crafty  intentions  of  wicked  enchanters.    Í  invented  ' 
that  ftory  to  efcape  the  chidings  of  my  mailer,  and 
not  with  defign  to  offend  him  :  and,  if  it  has  fallen 
out  otherwife,  God  is  in  heaven,  who  judges  the 
heart."    si  That  is  true,  quoth  the  duchéis  :  but 
tel|  me,  Sancho,  what  is  it  you  were  faying  of  Mon- 
teíinos's  cave  ?  I  mould  be  glad  to  know  it."  Then 
Sancho  related,  with  all  its  circumilances,  what 
has  been  faid  concerning  that  adventure.  Which 
the  duchefs  hearing,  ihe  faid :  u  From  this  acci- 
dent it  may  be  inferred,  that,  fince  the  great  Don 
Quixote  fays  he  faw  the  very  fame  country-wench, 
whom  Sancho  faw  coming  out  of  Tobofo,  without 
doubt  it  is  Dulcinea,  and  that  the  enchanters  here- 
abouts are  very  bufy,  and  exceilively  curious. '* 
€S  But  I  fay,  quoth  Sancho  Panca,  if  my  lady  Dul- 
cinea del  Tobofo  is  enchanted,  fo  much  the  worfe 
for  her  ;  and  I  do  not  think  myfelf  bcirnd  to  en- 
gage with  my  mailer's  enemies,  who  mull  needs  be 
many  and  malicious  :  true  it  is,  that  ihe  [  faw  was 
a  country-wench  :  for  fuch  I  took  her,  and  fuch  I 
judged  her  to  be  ;  and,  if  ihe  was  Dulcinea,  it  is 
not  to  be  placed  to  my  account,  nor  ought  it  to  lie 
at  my  door.    It  would  be  fine  indeed,  if  I  mull  be 
called  in  queftion  at  every  turn,  with,  Sancho  faid 
it,  Sancho  did  it,  Sancho  came  back,  and  Sancho 
returned  ;  as  if  Sancho  were  who  they  would,  and 
not  that  very  Sancho  Panca  handed  about  in  print 
all  the  world  over,  as  Sampfon  Carrafco  told  me, 
who  is  atlealt  a  candidate  to  be  a  bachelor  at  Sala- 
B  4  manca ; 
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manca;  and  fuch  perfons  cannot  lye,  excepting 
when  they  have  a  mind  to  it,  or  when  it  turns  to 
good  account :  fo  that  there  is  no  reafon  why* any 
body  íhould  fall  upon  me,  íince  I  have  a  good 
name ;  and,  as  I  have  heard  my  mailer  fay,  a  good 
name  is  better  than  great  riches  :  cafe  me  but  in 
this  fame  government,  and  you  will  fee  wonders; 
for  a  good  fquire  will  make  a  good  governor.,, 

"  All  that  honeíl  Sancho  has  now  faid,  quoth 
the  duchefs,  are  Catonian  fentences,  or  at  leaft  ex- 
tracted from  the  very  marrow  of  Michael  Verino  * 
himfelf  —  *'  fiorentibus  occidit  annis :"  in  ihort, 
to  fpeak  in  his  own  way,  A  bade  cloke  often  covers 
a  good  drinker."  (t  Truly,  madam,  anfwered 
Sancho,  I  never  in  my  life  drank  for  any  bad  pur- 
pofe  :  for  thirft  it  may  be  I  have  ;  for  1  am  no  hy- 
pocrite :  I  drink  when  I  have  a  mind,  and  when  I 
have  no  mind,  and  when  it  is  given  me,  not  to  be 
thought  ihy  or  ill-bred  ;  for,  when  a  friend  drinks 
to  one,  who  can  be  fo  hard-hearted  as  not  to  pledge 
him  i  But  though  I  put  on  the  fhoes,  I  do  not 
dirty  them.  Beiides,  the  fquires  of  knights-errant 
moñ  commonly  drink  water  ;  for  they  are  always 
wandering  about  woods,  foreils,  meadows,  moun- 
tains, ancT craggy  rocks,  without  meeting  the  poor- 
eft  pittance  of  wine,  though  they  would  give  an 
eye  for  it."  I  believe  fo  too,  anfwered  the  du- 
chefs :  but,  for  the  prefent,  Sancho,  go  and  repofe 
yourfelf,  and  we  will  hereafter  talk  more  at  large, 
and  order  ihall  fpeedily  be  given  about  cafing  you, 
«5  you  call  it,  in  the  government." 

<  *  A  young  Florentine  of  exceeding  great  hopes,  who  died 
fouugj  -vid  whofe  lofs  was  lamented  by  all  the  poets  of  his  time. 
His  fables  and  diilichs,  in  imitation  of  Cato's,  are  preferred  and 
efteemed.  He  died  at  feventeen,  rather  than  take  his  phy  fician's 
advice,  which  was —  -a  wife.  Politian  made  the  following 
epitaph  on  him,  in  aliufion  to  this  circumftance  : 

t(  Sola  Venus  poterat  lento  fuccurrere  morbo  : 
Ne  fe  pollueret;  maluit  Hie  mori." 

Sancho 
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Sancho  again  kiifed  the  duchefs's  hand,  and  beg- 
ged of  her,  as  a  favour,  that  good  care  might  be 
taken  of  his  Dapple,  for  he  was  the  light  of  his 
eyes.  ««  What  Dapple  ?"  quoth  the  duchefs.  "My 
afs,  replied  Sancho  ;  for,  to  avoid  calling  him  by 
that  name,  I  commonly  call  him  Dapple:  and  I 
deiired  this  miitrefs  duenna  here,  when  I  firiicame 
into  the  caftle,  to  take  care  of  him,  and  fhe  was  as 
angry,  as  if  I  had  faid  íhe  was  ugly  or  old  ;  though 
it  iliould  be  more  proper  and  natural  for  duennas* 
to  drefs  aHes  than  to  fet  off  drawing-rooms,  God 
be  my  help!  how  ill  a  gentleman  of  our  town 
agreed  with  thefe  madams  !"  **  He  was  fome  coun- 
try clown  to  be  fure,  quoth  donna  Rodriguez; 
for,  had  he  been  a  gentleman,  and  well  born,  he 
would  have  placed  them  above  the  horns  of  the 
moon."  "  Enough,  quoth  the  duchefs;  let  us 
have  no  more  of  this;  peace,  donna  Rodriguez; 
aad  you,  fignor  Pan9a,  be  quiet;  and  leave  the 
care  of  making  much  of  your  Dapple  to  me;  for, 
he  being  a  jewel  of  Sancho's,  I  will  lay  him  upon 
the  apple  of  my  eye."  "  It  will  be  iufficient  for 
him  to  lie  in  the  liable,  anfwered  Sancho;  for 
upon  the  apple  of  your  grandeur's  eye,  neither  he 
nor  I  are  worthy  to  lie  one  iingle  moment,  and  I 
would  no  more  confent  to  it,  than  I  would  poniard- 
myfelf :  for,  though  my  mafter  fays,  that,  in  com- 
plaifance  we  iliould  rather  lofe  the  game  by  a.  card 
too  much  than  too  little,  yet,  when  the  bufmefs  i* 
atfes  and  eyes,  we  mould  go  with  compafs  in  handy, 
and  keep  within  meafured  bounds."  '*  Carry  him,. 
Sancho,  quoth  the  duchefs,  to  your  government,, 
and  there  you  may  regale  him  as  you  pleafe,  and 

*  They  are  old  waiting-mauls,  kept,  in  Spauu,  partly  fon 
ft  ate,  and  partly  to  have  an  eye  over  the  young  maids.  They 
s&e  univerfally  odious,  being  look'd  upon  either  as  bawds  or  fpies , 
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fet  him  free  from  further  labour  *j*  "  Think  not, 
my  lady  duchefs,  you  have  faid  much,  quoth  San- 
cho ;  for  I  have  feen  more  than  two  aiTes  go  to 
governments,  and,  if  I  ihould  carry  mine,  it  would 
be  no  fuch  new  thing."  Sancho's  reafonings  re- 
newed the  duchefs's  laughter  and  fatisfaction  ;  and, 
difmiffing  him  to  his  repofe,  ihe  went  to  give  the 
duke  an  account  of  what  had  paiTed  between  them, 
and  they  two  agreed  to  contrive  and  give  order  to 
have  a  jeft  put  upon  Don  Quixote,  which  ihould  be 
famous,  and  confonant  to  the  ftyle  of  knight- 
errantry  ;  in  which  they  played  him  many,  fo  pro- 
per, and  fuch  ingenious  ones,  that  they  are  fome  of 
the  beil  adventures  contained  in  this  grand  hiilory. 


CHAP.  II. 

Giving  an  account  of  the  method  prefer  i  hed  for 
difenchanting  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea  del  Tcbcfo ; 
nuhich  is  one  of  the  mofl  famous  adventures  of 
this  book* 

V^REAT  was  the  pleafure  the  duke  and  du- 
\j]f  chefs  received  from  the  converfation  of  Don 
Quixote  and  Sancho  Pan^a  ;  and,  perfifting  in  the 
deiign  they  had  of  playing  them  fome  tricks,  which 
íheuld  carry  the  femblance  and  face  of  adventures, 
they  took  an  hint  from  what  Don  Quixote  had  al- 
ready told  them  of  Monteiinos's  cave,  to  drefs  up  a 
famous  one.  But  what  the  duchefs  moft  wondered 
at,  was,  that  Sancho  ihould  be  fo  very  fimple,  as  to 
believe  for  certain,  that  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  was 
enchanted,  he  himfelf  having  been  the  enchanter 
and  impoilor  in  that  bufinefs.    And  fo,  having  in- 

*  It  is  a  cuftom  in  Italy,  after  thirty  years  fervice,  for  the 
fervaat  to  be  free,  and  maintained  at  his  lord's  expence. 

I  flru&ed 
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ilrucled  their  fervants  how  they  were  to  behave,  fix 
davs  after,  they  carried  Don  Quixote  a  hunting, 
with  a  train  of  hunters  and  hun timen  not  inferior  to 
that  of  a  crowned  head.  They  gave  Don  Quixote 
a  hunting  fuit,  and  Sancho  another,  of  the  fineil 
green  cloth  ;  but  Don  Quixote  would  not  put  his 
on,  faying,  he  muít.  ihortiy  return  to  the  fevere  ex- 
ercife  of  arms,  and  that  he  could  not  carry  ward- 
robes and  fumpters  about  him.  But  Sancho  took 
what  was  given  him,  with  deiign  to  fell  it  the  firft 
opportunity  he  ihould  have. 

The  expected  day  being  come,  Don  Quixote 
armed  himfeif,  and  Sancho  put  on  his  new  fait, 
and  mounted  Dapple,  whom  he  would  not  quit, 
though  they  offered  him  a  horfe  ;  and  fo  he  thru  ft 
himfeíf  amidft  the  troop  of  hunters.    The  duchefs 
iilued  forth  magnificently  dreffed,  and  Don  Quixote, 
out  of  pure  politenefs  and  civility,  held  the  reins  of 
her  palfrey,  though  the  duke  would  not  confent  to 
it.    At  latí  they  came  to  a  wood,  between  two  very 
high  mountains,  where  potting  themfelves,  in  places 
where  the  toils  were  to  be. pitched,  and  all  the  com- 
pany having  taken  their  different  itands,  the  hunt- 
began  with  a  great  hallooing  and  noife,  infomuch 
that  they  could  not  hear  one  another,  as  well  for 
the  cry  of  the  hounds,  as  the  winding  of  the  horns* 
The  duchefs  alighted*  and,  with  a  boar-fpear  in  her 
hand,  took  her  iland  in  a  place  where  me  knew 
wild  boars  ufed  to  pais.   The  duke  and  Don  Quix- 
ote alighted  alio,  and  placed  themfelves  by  her 
íide.    Sancho  planted  himfeif  in  the  rear  of  the 
all,  without   alighting  from  Dapple,   whom  he 
durft  not  quit,  left  fome  mifchan.ce  ihould  befal  him* 
And  fcarceiy  were  they  on  foot,  and  ranged  in  or- 
der, with  feveral  of  their  fervants  round  them,  when 
they  perceived  an  enormous  boar,  purfued  by  the 
dogs,  and  followed  by  the  hunters,  making  to- 
B  6  wards- 
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wards  them,  grinding  his  teeth  and  tuiks,  and  toiling 
foam  from  his  mouth,  Don  Quixote,  feeing  him, 
braced  his  ihield,  and,  laying  his  hand  to  his  fwqrd, 
Hepped  before  the  reft  to  receive  him.  The  duke 
did  the  like,  with  his  javelin  in  his  hand.  But  the 
duchefs  would  have  advanced  before  them,  if  the 
duke  had  not  prevented  her.  Only  Sancho,  at 
fight  of  the  fierce  animal,  quitted  Dapple,  and  ran 
the  belt  he  could,  and  endeavoured  to  climb  up  into 
a  tall  oak,  but  could  not:  and,  being  got  about 
half  way  up,  holding  by  a  bough,  and  iiriving  to 
mount  to  the  top,  he  was  fo  unfortunate  and  un- 
lucky, that  the  bough  broke,  and,  in  tumbling 
down,  he  remained  in  the  air,  fufpended  by  a  fnag 
of  the  tree,  without  coming  to  the  ground:  and, 
finding  himfelf  in  this  fituation,  and  that  the  greea 
loofe  coat  was  tearing,  and  coniidering  that,  if  the 
furious  animal  came  that  way,  he  ihould  be  within 
his  reach,  jie-began  to  cry  out  fo  loud,  and  to  call 
for  help  fo  violently,  that  all  who  heard  him,  and 
did  not  fee  him,  thought  verily  he  was  between  the 
teeth  of  fome  wild  beafL  in  ihort,  the  tuíked  boar 
was  laid  at  his  length  by  the  points  of  the  many 
boar-fpears  levelled  at  him  ;  and  Don  Quixote, 
turning  his  head  about  at  Sancho's  cries,  by  which 
he  knew  him,  faw  him  hanging  from  the  oak  with 
hi*  head  downward,  and  clofe  by  him  Dapple,  who 
deferted  him  not  in  his  calamity.  And  Cid  Ha- 
isete  Benengeli  fays,  he  feldom  faw  Sancho  Panca 
without  Dapple,  or  Dapple  without  Sancho^  fuch 
was  the  amity  and  cordial  love  maintained  between 
them.  Don  Quixote  went  and  difengaged  Sancho, 
who,  finding  himfelf  freed  and  upon  the  ground, 
fell  a  viewing  the  rent  in  the  hunting-fuit,  and  it 
grieved  him  to  the  foul  ;  for  he  fancied  he  poflefled 
in  that  fuit  an  inheritance  in  fee  fimple. 

They 
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They  laid  the  mighty  boar  acrofs  a  fumpter- 
mule,  and,  covering  it  with  branches  of  rofemary 
and  myrtle,  they  carried  it,  as  the  fpoils  of  victory, 
to  a  large  field-tent,  eredled  in  the  middle  of  the 
wood  ;  where  they  found  the  tables  ranged  in  or- 
der, and  dinner  fet  out  fo  fumptuous  and  grand,  that 
it  eafily  discovered  the  greatnefs  and  magnificence 
of  the  donor.  Sancho,  (hewing  the  wounds  of  his 
torn  garment  to  the  duchefs,  faid  :  «f  Had  this  been 
a  hare-hunting,  or  a  fowling  for  fmall  birds,  my 
coat  had  been  fafe  from  the  extremity  it  is  now  in : 
I  do  not  underiland  what  pleafure  there  can  be  in 
waiting  for  a  beait,  who  if  he  reaches  you  with  a 
tuik,  it  may  coft  you  your  life.  I  remember  to 
have  heard  an  old  ballad  fung  to  this  purpofe : 

'*  May  Fabila's  fad  doom  be  thine, 
And  hungry  bears  upan  thee  dine»" 

*•  He  was  a  Gothic  king,  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
who,  going  to  hunt  wild  beafts,  was  devoured  by 
a  bear."  iC  What  I  fay,  anfwered  Sancho,  is, 
that  I  would  not  have  princes  and  kings  run  them- 
felves  into  fuch  dangers,  merely  for  their  pleafare  ; 
which  methinks  ought  not  to  be  fo,  fince  it  confifts 
in  killing  a  creature  that  has  not  committed  any 
fault."  "You  are  mifíaken,  Sancho  ;  it  is  quite 
otherwife,  anfwered  the  duke:  for  the  exercife  of 
hunting  wild  beafcs  is  the  mo  ft  proper  and  neceiTary 
for  kings  and  princes  of  any  whatever.  Hunting 
is  an  image  of  war:  in  it  there  are  ilratagems,  ar- 
tifices, and  ambufcades,  to  overcome  your  enemy 
without  hazard  to  your  perfon  :  in  it  you  endure 
pinching  cold,  and  intolerable  heat;  idlenefs  and 
ileep  are  contemned  ;  natural  vigour  is  corroborat- 
ed, and  the  members  of  the  body  made  active:  in 
fhort,  it  is  an  exercife,  which  may  be  ufed  without 

prejudice 


14       The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

prejudice  to  any  body,  and  with  pleafure  to  many: 
and  the  beft  of  it  is,  that  it  is  not  for  all  people,  as 
are  ail  other  country  fports,  excepting  hawking, 
which  is  alfo  peculiar  to  kings  and  great  perfons. 
And  therefore,  Sancho,  change  your  opinion,  and, 
when  you  are  a  governor,  exercife  yourfelf  in  hunt- 
ing, and  you  will  find  your  account  in  it."    c*  Not 
fo,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  The  good  governor,  and  the 
broken  leg,  íhould  keep  at  home.    It  would  be 
fine  indeed  for  people  to  come  fatigued  about  bufi- 
nefs,  to  feek  him,  while  he  is  in  the  mountains 
following  his  recreations :  at  that  rate  the  govern- 
ment might  go  to  wreck.    In  good  truth,  fir,  hunt- 
ing ami  paftimes  are  rather  for  your  idle  compa- 
nions than  for  governors*.    What  í  deiign  to  di- 
vert myfelf  with,  ihall  be  playing  at  brag  atEafter, 
and  at  bowls  on  Sundays  and  holidays :  as  for 
your  huntings,  they  befit  not  my  condition,  nor 
agree  with  my  confcience."  "  God  grant  you  prove 
as  good  as  you  fay;  but  faying  and  doing  are  at  a- 
wide  diitance,"  quoth  the  duke.    f€  Be  it  fo,  re- 
plied Sancho :  The  good  paymailer  is  in  pain  for 
no  pawn  ;  and,  God's  help  is  better  than  rifing^ 
early;  and,  The  belly  carries  the  legs,  and  not  the 
legs  the  belly :  I  mean,  that,  with  the  help  of  God, 
and  a  good  intention,  I  ihall  doubtlefs  govern  bet- 
ter than  a  gofs-hawk.    Ay,. ay,  let  them  put  their 
linger  in  my  mouth,  and  they  ihall  fee  whether  I 
can  bite  or  no."   <s  The  cur.fe  of  God  and  of  all  his 
faints  light  on  thee,  accurfed  Sancho,  quoth  Don 
Quixote  :  when  will  the  day  come,  as  I  have  often 
faid,  that  I  ihall  hear  thee  utter  one  current  and 
coherent  fentence  without  proverbs  ?  I  befeech  your 

*  Alluding,  perhaps,  to  this  law  of  king  Alphonfo  :  "  A  king 
muft  not  be  fo  addiaed  to  hunting,  as  to  be  lefs  able  to  do  the 
good  heought ;  or  indulge  himfelf  fo  much  in  that  paftime,  as 
to  hinder  his  attention  to  national  affairs."   1.  z.  tit.  5.  part.  2. 

grandeurs* 
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grandeurs,  let  this  blockhead  alone  :  he  will  grind 
your  fouls  to  death,  not  between  two,  but  betweea 
two  thoufand  proverbs,  introduced  as  much  to  the 
purpofe  and  as  well  timed,  as  I  wiih  God  may  grant 
him  health,  or  me  if  I  deiire  to  hear  them."  "  San- 
cho Panda's  proverbs,  quoth  the  duchefs,  though 
they  exceed  in  number  thofe  of  the  Greek  commen- 
tator*,  yet  they  are  not  to  be  lefs  valued  for  the 
brevity  of  the  ientences.  For  my  own  parí,  I  muff: 
own,  they  give  me  more  pleafure  than  any  others* 
though  better  timed  and  better  applied. " 

With  thefe  and  the  like  entertaining  difcourfes, 
they  left  the  tent,  and  went  into  the  wood,  to  viiit 
the  toils  and  nets.  The  day  was  foon  fpent,  and 
night  came  on  not  fo  clear  nor  fo  calm  as  the  feafort 
of  the  year,  which  was  the  midfl  of  fummer,  requir- 
ed, but  a  kind  of  clare-obfcure,  which  contributed 
very  much  to  help  forward  the  duke  and  duchefs's 
defign.  Now,  night  coming  on,  foon  after  the  twi- 
light, on  a  fudden  the  wood  feemed  on  fire  from 
all  the  four  quarters  ;  and  prefeatly  were  heard,  on 
all  fides,  am  infinite  number  of  cornets  and  other 
inftruments  of  war,  as  if  a  great  body  of  horfe  was 
palling  through  the  wood.  The  blaze  of  the  fire, 
and  the  found  of  the  warlike  inftruments,  almoil 
blinded  and  ftunned  the  eyes  and  ears  of  the  by- 
ftanders,  and  even  of  all  that  were  in  the-wood, 
Prefently  were  heard  infinite  Lelilíes  f  after  the 
Mooriíh  faihion,  when  they  are  juft  going  to  join 
battle.  Trumpets  and  clarions  founded,  drums 
beat,  fifes  played,  almoft  all  at  once,  fo  fait  and 

*  "  Comraentador  Griego. "  Qusere,  who  the  author  means, 
Shelton  renders  it,  "  although  they  be  more  than  Mallera's." 

f  This  Mooriíh  cry  feems  to  be  nothing  more  than  a  quick 
and  frequent  repetition  of  the  word  "  Alia,"  which  fignifies 
*  Gcd." 

without 
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without  any  intermillion,  that  he  muft  have  had  na 
fenfe,  who  had  not  loil  it  at  the  confufed  din  of  fo 
many  inilruments.  The  duke  was  in  ailonilh- 
ment,  the  duchefs  in  a  fright,  Don  Quixote 
in  amaze,  and  Sancho  Panca  in  a  fit  of  trem- 
bling :  in  ihort,  even  they,  who  were  in  the 
fecret,  were  terrified,  and  conilernation  held 
them  all  in  filence.  A  poil-boy,  habited  like  a 
devil,  paiTed  before  them,  winding,  inftead  of  a 
cornet,  a  monftrous  hollow  horn,  which  yielded  a 
hoarfe  and  horrible  found.  "  So  ho,  brother 
courier,  quoth  the  duke,  who  are  you?  whither 
go  you  ?  and  what  foldiers  are  thofe,  who  feern 
to  be  croiling  this  wood?"  To  which  the  courier 
anfwered  in  a  hoarfe  and  dreadful  voice  :  "  I  am 
ihe  devil,  and  am  going  in  quell  of  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha  :  the  people  you  enquire  about  are 
íix  troops  of  enchanters,  who  are  conducting  the 
peerlefs  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  in  a  triumphal 
chariot :  ihe  comes  enchanted,  with  the  gallant 
Frenchman  Montefinos,  to  inform  Don  Quixote 
how  that  fame  lady  is  to  be  difenchanted."  14  If 
you  were  the  devil,  as  you  íáy,  and  as  your 
figure  denotes  you  to  be,  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
you  would  before  now  have  known  that  fame  knight 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  who  flands  here  be- 
fore you."  "  Before  God,  and  upon  my  confei- 
ence,  replied  the  devil,  I  did  not  fee  him  ;  for 
my  thoughts-  are  diftracled  about  fo  many  things, 
that  I  forgot  the  principal  bufinefs  I  came  about." 
*<  Doubtlefs,  quoth  Sancho,  this  devil  mull  needs 
be  a  very  honeft  fellow,  and  a  good  chriftian  5 
elfe  he  would  not  have  fworn  by  God  and  his  con- 
fcience :  now,  for  my  part,  I  verily  believe  there- 
are  fame  good  folks  in  hell  itfelf."  Then  the 
devil,  without  alighting,  directing  his  eyes  to 

Don 
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Bon  Quixote,  faid :  "  To  you,  knight  of  the 
lions  (and  may  I  fee  you  between  their  paws) 
the  unfortunate,  but  valiant,  knight  Monte- 
finos  fends  me,  commanding  me  to  tell  you 
from  him  to  wait  for  him  in  the  very  place  I 
meet  you  in;  for  he  brings  with  him  her, 
whom  they  call  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  in  order  to 
initrucl  you  how  you  may  difenchant  her:  ancf 
this  being  all  I  came  for,  J  mull  ftay  no  longer, 
Devils  like  me  be  with  you,  and  good  angeTs 
with  this  lord  and  lady."  And  fo  faying,  he  blew 
his  monftrous  horn,  and  turned  his  back,  and 
away  he  went  without  flaying  for  an  anfwer  from 
any  body.  Every  one  admired  afreih,  efpecially 
Sancho  and  Don  Quixote  ;  Sancho,  to  fee  how, 
in  fpite  of  truth,  Dulcinea  mutt  be  enchanted  ; 
and  Don  Quixote,  for  not  being  fure  of  the  truth 
of  what  had  happened  to  him  in  Montefinos's 
cave.  While  he  ftood  wrapped  up  in  thefe  co- 
gitations, the  duke  faid  to  him  :  **  does  your 
worihip,  fignor  Don  Quixote/  defign  to  waif 
here  f "  "  Why  not  ?  anfwered  he  :  here  will  I  wait 
intrepid  and  courageous,  though  all  hell  Ihould 
*  come  to  aílault  me/'  "  Now,  for  my  part,  quoth 
Sancho,  I  will  no  more  ftay  here,  to  fee  another 
devil,  and  hear  another  fuch  horn,  than  Í  would  in 
Flanders. " 

Now  the  night  grew  darker,  and  numberlefs 
lights  began  to  run  about  the  wood,  like  thofe  dry 
exhalations  from  the  earth,  which,  glancing  along 
the  iky,  feem,  to  our  fight,  as  ihooting  ftars.  There 
was  heard  likewife  a  dreadful  noife,  like  that  caufed 
by  the  ponderous  wheels  of  an  ox-waggon,  from 
vvhofe  harfh  and  continued  creaking,  it  is  faid, 
wolves  and  bears  fly  away,  if  there  chance  to  be  any 
within  hearing.   To  all  this  combuftion,  was  added 

another,, 
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another,  which  augmented  the  whole  ;  which  was, 
that  it  feerned,  as  if  there  were  four  engage- 
ments, or  battles,  at  the  four  quarters  of  the  wood, 
all  at  one  time  :  for  here  founded  the  dreadful  noife  • 
of  artillery;  there  were  difcharged  infinite  vollies 
of  fmali  fhot;  the  ihouts  of  the  combatants  feemed 
to  be  near  at  hand  ;  the  Mooriíh  Lelilíes  were  heard 
at  a  diftance.  In  ihort,  the  cornets,  horns,  cla- 
rions, trumpets,  drums,  cannon,  mufkets,  and, 
above  all,  the  frightful  creaking  of  the  waggons, 
formed  all  together  fo  con fu fed  and  horrid  a  din, 
that  Don  Quixote  had  need  of  all  his  courage  to  be 
able  to  bear  it.  But  Sancho's  quice  failed  him,  and 
he  fell  down  in  a  fwoon  upon  the  train  of  the  du- 
chefs's  robe ;  who  prefently  ordered  cold  water  ta 
be  thrown  in  his  face.  Which  being  done,  he  re- 
covered his  fenfes  at  the  inftant  one  of  the  creaking 
waggons  arrived  at  that  Hand.  It  was  drawn  by 
four  lazy  oxen,  all  covered  with  black  palls,  and  a 
large  burning  torch  of  wax  faftened  to  each  horn. 
At  the  top  of  the  waggon  was  fixed  an  exalted  feat, 
on  which  fat  a  venerable  old  man,  with  a  beard 
whiter  than  fnow  itfelf,  and  fo  long,  that  it  reached 
below  his  girdle.  His  veiiment  was  a  long  gown  | 
of  black  buckram:  for  the  waggon  was  fo  illumi- 
nated, that  one  might  eafily  difcern  and  diftinguiih 
whatever  was-  in  it.  The  drivers  were  two  ugly  de- 
vils, habited  in  the  fame  buckram,  and  of  fuch  hide- 
ous a  fpeel,  that  Sancho, having  once  feen  them,  ihut 
his  eyes  clofe,  that  he  might  not  fee  them  a  fecond 
time.  Now  the  waggon  being  come  clofe  up  to  the 
place,  the  venerable  fire  raifed  himfelf  from  his  lofty 
feat,  and,  Handing  upon  his  feet,  with  a  loud  voice, 
he  faid  ;  "  I  am  the  fage  Lirgandeo  :"and  the  wag- 
gon went  forward  withouthisfpeaking  another  word. 
After  this  there  pafled  another  waggon  in  the  fame 

manner* 
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manner,  with  another  old  man  enthroned  ;  who, 
snaking  the  waggon  flop,  with  a  voice  as  folemr* 
as  the  other's,  faid  ;  <{  I  am  the  fage  Alquife,  the 
great  friend  to  Urganda  the  unknown;"  and  paffed 
on.    Then  advanced  another  waggon  with  the  fame 
pace:  but  he,  who  was  feated  on  the  throne,  was 
riot  an  old  man,  like  the  two  former,  but  a  robuft 
and  ill-favoured  fellow,  who,  when  he  came  nearp 
{landing  up,  as  the  reft  had  done,  faid,  with  a 
voice  more  hoarfe  and  more  diabolical  ;  **  I  am 
j&rcalaus  the  enchanter,  mortal  enemy  of  Amadis 
de  Gaul  and  all  his  kindred      and  on  he  went. 
Thefe  three  waggons  halted  at  a  little  diitance,  and 
theirkfome  jarring  noife  of  their  wheels  ceafed  ¿  and 
prefently  was  heard  another  (not  noife,  but)  founds 
compofed  of  fweet  and  regular  mufic;  at  which 
Sancho  was  much  rejoiced,  and  took  it  for  a  good 
fign  ;  and  therefore  he  faid  to  the  duchefs,  from 
whom  he  had  not  ilirred  an  inch  :  "  Where  there 
is  mufic,  madam,  fhere  can  be  no  harm."    "  Nor 
wherethere  are  lights  and  brightnefs,"  anfwered 
the  duchefs.    To  which  Sancho  replied:  "The 
fire  may  give  light,  and  bonfires  may  be  bright,  as 
we  fee  by  thofe  that  furround  us,  and  yet  we  may 
very  eafily  be  burnt  by  them  :  but  mufic  is  always 
a  iign  of  feafting  and  merriment. "   "  That  we  ihall 
fee  prefently,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  who  liftened  t& 
all  that  was  faid  ;  and  he  faid  right,  as  is  fhewn  in 
the  following  chapter. 


CHAP* 
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chap.  nr. 

Wherein  is  continued  the  account  of  the  method 
prefcrihed  to  Don  Quixote,  for  the  d/fe /.chant  ing 
Dulcinea  y  <with  other  wonderful  events. 

KEEPING  exaft  time  with  the  agreeable  mu- 
iic,  they  perceived  advancing  towards  them, 
one  of  thofe  cars  they  call  triumphal,  drawn  by  fix 
grey  mules,  covered  with  white  linen  ;  and  mount- 
ed upon  each  of  them  came  a  penitent  of  the  light  % 
clothed  alfo  in  white,  and  a  great  wax  torch  lighted 
in  his  hand.  The  car  was  thrice  as  big  as  any  of 
the  former,  and  the  fides  and  top  were  occupied  by 
twelve  other  penitents,  as  white  as  fnow,  and  all 
carrying  lighted  torches ;  a  fight,  which  at  once 
caufed  admiration  and  affright.  Upon  an  elevated 
throne  fat  a  nymph,  clad  in  a  thoufand  veils  of 
filver  tiíTue,  befpangled  with  numberlefs  leaves  of 
gold  tinfel ;  which  made  her  appear,  if  not  very 
rich,  yet  very  gorgeous.  Her  face  was  covered 
with  a  transparent  delicate  tiffany ;  fo  that,  with- 
out  any  impediment  from  its  threads  or  plaits,  you 
might  diftover  through  it  the  face  of  a  very  beauti- 
ful damfel ;  and  the  multitude  of  lights  gave  an  op- 
portunity of  diftinguiihing  her  beauty,  and  her 
age,  which  feemed  not  to  reach  twenty  years,  nor 
to  be  under  feventeen.    Clofe  by  her  fat  a  figure, 

*  "  Difciplinanté  de  luz/'  "  A  penitent  of  the  light,  fays  the 
royal  dictionary,  they  call  in  Germany  him  who  is  to  be  expoied 
in  a  public  manner, by  being  led  through  the  ftreets,or  fet  in  the 
.pillory."  Thus  far  the  royal  dictionary.  Here  in  England,  a 
white  Iheet  and  a  candle  or  torch  in  hand  is  called  doing  pe- 
nance;  and,  under  the  fame  appearance  of  white  and  a  torch, 
the  i*  Amende  honorable"  is  performed  in  France. 

arrayed 
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arrayed  in  a  gown  of  thofe  they  call  robes  of  ilate, 
down  to  the  feet,  and  his  head  covered  with  a  black 
veil.  The  moment  the  car  came  up,  juii  over- 
againil  where  the  duke  and  duchefs  and  Don  Quix- 
ote flood,  the  mufic  of  the  waits  ceafed,  and  pre- 
fently  after  that  of  the  harps  and  lutes,  which 
played  in  the  car ;  and  the  figure  in  the  gown, 
ilanding  up,  and  throwing  open  the  robe,  and 
taking  the  vsil  from  off  his  face,  difcovered  plainly 
the  very  figure  and  Skeleton  of  death,  fo  ugly  that 
Don  Quixote  was  ftartled,  and  Sancho  affrighted  at 
it,  and  the  duke  and  duchefs  made  a  Ihew  of  fome 
timorous  concern.  This  living  death,. raifed  and 
ilanding  up,  with  a  voice  fomewhat  drowfy,  and  a 
tongue  not  quite  awake,  began  in  the  following 
manner : 

Merlin  I  am,  mifcalled  the  devil's  fon 
Jn  lying  annals,  authorized  by  time^ 
Monarch  fupreme  and  great  depoiitary 
Of  magic  art  and  Zoroaílric  ikill; 
Rival  of  envious  ages,  that  would  hide 
The  glorious  deeds  of  errant  cavaliers, 
Favour'd  by  me,  and  my  peculiar  charge. 
Though  vile  enchanters,  ftill  on  mifchief  bent. 
To  plague  mankind  their  baleful  art  employ, 
Merlin's  fofc  nature,  ever  prone  to  good, 
His  power  inclines  to  blefs  the  human  race. 

In  helFs  dark  chambers,  where  my  bufied  ghoil 
Was  forming  fpells  and  my Ric  characters, 
Dulcinea's  voice  (peerlefs  Tobo  fail  maid) 
With  mournful  accents  reach'd  my  pitying  ears. 
I  knew  her  woe,  her  metamorphos'd  form, 
F rom  high-born  beauty  in  a  palace  graced, 
To  the  loath'd  features  of  a  cottage  wench. 
With  fympathifing  grief  I  ftraight  revolv'd 
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The  numerous  tomes  of  my  detefted  art, 
And,  in  the  hollow  of  this  ikeleton 
My  foul  incloííng,  hither  am  I  come, 
To  tell  the  cure  of  fuch  uncommon  ills. 

O  glory  thou  of  all  that  cafe  their  limbs 
In  polifrVd  fleel,  and  fenceful  adamant, 
Light,  beacon,  polar  ftar,  and  glorious  guide 
Of  all,  who,  ftarting  from  the  lazy  down, 
Baniih  ignoble  ileep,  for  the  rude  toil, 
And  hardy  exercife  of  errant  arms ; 
Spain's  boafted  pride,  La  Mancha's  matchlefs 
knight, 

Whofe  valiant  deeds  outftrip  purfuing  fame! 
Would'ft  thou  to  beauty's  priíline  fíate  redore 
Th*  enchanted  dame,  Sancho,  thy  faithful  fquire, 
Muit  to  his  brawny  buttocks,  bare  expos'd, 
Three  thoufand  and  three  hundred  ilripes  apply, 
Such  as  may  fting,  and  give  him  fmarting  painw 
The  authors  of  her  change  have  thus  decreed, 
And  this  is  Merlin's  errand  from  the  fhades* 

€t  I  vow  to  God,  quoth  Sancho  at  this  period,  I 
fay  not  three  thoufand,  but  I  will  as  foon  give  my- 
felf  three  ftabs,  as  three  laihes:  the  devil  take  this 
way  of  difenchanting :  I  cannot  fee  what  my  but- 
tocks have  to  do  with  enchantments.  Before  God, 
if  fig^or  Merlin  can  find  out  no  other  way  to  dif- 
enchant  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  enchanted 
ihe  may  go  to  her  grave  for  me."  "  I  fh all  take 
you,  Don  peafant  ftuft  with  garlic,  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  and  tie  you  to  a  tree,  naked  as  your  mo- 
ther bore  you,  and  I  fay  not  three  thoufand  and 
three  hundred,  but  fix  thoufand  fix  hundred  lalnes 
will  I  give  you,  and  thofe  fo  well  laid  on,  that  you 
ihall  not  be  able  to  let  them  off  at  three  thoufand 
three  hundred  hard  tugs :  fo  anfwer  me  no;  a  word  ; 

for 
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for  I  will  tear  out  your  very  foul."  Which  Mer- 
lin hearing,  he  faid  :  "  It  muft  not  be  fo;  for  the 
laihes,  that  honeit.  Sancho  is  to  receive,  muft  be 
with  his  good-will,  and  not  by  force,  and  at  what 
time  he  pleafes  ;  for  there  is  no  term  fet :  but  he 
is  allowed,  if  he  pleafes,  to  fave  himfelf  the  pain 
of  one  half  of  this  flogging,  by  fufFering  the  other 
half  to  be  laid  on  by  another  hand,  although  it  be 
ibmewhat  weighty."  "  Neither  another's  hand, 
nor  my  own,  nor  one  weighty,  nor  to  be  weigh- 
ed, ihall  touch  me,  quoth  Sanche  :  did  I  bring 
forth  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  that  my  pofte- 
riors  muft  pay  for  the  tranfgreíüons  of  h,er  eyes? 
My  mafter,  indeed,  who  is  part  of  her,  iince  at 
every  ftep  he  is  calling  her,  his  life,  his  foul,  his 
iupport,  and  flay,  he  can,  and  ought  to  laih  him- 
felf for  her,  and  take  all  the  neceffary  meafures  for 
her  difenchantment :  but  for  me  to  whip  myfelf,  I 
-pronounce  *  it. 

Scarcely  had  Sancho  faid  this,  when  the  filvered 
nymph,  who  fat  clofe  by  the  (hade  of  Merlin, 
Handing  up,  and  throwing  afide  her  thin  veil,  difco- 
vered  a  face,  in  every  one's  opinion,  more  than  ex- 
ceffively  beautiful :  and  with  a  manly  aflurance, 
and  no  very  amiable  voice,  addreffing  herfelf  di- 
rectly to  Sancho  Panca,  Ihe  faid;  "  O  unlucky 
fquire,  foul  of  a  pitcher,  heart  of  a  cork-tree,  and 
of  bowels  full  of  gravel  and  flints  I  had  you  been 
bid,  nofe-flitting  thief,  to  throw  yourfelf  headlong 
from  fome  high  tower;  had  you  been  deiired, 
enemy  of  human  kind,  to  eat -a  dozen  of  toads, 
two  of  lizards.,  and  triree  of  fnakes ;  had  any  body 
endeavoured  to  perfuade  you  to  kill  your  wife  and 
children  with  fome  bloody  and  íharp  fcimetar ;  no 
wonder  if  you  had  betrayed  an  unwillingnefs  and 

*  A  blunder  of  Sancho's  for  "  renounce,"  which  is  repeated 
a  little  lower,  and  corrected  by  the  duke. 

averfion ; 
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averfion :  but  to  make  a  iHr  about  three  thoufand 
three  hundred  lafhes,  which  every  puny  fcbool-boy 
receives  every  month,  it  amazes,  itupifies,  antl  af- 
frights the  tender  bowels  of  all  who  hear  it,  and 
even  of  all  who  ihali  hereafter  be  told  it.  Caft, 
miferable  and  hard-hearted  animal,  caft,  I  fay,  thofe 
huge  goggle  *  eyes  of  thine  upon  the  balls  of  mine, 
compared  to  glittering  ftars,  and  you  will  fee  thera 
weep,  drop  after  drop,  and  ftream  after  ftream  f , 
mating  furrows,  tracks,  and  paths  down  the  beau- 
teous fields  of  my  cheeks.  Relent,  fubtile  and  ill^ 
intentioned  monfter,  at  my  blooming  youth,  ilill  ia 
its  teens  (for  I  am  paft  nineteen,  and  not  quite 
twenty)  pining  and  withering  under  the  bark  of  a 
coarfe  country-wench :  and,  if  at  this  time  I  appear 
otherwife,  it  is  by  the  particular  favour  of  fig  nor 
Merlin  here  prefent,  merely  that  my  charms  may 
foften  you  ;  for  the  tears  of  airlifted  beauty  turn 
rocks  into  cotton,  and  tigers  into  lambs.  Laih, 
untamed  bead,  laih  that  brawny  flefti  of  tHine,  and 
roufe  from  bafe  iloth  that  courage,  which  only  in- 
clines you  to  eat,  and  eat  again  ;  and  fet  at  liberty 
the  ileeknefs  of  my  ikin,  the  gentlenefs  of  my  tem- 
per, and  the  beauty  of  my  face;  and  if,  for  my 
fake,  you  will  not  be  mollified,  nor  come  to  any 
reafonable  terms,  be  fo  for  the  fake  of  that  poor 
Inight  there  by  your  fide  ;  your  mailer,  I  mean, 
whofe  foul  I  fee  flicking  crofswife  in  his  throat,  noc 
ten  inches  from  his  lips,  expecling  nothing  but 
your  rigid  or  mild  anfwer,  either  to  jump  out  of  his 
mouth,  or  to  return  to  his  {tomach." 

Don  Quixote,  hearing  this,  put  his  finger  to  his 
throat,  to  feel,  and,  turning  to  rhe  duke,  faid  : 
*«  Before  God,  fir,  Dulcinea  has  faid  the  truth  ;  for 
here  I  feel  my  foul  íticking  in  my  throat  like  the 

*  Literally,  "  your  eyes  of  a  little  ftarting  mule." 

^  Literally, u  thread  after  .bread,  and  ikein.  after  ikein." 

ftopper 
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Copper  of  a  crofs-bow."  "  What  fay  you  to  this, 
Sancho  ?"  quoth  the- duchéis.  "  I  fay,  madam, 
anfwered  Sancho,  what  I  have  already  faid,  that, 
as  to  the  laihes,  1  pronounce  them."  **  Renounce, 
you  ihould  fay,  Sancho,  quoth  the  duke,  and  not 
pronounce."  "  Pleafe  your  grandeur  to  let  me 
alone,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  for,  at  prefent,  I  cannot 
Hand  to  mind  niceties,  nor  a  letter  more  or  lefs ; 
for  thefe  laíhes,  which  are  to  be  given  me,  or  I 
muii  give  myfelf,  keep  me  fo  diilurbed,  that  I 
know  not  what  I  fay,  or  ¿vhat  I  do.  But  one  thing 
I  would  fain  know  from  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  To. 
bofo,  where  ihe  learned  the  way  of  intreaty  (he  ufes. 
She  comes  to  deiire  me  to  tear  my  fleih  with  ftripes, 
and  at  the  fame  time  calls  me  foul  of  a  pitcher,  and 
untamed  beail ;  with  fuch  a  bead-roll  of  ill  names, 
that  the  devii  may  bear  them  for  me.  What !  does 
ihe  think  my  fleih  is  made  of  brafs?  or  is  it  any  thing 
to  me  whether  ihe  be  difenchanted,  or  no  ?  Inilead 
of  bringing  a  baiket  of  fine  linen,  ihirts,  night-caps, 
and  focks,  (though  I  wear  none)  to  mollify  me,  here 
is  nothing  but  reproach  upon  reproach,  when  ihe 
might  have  known  the  common  proverb,  that  An 
afs  loadervwith  gold  mounts  nimbly  up  the  hill ; 
and,  Prefents  break  rocks  ;  and,  Pray  to  God  de- 
voutly, and  hammer  on  iloutly  ;  and  One"  take"  is 
worth  two- "I'll- give  thee's."  Then  my  mailer,  in- 
itead  of  wheedling  and  coaxing  me,  to  make  myfelf 
of  wool  and  carded  cotton,  fays,  if  he  takes  me  in 
hand,  he  will  tie  me  naked  with  a  rope  to  a  tree, 
and  double  me  the  dofe  of  ilripes.  Re  lides,  thefe 
companionate  gentlefolks  ought  to  confider,  that 
they  do  not  only  delire  to  have  a  fquire  whipped, 
but  a  governor,  as  if  it  were,  like  drinking  after 
cherries,  a  thing  of  courfe.  Let  them  learn,  let 
them  learn,  in  an  ill  hour,  how  to  afk  and  intreat, 
and  to  have  breeding;  for  all  times  are  not  alike, 
Vol.  IV.  C  nor 
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nor  are  men  always  in  a  good  humour.  I  am  at 
this  time  juft  ready  to  buril  with  grief  to  fee  my 
green  jacket  torn  ;  and  people  come  to  defire  me  to 
whip  myfelf,  of  my  own  good-will,  I  having  as 
kittle  mind  to  it  as  to  turn  Indian  prince. "  "  In 
truth,  friend  Sancho,  quoth  the  duke,  if  you  do 
not  relent,  and  become  fofter  than  a'  ripe  fig,  you 
finger  no  government.  It  were  good  indeed,  that 
I  fhould  fend  my  illanders  a  cruel,  flinty-hearted  go- 
vernor ;  one  who  relents  not  at  the  tears  of  afHitted 
<lamfels,  nor  at  the  intreaties  of  wife,  awful,  and 
ancient  enchanters  and  fages.  In  fine,  Sancho, 
either  you  muft  whip  yourfelf,  or  let  others  whip 
you,  or  be  no  governor."  "  My  lord,  anfwered 
Sancho,  may  I  not  be  allowed  two  days  to  confider 
what  is  beft  for  me  to  do  ?"  "  No,  in  no  wife,  quoth 
Merlin  :  here,  at  this  inftant,  and  upon  this  fpot, 
the  bufinefs  muft  be  fettled  ;  or  Dulcinea  muft  re- 
turn  to  Montefinos's  cave,  and  to  her  former  condi- 
tion of  a  country-wench  ;  or  elfe  in  her  prefent 
form  be  carried  to  the  Elyfian  fields,  where  ihe  muft 
wait  till  the  number  of  the  lalhes  be  fulfilled." 
*'  Come,  honeft  Sancho,  quoth  the  duchefs,  be  of 
good  cheer,  and  ihew  gratitude  for  the  bread  you 
iave  eaten  of  your  mafter  Don  Quixote's,  whom 
we  are  all  bound  to  ferve  for  his  good  qualities, 
and  his  high  chivalries.  Say,  yes,  fon,  to  this 
whipping  bout,  and  the  devil  take  the  devil,  and 
let  the  wretched  fear  ;  for  A  good  heart  breaks  bad 
fortune,  as  you  well  know." 

To  thefe  words  Sancho  anfwered  with  thefe  extra- 
vagancies ;  for,  fpeaking  to  Merlin,  he  faid : 
*•  Pray  tell  me,  iignor  Merlin  :  the  court-devil, 
who  came  hither,  delivered  my  mafter  a  mefiage 
from  fignor  Montelinos,  bidding  him  wait  for  him 
here,  for  he  was  coming  to  give  directions  about  the 
difenchantment  of  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo ; 
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and  to  this  hour  we  have  neither  feen  Montefinos, 
nor  any  likenefs  of  his  :  pray,  where  is  he  Í"  To 
which  Merlin  anfwered  :  cc  The  devil,  friend  San- 
cho, is  a  blockhead,  and  a  very  great  rafcal :  I  fent 
him  in  queft  of  your  matter,  with  a  meflage,  not 
from  Monteiino's,  but  from  me  ;  for  Monteiinos  is 
ilill  in  his  cave,  plotting,  or,  to  fay  better,  ex- 
pe&ing  his  difenchantment ;  for  the  worft  is  ftill 
behind*  :  if  he  owes  you1  ought,  or  you  have  any 
bufinefs  with  him,  I  will  fetch  him  hither,  and  fet 
him  wherever  you  think  fit :  and  therefore  come  toa 
conclufion,  and  fay  yes  to  this  difcipline  ;  and,  be- 
lieve me,  it  will  do  you  much  good,  as  well  for 
your  foul,  as  your  body  ;  for  your  foul,  in  regard 
of  the  charity,  with  which  you  will  perform  it ;  for 
your  body,  becaufe  I  know  you  to  be  of  a  fanguine 
complexion,  and  letting  out  a  little  blood  can  do 
you  no  harm."   "  What  a  number  of  doélors  there 
is  in  the  world  !   the  very  enchanters  are  doélors, 
replied  Sancho.    But  fince  every  body  tells  me  fo, 
though  I  fee  no  reafon  for  it  myfelf,  I  fay,  I  am 
contented  to  give  myfelf  the  three  thoufand  three 
hundred  laihes,  upon  condition  that  I  may  lay  them 
on  whenever  I  pleafe,  without  being  tied  to  days 
or  times ;  and  I  will  endeavour  to  get  out  of  debt 
the  fooneft  that  I  poffibly  can,  that  the  world  may 
enjoy  the  beauty  of  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo, 
fince,  contrary  to  what  I  thought,  it  feems  flieis  ia 
reality  beautiful.    I  article  likewife,  that  I  will  not 
be  bound  to  draw  blood  with  theywhip,  and  if  fome 
laíhes  happen  only  to  fly- flap,  they  fhall  be  taken 
into  the  account.    Item,  if  I  mould  miftake  in  the 
reckoning,  iignor  Merlin,  who  knows  every  thing, 
¿hall  keep  the  account,  and  give  me  notice  how 

*  «  Aun  le  falta  la  cola  por  defollar."  i.  e.  **  The  tail  ftiü 
remains  to  be  fiay'd."  Which  is  the  moil  tronbleforne  and  hard 
to  be  done# 

C  %  many 
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many  I  want,  or  have  exceeded."  t€  As  for  the  ex- 
ceedings,  there  is  no  need  of  keeping  account,  an- 
fwered  Merlin  ;  for,  as  foon  as  you  arrive  at  the 
complete  number,  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo 
will  be  initantly  difenchanted,  and  will  come,  in  a 
moil  grateful  manner,  to  feek  honeft  Sancho,  to 
thank,  and  even  reward,  him  for  the  good  deed 
done.  So  that  there  need  be  no  fcruple  about  the 
furpluiTes  or  deficiencies ;  and  heaven  forbid  I 
fhould  cheat  any  body  of  fo  much  as  a  hair  of  their 
head."  f<  Go  to  then,  in  God's  name,  quoth  San- 
cho ;  I  fubmit  to  my  ill-fortune  ;  I  fay,  I  accept 
of  the  penance  upon  the  conditions  itipulated." 

Scarcely  had  Sancho  uttered  thefe  words,  when 
the  mufick  of  the  waits  ílruck  up,  and  a  world  of 
muíkets  were  again  difcharged  ;  and  Don  Quixote 
clung  about  Sancho's  neck,  giving  him  a  thoufand 
kiiTes  on  the  forehead  and  cheeks.  The  duke  and 
duchefs,  and  all  the  by-ftanders,  gave  iigns  of  be- 
ing mightily  pleafed,  and  the  car  began  to  move 
on;  and,  in  pailing  by,  the  fair  Dulcinea  bowed 
her  head  to  the  duke  and  duchefs,  and  made  a  low 
courtfy  to  Sancho.  By  this  time  the  cheerful  and 
joyous  dawn  came  apace;  the  flowrets  of  the  field 
expanded  their  fragrant  bofoms,  and  erected  their 
heads ;  and  the  liquid  cryflals  of  the  brooks,  mur- 
muring through  the  white  and  grey  pebbles,  went 
to  pay  their  tribute  to  the  rivers  that  expected 
them.  The  earth  rejoiced,  the  iky  was  clear,  and 
the  air  ferene;  each  fingly,  and  all  together,  giving 
manifeft  tokens,  that  the  day,  which  trod  upon  Au- 
rora's heels,  would  be  fair  and  clear.  The  duke  and 
duchefs,  being  fatisfied  with  the  fport,  and  having 
executed  their  defign  fo  ingenioufly  and  happily, 
returned  to  their  caftle,  with  an  intention  of  fe- 
conding  their  jeft  ;  fince  nothing  real  could  have 
afforded  them  more  pleafure* 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.  V. 

Wherein  is  related  the  Jirange  and  never  imagined 
adventure  of  the  Ajfflifled  Matron,  alias  the  Coun- 
tefsof^frzfaldi,  with  a  letter  written  by  Sancho 
Panca  to  his  wife  Terefa  Pan  fa. 

THE  duke  had  a  Reward,  of  a  very  pleafant 
and  facetious  wit,  who  reprefented  Merlin, 
and  contrived  the  whole  apparatus  of  the  late  ad- 
venture, compofed  the  verfes,  and  made  a  page  aél 
Dulcinea.  And  now,  with  the  duke  and  duchefs's 
leave,  he  prepared  another  fcene,  of  the  pleafanteft 
and  ítrangeíi  contrivance  imaginable. 

The  next  day  the  duchefs  aíked  Sancho,  whe- 
ther he  had  begun  the  tafk  of  the  penance  he  was 
to  do  for  the  difenchanting  of  Dulcinea,  He  faid, 
he  had,  and  had  given  himfelf  rive  laíhes  that 
night.  The  duchefs  defired  to  know,  with  what 
he  had  given  them.  He  anfwered,  with  the  palm  of 
his  hand.  "  That,  replied  the  duchefs,  is  rather 
clapping  than  whipping,  and  I  am  of  opinion  iig- 
nor  Merlin  will  hardly  be  contented  at  fo  eafy  a 
rate.  Honeft  Sancho  muft  get  a  rod  made  of 
briars,  or  of  whipcord,  that  the  laíhes  may  be 
felt :  for  letters  written  in  blood  ftand  good,  and 
the  liberty  of  fo  great  a  lady  as  Dulcinea  is  not  to 
be  purchafed  fo  eafily,  or  at  fo  low  a  price.  And 
take  notice,  Sancho,  that  works  of  charity,  done 
faintly  and  coldly,  lofe  their  merit,  and  fignify  no- 
thing. "  To  which  Sancho  anfwered  :  cc  Give 
me  then,  madam,  fome  rod,  or  convenient  bough, 
and  I  will  whip  myfelf  with  it,  provided  it  do  not 
fmart  too  much  :  for  I  would  have  your  ladyihip 
know,  that,  though  I  am  a  clown,  my  fleih  has 
more  of  the  cotton  than  of  the  ruih,  and  there  is  no 
reafon  I  ihould  hurt  myfelf  for  other  folks  good." 

C  3  "  You 
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«'  You  fay  well,  anfwered  the  duchefs  :  to-morrow 
I  will  give  you  a  whip  which  (hall  fuit  you  exa&ly, 
and  agree  with  the  tendernefs  of  your  fleih,  as  if  it 
were  its  own  brother."  To  which  Sancho  faid : 
M  Your  highnefs  muft  know,  dear  lady  of  my  foul, 
that  1  have  written  a  letter  to  my  wife  Terefa 
Panga,  giving  her  an  account  of  all  that  has  befal- 
len me,  lince  I  parted  from  her  :  here  I  have  it  in 
my  bofom,  and  it  wants  nothing  but  the  fuper- 
fcription.  I  wiih  your  diicretion  would  read  it; 
for  methinks  it  runs  as  becomes  a  governor,  I  mean, 
in  the  manner  that  governors  ought  to  write/' 
"And  who  indited  it?"  demanded  the  duchefs. 
u  Who  (hould  indite  it,  but  I  myfelf,  finner  as  I 
am  ?"  anfwered  Sancho.  "  And  did  you  write  it  V* 
faid  the  duchefs,  "  No  indeed,  anfwered  Sancho  ; 
for  I  can  neither  read  nor  write,  though  I  can  fee 
my  mark."  "  Let  us  fee  it,  faid  the  duchefs; 
for  no  doubt  you  Ihew  in  it  the  quality  and  fuffi- 
ciency  of  your  genius."  Sancho  pulled  an  open 
letter  out  of  his  b<  fom  ;  and  the  duchefs,  taking  it 
in  her  hand,  faw  the  contents  were  as  follow. 

Sancho  Panca's  Letter  to  his  wife  Terefa  Panca. 

€<  If  I  have  been  finely  laíhed,  I  have  been  finely 
€C  mounted  :  if  I  have  got  a  good  government,  it 
*s  has  coil  me  many  good  laihes.  This,  my  dear 
€(  Terefa,  you  will  not  underiland  at  pre  fen  t ;  an- 
*'  other  time  you  will,  You  muil  know,  Terefa, 
"  that  I  am  determined  you  ihall  ride  in  your 
"  coach,  which  is  fomewhat  to  the  purpofe  ;  for 
*  all  other  ways  of  going  are  creeping  upon  all  four 
"  like  a  cat.  You  ihali  be  a  governor's  wife  :  fee 
"  then  whether  any  body  will  tread  on  your  heels. 
"  J  here  fend  you  a  green  hunting-fuit,  which  my 
*'  lady  duchefs  gave  me :  fit  it  up,  fo  that  it  may 

€*  ferve 
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4t  ferve  our  daughter  for  a  jacket  and  petticoat* 
c<  They  fay,  in  this  country,  my  mailer  Don  Qui- 
lt  xote  is  a  fenfible  madman,  and  a  pleafant  fool,. 

and  I  am  aot  a  whit  ihort  of  him.  We  have 
**  been  in  Montefinos's  cave,  and  the  fage  Merlin 
*'  has  pitched  upon  me  for  the  difenchanting  of 
"  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  who,  among  you,  is  called 
"  Aldonca  Lorenzo.  With  three  thoufand  and 
"  three  hundred  lalhes,  lacking  five,  that  I  am  to 
ci  give  myfelf,  fhe  will  be  as  much  difenchanted  as 
M  the  mother  that  bore  her.  Say  nothing  of  this  to 
"  any  body;  for,  go  to  give  couufel  about  what  is 
**  your  own,  and  one  will  cry,  it  is  white,- another, 
4t  it  is  black.  A  few  days  hence  I  ihall  go  to  the 
"  government,  whither  I  go  with  an  eager  deiire  to 
"  make  money;  for  I  am  told,  all  new  governors 
m  go  with  the  felf-fame  intention.  I  will  feel  its 
"  puife,  and  fend  you  word,  whether  you  ihall 
*'  come  and  be  with  me,  or  no.  Dapple  is  well, 
€t  and  fends  his  hearty  fer vice  to  you  1 1  do  not  ia- 
"  tend  to  leave  him,  though  I  were  to  be  made 
"  the  great  Turk.  The  duchefs,  my  miitrefs,  kiiTes 
€f  your  hands  a  thoufand  times :  return  her  two 
€S  thoufand  ;  for  nothing  coils  ;leis,  nor  is  cheaper, 
*'  as  my  mailer  fays,  than  compliments  of  civility. 
ft  God  has  not  been  pleafed  to  blefs  me  with  an- 
"  other  portmanteau,  and  another  hundred  crowns, 
"  as  once  before  :  but  be  in  no  pain,  my  dear  Te- 
"  refa  ;  for  he  that  has  the  repique  in  hand*  is  fafe* 
'*  and  all  will  out  in  the  bucking  of  the  govern- 
"  ment.  Only  one  thing  troubles  me  ;  for  I  am 
*'  told,  if  I  once  try  it,  I  ihall  eat  my  very  fin*- 
€i  gers  after  it ;  and,  if  fo,  it  would  be  no  very 
*c  good  bargain  ;  though  the  crippled  and  lame 
*'  in  their  hands  enjoy  a  kind  of  petty-canonry 


%  In  allufion  to  the  game  at  piquet. 
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€*  in  the  alms  they  receive  :  fo  that,  by  one  means 
44  or  another,  you  are  fare  to  be  rich  and  happy  . 
***  God  make  you  fo,  as  he  eafily  can,  and  keep  me 
<€  to  ferve  you. 

"  Your  huiband,  the  governor, 

"From  this  cafile,the  2cth 
"  of  July  1 614. 

"  Sancho    Pan  5  a." 

The  duchefs,  having  read  the  letter,  faid  to  San- 
cho :  se  In  two  things  the  good  governor  is  a  little 
out  of"  the  way  :  the  one,  in  faying,  or  infinuating, 
that  this  government  is  given  him  on  account  of 
the  lafhes  he  is  to  give  himfelf;  whereas  he  knows, 
and  cannot  deny,  it,  that,  when  my  lord  duke  pro- 
mifed  it  him,  nobody  dreamed  of  any  fuch  thing  as 
laíhes  in  the  world :  the  other  is,  that  he  ihew* 
himfelf  in  it  very  covetous ;  and  I  would  not  have 
him  be  griping ;  for,  Avarice  burfts  the  bag,  and, 
The  covetous  governor  does  ungoverned  juftice.5* 
%  That  is  not  my  meaning,  madam,  anfwered  San- 
cho ;  and,  if  your  ladyihip  thinks  this  letter  does 
not  run  as  it  ftiould  do,  it  is  but  tearing  it,  and 
writing  a  new  one,  and  perhaps  it  may  prove  a 
vvorfe,  if  it  be  left  to  my  noddle."  "  No,  no, 
replied  the  duchefs,  this  is  a  very  good  one,  and 
I  will  have  the  duke  fee  it." 

Hereupon  they  went  to  a  garden,  where  they 
were  to  dine  that  day,  and  the  duchefs  ihewed 
Sancho's  letter  to  the  duke,  who  was  highly  divert- 
ed with  it. ;  They  dined,  and,  after  the  cloth  was 
taken  away,  and  they  had  entertained  themfelves  a 
good  while  with  Sancho's  relifhing  converfation,  on 
a  (udden  they  heard  the  difmal  found  of  a  fife,  and 
alio  that  of  a  hoarfe  and  unbraced  drum.  They 
all  difcovered  fome  furprife  at  the  confufed,  mar- 
tial, 2nd  doleful  harmony  ;  efpecially  Don  Qui- 
XOte,, 
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xote,  who  could  not  contain  himfelf  in  his  feat 
through  pure  emotion.  As  for  Sancho,  it  is  enough 
to  fay,  that  fear  carried  him  to  his  ufual  refuge, 
which  was  the  duchefs's  fide,  or  the  ikirts  of  her 
petticoat:  for  the  found  they  heard  was  really  and 
truly  moil  horrid  and  melancholy.  And,  while 
they  were  thus  in  fufpence,  they  perceived  two  men 
enter  the  garden,  clad  in  mourning  robes,  fo  long 
and  extended,  that  they  trailed  upon  the  ground. 
They  came  beating  two  great  drums,  covered  alio 
with  black.  By  their  fide  came  the  ñfe,  black  and 
frightful  like  the  reft.  Thefe  three  were  followed 
by  a  perfonage  of  gigantic  Mature,  not  clad,  but 
mantled  about,  with  a  robe  of  the  blackeil  dye,  the 
train  whereof  was  of  a  monftrous  length.  This 
robe  was  girt  about  with  a  broad  black  belt,  at  which 
there  hung  an  unmeafurable  fcimetar  in  a  black 
fcabbard.  His  face  was  covered  with  a  tranfparent 
black  veil,  through  which  appeared  a  prodigious 
long  beard  as  white  as  fnow.  He  marched  to  the 
found  of  the  drums,  with  much  gravity  and  corn- 
pofure.  In  ihort,  his  huge  bulk,  his  ftatelinefs, 
his  blacknefs,  and  his  attendants,  might  very  well 
furprife,  as  they  did,  all  who  beheld  him,  and 
were  not  in  the  fecret.  Thus  he  came,  with  the 
ftate  and  appearance  aforefaid,  and  kneeled  down 
before  the  duke,  who,  with  the  reft,  received  him 
Handing.  But  the  duke  would  in  no  wife  fuffer 
him  to  fpeak,  till  he  rofe  up.  The  monftrous 
fpedtre  did  fo;  and,  as  foon  as  he  was  upon  his  feet, 
he  lifted  up  his  veil-  and  expofed  to  view  the  hor- 
rideft,  the  longeft,  the  whiteft,  and  beft  furniihed 
beard,  that  human  eyes  till  then  had  ever  beheld  ; 
and  ftraight  he  fent  forth,  from  his  broad  and  ample 
breaft,  a  voice  grave  and  fonorous ;  and,  fixing  his 
-eyes  on  the  duke,  he  faid  :  "  Moil  mighty  and  j 
puiiTant  fir,  I  am  called  Trifaidin  of  the  white 
C  5  beard; 
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beard  :  I  am  fqirire  to  the  countefs  Trifaldi,  other- 
wife  called  the  Airlifted  Matron,  from  whom  I 
bring  your  grandeur  a  meifage  ;  which  is,  ^hat 
your  magnificence  would  be  pleafed  to  give  her  per- 
mifíion  and  leave  to  enter,  and  tell  her  diilrefs, 
which  is  one  of  the  neweil  and  moil  wonderful,  that 
the  moil  diilreifed  thought  in  the  world  could  ever 
have  imagined  :  but,  firíl,  ihe  defires  to  know, 
whether  the  valorous  and  invincible  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha  reíides  in  this  your  caftle ;  in  quell 
of  whom  ihe  is  come  on  foot,  and  without  break- 
ing her  fail,  from  the  kingdom  of  Candaya  to  this 
your  territory ;  a  thing  which  may  and  ought  to 
be  confidercd  as  a  miracle,  or  afcribed  to  the  force 
of  enchantment.  She  waits  at  the  door  of  this  for- 
trefs,  or  country-houfe,  and  only  ilays  for  your 
good  pleafure  to  come  in."  Having  faid  this,  he 
hemmed,  and  nroked  his  beard  from  top  to  bottom 
with  both  his  hands,  and  with  much  tranquillity 
ilood  expefting  the  duke's  anfwer,  which  was :  *c  It 
is  now  many  days,  honeil  fquire  Trifaldin  of  the 
white  bear,d,  fince  we  have  had  notice  of  the  mif- 
fortune  of  my  lady  the  countefs  Trifaldi,  whom  the 
enchanters  have  occaiioned  to  be  called  the  airlifted 
matron.  Tell  her,  ilupendous  fquire,  ihe  may 
enter,  and  that  the  valiant  knight  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha  is  here,  from  whofe  generous  dif- 
poiition  ihe  may  fafely  promife  herfelf  all  kind  of 
aid  and  aíftftance.  Tell  her  alfo  from  me,  that  if 
my  favour  be  necefiary,  it  ihall  not  be  wanting, 
iince  I  am  bound  to  it  by  being  a  knight;  for  to 
fuch  it  particularly  belongs  to  proteft  all  forts  of 
women,  efpecially  injured  and  airlifted  matrons, 
fuch  as  her  Jadyfhip*"  Trifaldin,  hearing  this, 
bent  a  knee  to  the  ground,  and,  making  a  iign  to 
the  fife  and  drums  to  play,  he  walked  out  of  the 
garden  to  the  fame  tune,  and  with  the  fame  folem- 
-   -  nity 
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nity  as  he  came  in,  leaving  every  one  in  admiratioa 
at  his  figure  and  deportment. 

The  duke  then,  turning  to  Don  Quixote,  faid : 
€(  In  Ihort,  renowned  knight,  neither  the  clouds  of 
malice,  nor  thofe  of  ignorance,  can  hide  or  obfcure 
the  light  of  valour  and  virtue.  This  I  fay,  becaufe- 
it  is  hardly  fix  days  that  your  goodnefs  has  been  in 
this  cattle,  when,  behold,  the  forrowful  and  af- 
fliéled  are  already  come  in  queit  of  you,  from  far 
diftant  and  remote  countries,  and  not  in  coaches,  or 
upon  dromedaries,  but  on  foot,  and  failing,  truiling 
they  (hall  find,  in  that  ftrenuous  arm  of  yours,  the 
remedy  for  their  troubles  and  diílreíTes  :  thanks  to 
your  grand  exploits,  which  run  and  fpread  them- 
felves  over  the  whole  face  of  the  earth. "  '*  I  wiih, 
my  lord  duke,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  that  the 
fame  ecclefiailic,  who  the  other  day  expreííed  fo 
much  ill-will  and  fo  great  a  grudge  to  knights- 
errant,  were  now  here,  that  he  might  fee  with  his 
eyes,  whether  or  no  fuch  knights  as  thofe  are  necef- 
fary  in  the  world  :  at  leaft  he  would  be  made  fen- 
fible,  that  the  extraordinarily  aiHidled  and  difcon- 
folate,  in  great  cafes,  and  in  enormous  miihaps,  do 
not  fly  for  a  remedy  to  the  houfes  of  fcholars,  nor 
to  thofe  of  country  pariíh-prieíts,  nor  to  the  cava- 
lier, who  never  thinks  of  ftirring  from  his  own 
town,  nor  to  the  lazy  courtier,  who  rather  enquires 
after  news  to  tell  again,  than  endeavours  to  perform 
a&ions  and  exploits  for  others  to  relate  or  write  of 
him.  Remedy  for  diflrefs,  relief  in  neceflities,  pro- 
tection of  damfels,  and  cbnfolation  of  widows,  are 
no  where  fo  readily  to  be  found,  as  among  knights- 
errant  ;  and  that  I  am  one,  I  give  infinite  thanks 
to  heaven,  and  ihall  not  repine  at  any  hardihip  or 
trouble  that  can  befal  me  in  fo  honourable,  an  exer- 
cife.  Let  this  matron  come,  and  make  whatrequeii 
C  6.  fhs 
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ihe  pleafes  :  for  I  will  commit  her  red  re  fs  to  the 
force  of  my  arm,  and  the  intrepid  reiblution  of 
my  courageous  fpirit." 

CHAP.  V. 

In  which  is  continued  the  famous  adventure  of  the 
Jfflicled  Matron  *. 

A"r  ^E  duke  and  duchefs  were  extremely  delight- 
JL  ed  to  fee  how  well  Don  Quixote  anfwered 
their  expectation  ;  and  here  Sancho  faid :  "  I  ihould 
be  loth  that  this  madam  duenna  ihould  lay  any 
Humbling  block  in  the  way  of  my  promifed  govern- 
ment ;  for  I  have  heard  an  apothecary  of  Toledo,, 
who  talked  like  any  goldfinch,  fay,  that,  Where  du- 
ennas have  to  do,  no  good  thing  can  ere  enfue. 
Ods  my  life  !  what  an  enemy  was  that  apothecary 
to  them  !  and  therefore,  ilnce  all  duennas  are  trou- 
blefome  and  impertinent,  of  what  quality  or  condi- 
tion foe  ver  they  be,  what  rauft  the  afHiéled  be,  as 
they  fay  this  fame  countefs  Three-lkirts  or  Three- 
tailsisf  ?  for,  in  my  country,  íkirts  and  tails,  and 
tails  and  íkirts,  are  all  one."  u  Peace,  friend 
Sanch.0,  faid  Don  Quixote  :  for,  iince  this  lady: 
duenna  comes  in  quell  of  me  from  fo  remote  a  coun- 
try, ihe  cannot  be  one  of  thofe  the  apothecary  has  in 
his  lift.  Beiides,  this  is  a  counteis ;  and  when 
countefTes  ferve  as  duennas,  it  muft  be  as  attendants 
upon  queens  and  empreiTes;  for  in  their  own  houfes 
they  command,  and  are  ferved  by  other  duennas." 
To  this  donna  Rodriguez,  who  was  prefent,  an- 
fwered :  tf<  My  lady  duchefs  has  duennas  in  her  fer- 
vke,  who  might  have  been  counteiFes,  if  fortune 

f  In  Spanifh,  "  duenna,"  which  fignifies  an  elderly  waiting- 
woman. 

f  Alluding  to  the  name  Trifaldi,  as  if  it  were  «  Tres-faldas." 

had 
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had  pleafed  ;  but,  Laws  go  on  kings  errands :  and 
let  no  one  fpeak  ill  of  duennas,  efpecially  of  the 
ancient  maiden  ones ;  for  though  I  am  not  of  that 
number,  yet  I  well  know,  and  clearly  perceive,  the 
advantage  a  maiden  duenna  has  over  a  widow  du- 
enna; though  a  pair  of  iheers  cut  us  all  out  of  the 
fame  piece."  "  For  all  that,  replied  Sancho,  there  is 
ftill  fo  much  to  be  iheered  about  your  duennas,  as 
my  barber  tells  me,  that  it  is  better  not  to  ftir  the 
rice,  though  it  burn  to  the  pot."    "  Thefe  fquires, 
quoth  donna  Rodriguez,  are  always  our  enemies ; 
and,  as  they  are  a  kind  of  fairies  that  haunt  the  anti- 
chambers,  and  fpy  us  at  every  turn,  the  hours  they 
are  not  at  their  beads,  which  are  not  a  few,  they  em- 
ploy in  fpeaking  ill  of  us,  unburying  our  bones, 
and  burying  our  reputations.   But  let  me  tell  thefe 
moving  blocks,  that,  in  fpite  of  their  teeth,  we  ihall 
live  in  the  world,  and  in  the  beft  families  too,  though 
we  ftarve  for  it,  and  cover  our  delicate  or  not  de- 
licate bodies  with  a  black  weed,  as  people  cover  a 
dunghill  with  a  piece  of  tapeftry  on  a  proceffion  day. 
In  faith,  if  I  might,  and  if  I  had  time,  I  would 
make  all  here  prefent,  and  all  the  world  befides, 
know,  that  there  is  no  virtue,  but  is  contained  in  a 
duenna."    "  I  am  of  opinion,  quoth  the  duchefs, 
that  my  good  donna  Rodriguez  is  in  the  right,  and 
very  much  fo :  but  lhe  muft  wait  for  a  fit  opportu- 
nity to  ftand  up  for  herfelf,  and  the  reit  of  the  du- 
ennas, to  confound  the  ill  opinion  of  that  wicked 
apothecary,  and  root  out  that  which  the  great  Sancho 
has  in  his  bread."    To  which  Sancho  anfwered: 
'*  Eve*r  fince  the  fumes  of  government  have  got  into 
my  head,  I  have  loft  the  megrims  of  fquireihip,  and 
care  not  a  fig  for  all  the  duennas  in  the  world." 

This  dialogue  about  duennas  had  continued,  had 
they  not  heard  the  drum  and  fife  ilrike  up  again  ; 
by  which  they  underilood,  the  aíHiéted  matron  was 

juft 
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juft  entering.  The  duchefs  aiked  the  duke,  whether 
it  was  not  proper  to  go  and  meet  her,  fince  (he  was 
&  countefs,  and  a  perfon  of  quality."  .  t€  As  iheis  a 
countefs,  quoth  Sancho,  before  the  duke  could 
anfwer,  it  is  very  fit  your  grandeurs  ihould  go  to 
receive  her ;  but,  as  ihe  is  a  duenna,  I  am  of  opinion 
you  ihould  not  ftir  a  itep."  "  Who  bid  you  inter- 
meddle in  this  matter, Sancho ?"  faid  Don  Quixote. 
«*  Who,  Sir  ?  anfwered  Sancho ;  I  myfelf,  who  have 
a  right  to  intermeddle  as  a  fquire,  who  has  learned 
the  rules  of  courtefy  in  the  fchool  of  your  worfhip, 
who  is  the  beft  bred  knight  courtefy  ever  produced: 
and  in  thefe  matters,  as  I  have  heard  your  worihip 
fay,  one  may  as  well  lofe  the  game  by  a  card  too 
much  as  a  card  too  little ;  and  a  word  to  the  wife." 
t(  It  is  even  fo  as  Sancho  fays,  quoth  the  duke  :  we 
ihali  fcon  fee  what  kind  of  a  countefs  this  is,  and  by  ^ 
that  we  ihall  judge  what  courteiy  is  due  to  her." 
And  now  the  drums  and  fife  entered,  as  they  did  the 
firil  time.  And  here  the  author  ended  this  ihort 
chapter,  and  began  another  with  the  continuation  of 
the  fame  adventure,  being  one  of  the  moft  notable 
in  the  hiftory. 


CHA  P. 
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CHAP,  VI. 


In  nuhich  an  account  is  given  of  the  djflifted*  Ma* 
tron's  misfortune. 

A  FTER  the  doleful  mufic,  there  began  to  en- 


into  two  files,  all  clad  in  large  mourning  habits, 
feemingly  of  milled  ferge,  with  white  veils  of  thin 
muflin,  fo  long  that  only  the  border  of  the  robe  ap- 
peared. After  thefe  came  the  countefs  Trifaldi, 
whom  fquire  Trifaldin  of  the  white  beard  led  by 
the  hand  #.  She  was  clad  in  a  robe  of  the  fined 
ferge ;  which  had  it  been  napped,  each  grain  would 
have  been  of  the  iize  of  a  good  ronceval-pea.  The 
train  or  tail  (call  it  which  you  will)  was  divided 
into  three  corners,,  fupported  by  three  pages,  clad 
alfo  in  mourning,  making  a  lightly  and  mathema- 
tical figure,  with  the  three  acute  angles,  formed  by 
the  three  corners ;  from  which  all  that  faw  them 
concluded  ihe  was  from  thence  called  the  countefs 
Trifaldi,  as  much  as  to  fay,  the  countefs  of  the 
three  ikirts :  and  Beiiengeli  fays,  that  was  the 
truth  of  the  matter*  and  that  her  right  title  was  the 
countefs  Lobuna,  becaufe  that  earldom  produced 
abundance  of  wolves  f  I  and,  had  they  been  foxes  J 
inftead  of  wolves,  ihe  would  have  been  itiled  coun- 

*  There  are  many  fuch  ^ventures  as  this  in  the  old  romances. 
Thus  a  damfel,  in  deep  mourning,  led  under  each  arm  by  an  an- 
cient knight,  enters  the  grand  faloon  of  the  palace  of  Constanti- 
nople, and  there  kneeling  and  weeping  begs  pity  on  a  diilrefled 
maiden,  who  had  fuffereci  che  greateft  outrage  imaginable.  Ama- 
dis  de  Gaul,  b.  14.  ch.  48,  So  like  wife  a  weeping  duenna  comes 
into  a  hall,  and  accoits  prince  Paladiano,  telling  him  íhe  is  the 
moft  afíliéled  matron  in  th$  world,  and  begging  him  to  redrefs  a 
wrong  done  her.   I)on  Fernando  of  England,  ch.  26. 


garden   twelve  duennas,  divided 


f  Lobos, 


%  Zorras. 


JO 
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tefs  Zorruna,  it  being  the  cuftom  in  thofe  parts  for 
great  perfons  to  take  their  titles  from  the  thing  or 
things,  with  which  their  country  moil  abounded. 
But  this  countefs,  in  favour  of  the  new  cut  of  her 
train,  quitted  that  of  Lobuna,  and  took  that  of 
Trifaldi.    The  twelve  duennas,  with  the  lady,  ad- 
vanced a  proceifion-pace,  their  faces  covered  with 
black  veils,  and  not  tranfparent  like  Trifaldin's, 
but  fo  clofe,  that  nothing  could  be  feen  through 
them.   Now,  upon  the  appearance  of  this  fquadron 
of  duennas,  the  duke,  duchefs,  and  Don  Quixote, 
rofe  from  their  feats,  as  did  all  the  reft  who  beheld 
this  grand  proceiTion.    The  twelve  duennas  halted 
and  made  a  lane,  through  which  the  Afflicted  ad- 
vanced, without  Trifaldin's  letting  go  her  hand. 
Which  the  duke,  duchefs,  and  Don  Quixote  feeing, 
they  ftepped  forward  about  a  dozen  paces  to  re- 
ceive her.    She,  kneeling  on  the  ground,  with  a 
voice  rather  harih  and  coarfe,  than  fine  and  delicate, 
faid  :  "  May  it  pleafe  your  grandeurs  to  fpar^ 
condefcending  to  do  fo  great  a  courtefy  to  this  your 
valet;  I  mean  your  handmaid  :  for  fuch  is  my  af- 
fliction, that  I  ihall  not  be  able  to  anfwer  as  I 
ought,  becaufe  my  ftrange  and  unheard-of  misfor- 
tune has  carried  away  my  underftanding,  I  know 
not  whither;  and  fure  it  muft  be  a  vaft  way  off, 
£nce  the  more  I  feek  it  the  lefs  I  find  it."    "  He 
would  want  it,  lady  countefs,  quoth  the  duke,  who 
could  not  judge  of  your  worth  by  your  perfon> 
which,  without  feeing  any  more,  merits  the  whole 
cream  of  courtefy^and  the  whole  flower  of  well-bred 
ceremonies and,  raifing  her  by  the  hand,  he  led 
her  to  a  chair  clofe  by  the  duchefs,  who  alfo  re- 
ceived her  with  much  civility.    Don  Quixote  held 
his  peace,  and  Sancho  was  dying  with  impatience 
to  fee  the  face  of  the  Trifaldi,  or  of  fome  one  of 

her 
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her  many  duennas:  but  it  was  not  poffible,  till 
they  of  their  own  accord  unveiled  themfelves, 

Now  all  keeping  filence,  and  in  expedition  who 
ihould  break  it,  the  airlifted  matron  began  in  thefe 
words.  "  Confident  I  am,  moil  mighty  lord,  moil 
beautiful  lady,  and  moil  difcreet  by-itanders,  that 
my  moil  miferablenefs  will  find  in  your  moil  valo- 
rous breails  a  protection,  no  lefs  placid,  than  gene- 
rous and  dolorous :  for  fuch  it  is,  as  is  fufficient  to 
mollify  marbles,  foften  diamonds,  and  melt  the 
Heel  of  the  hardeil  hearts  in  the  world.  But,  be- 
fore it  ventures  on  the  public  ilage  of  your  hearing, 
not  to  fay  of  your  ears,  I  ihould  be  glad  to  be  in- 
formed whether  the  refinediifimo  knight,  Don  Qui- 
xote de  la  Manchiflima,  and  his  fquiriilimo  Panca, 
be  in  this  bofom,  circle,  or  company*. "  €€  Panc^, 
faid  Sancho,  before  any  body  elfe  could  anfwer,  is 
here,  and  alfo  Don  Quixotiilimo ;  and  therefore, 
afRi&ediffima  matroniiiima,  fay  what  you  have  a 
mindiilima  ;  for  we  are  all  ready  and  preparediffi- 
mos  to  be  your  fervitoriffimos  f."  Upon  this  Don. 
Quixote  itood  up,  and  dire&ing  his  difcpurfe  to  the 
affli&ed  matron,  faid  :  **  If  your  diitreiFes,  aiflided 
lady,  can  promife  themfelves  any  remedy  from  the 
valour  or  fortitude  of  a  knight-errant,  behold  mine, 
which,  though  weak  and  fcanty,  ihall  all  be  employ- 
ed in  your  fervice.  I  am  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  whofe  function  it  is  to  fuccour  the  diilref- 

*  So  theduchefs  of  Auftria  comes  before  the  emperor  of  Tre- 
bifonda,  and  enquires  for  the  knight  of  Che  Sphere,orof  the  True- 
Crofs,  or  the  folitary  knight.    Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  6.  ch.  36. 

•f*  It  is  obfervable  that  Sancho  has  acutenefs  enough  to  anfwer 
the  matron  in  her  own  fuftian  ftile ;  while  Don  Quixote, 
having  no  notion  of  ridicule,  lets  itpafs.  The  reader  muil  have 
taken  notice  how  much  Sancho  is  improved  in  this  fecond 
part ;  for  acutenefs  or  affectation  feem  not  to  háve  belonged  tp/ 
his  original  character. 
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fed  of  all  forts  ;  and  this  being  fo,  as  it  really  is, 
you  need  not,  madam,  befpeak  good-will,  nor  have 
recourfe  to  preambles,  but  plainly,  and  without 
circumlocution,  tell  your  griefs ;  fur  you  are  with- 
in hearing  of  thofe  who  know  how  to  compani- 
onate, if  not  to  redrefs,  them."    Which  the  af- 
flicled  matron  hearing,  lhe  made  a  fhew  as  if  flie 
would  proilrate  herfelf  at  Don  Quixote's  feet ;  and 
actually  did  fo,  and,  ftrugglhig  to  kifs  them,  faid  : 
€t  I  proftrate  myíelf,  O  invincible  knight,  before 
thefe  feet  and  legs,  as  the  bails  and  pillars  of  knight- 
errantry  :  thefe  feet  will  I  kifs,  on  whofe  ileps  the 
whole  remedy  of  my  misfortune  har  gs  and  depends, 
O  valorous  errant,  v  hole  true  exploits  out-ilrip 
and  obfcure  the  fabulous  ones  of  the  Amadifes,  Ef- 
plandians,  and  Beliani  es."     And,  leaving  Don 
Quixote,  ihe  turned  to  Sancho  Panca,  and,  taking 
him  by  the  hand,  faid  :  '*  O  thou  the  moil  trufty 
fquire  that  ever  iervea  knight-errant,  in  the  prefent 
or  pail  ages   whofe  goodnefs  is  of  greater  extent 
than  the  beard  of  my  companion  Trifaldin  here  pre- 
fent, well  mayett  thou  boail,  that,  in  ferving  Don 
Quixote,  thou  doit  ferve  in  miniature  the  whole 
tribe  of  knights  that  ever  handled  arms  in  the 
world :    I  conjure  thee,  by  what  thou  owelt  to  thy 
own  fidelity  and  goodnefs,  to  become  an  importu- 
nate interceffor  for  me  with  thy  lord,  that  he  would 
inilantly  favour  the  humblell  and  unhappieft  of 
counte^es."  To  which  Sancho  anfwered  :  "  Whe- 
ther my  goodnefs,  madam,  be,  or  be  not,  as  long 
and  as  broad  as  your  fquire's  beard,  fignifies  little 
to  me :  fo  that  my  foul  be  bearded  and  whiikered, 
when  it  departs  this  life,  I  care  little  or  nothing  for 
beards  here  below  :  but,  without  thefe  wheedlings 
and  befeechings,  I  will  defire  my  mailer,  who  I 
know  has  a  kindnefs  for  me,  efpecially  now  that 
ke  wants  me  for  a  certain  buiinefs,  to  favour  and 


DON    CLU  I  X  O  T  E.  43 

a  ill  ft.  your  ladyihipin  whatever  he  can.  Unbundle 
your  griefs,  madam,  and  Jet  us  into  the  particulars; 
and  leave  us  alone  to  manage,  for  we  fhall  under- 
iland  one  another."  The  duke  and  duchefs  were 
ready  to  buril  with  laughing  at  all  this,  as  know- 
ing the  drift  of  this  adventure  ;  and  commended,  in 
their  thoughts,  the  fmartnefs  and  diííimulation  of 
the  Trifaldi,  who,  returning  to  her  feat,  faid  : 

"  Of  the  famous  kingdom  of  Candaya,  which 
lies  between  the  great  Taprobana  and  the  Séuth, 
Sea,  two  leagues  beyond  Cape  Camorin,  was  queen 
donna  Maguncia,  widow  of  king  Archipiela  her 
lord  and  huibaud  ;  from  which  marriage  fprung  the 
Infanta  Antonomafia,  heirefs  of  the  kingdom; 
which  Infanta  Antonomafia  was  educated  under 
ray  care  and  in  ft  ruction,  as  being  the  moil  ancient 
duenna,  and  of  the  belt  quality,  among  thofe  that 
waited  upon  her  mother.  Now,  in  procefs  of  time, 
the  young  Antonomafia  arrived  to  the  age  of  four- 
teen, with  fuch  perfection  of  beauty,  that  nature 
could  not  raife  it  a  pitch  higher:  and,  what  is  more, 
difcretion  itfelf  was  but  a  child  to  her  ;  for  file  was 
as  difcreet  as  fair,  and  (he  was  the  faireft  creature 
in  the  world,  and  is  fo  ilill,  if  envious  fates  and 
hard-hearted  deilinies  have  not  cut  ihort  her  thread, 
of  life.  But,  iure,  they  have  not  done  it;  for 
heaven  would  never  permit,  that  fo  much  injury 
Ihould  be  done  to  the  earth,  as  to  tear  off  fuch  an 
unripe  clufter  from  the  faireil  vine  of  the  earth. 
Of  this  beauty,  never  fufficiently  extolled  by  my 
feeble  tongue,  an  infinite  number  of  princes, 
well  natives  as  foreigners,  grew  enamoured.  Among 
whom,  a  private  gentleman  of  the  court  dared  to 
raife  bis  thoughts  to  the  heaven  of  fo  much  beauty, 
confiding  in  his  youth,  his  genteel  finery,  his  many 
abilities  and  graces,  and  the  facility  and  felicity  of 
his  wit :  for  I  muit  tell  your  grandeurs,  if  it  be  no 

offence, 
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offence,  that  he  touched  a  guitar  fo  as  to  make  it 
fpeak.  He  was  beiides  a  poet,  and  a  fine  dancer, 
and  could  make  bird-cages  fo  well,  as  to  get  his 
living  by  it,  in  cafe  of  extreme  neceííity.  So  many 
qualifications  and  endowments  were  fufficient  to 
overfet  a  mountain,  and  much  more  a  tender  vir- 
gin. But  all  his  gentility,  graceful  behaviour,  and 
fine  accompliihments,  would  have  fignified  little  or 
nothing  towards  the  conqueft  of  my  girl's  fortrefs, 
if  the  robber  aad  ruffian  had  not  artfully  contrived 
to  reduce  me  fir  ft.  The  aifaffin  and  barbarous  va- 
gabond began  with  endeavouring  to  obtain  my 
good-will,  and  fuborn  my  inclination,  that  I  might, 
like  a  treacherous  keeper  as  I  was,  deliver  up  to 
him  the  keys  of  the  fortrefs  I  guarded.  In  ihort, 
he  impofed  upon  my  underftanding,  and  got  from 
me  my  confent,  by  means  of  I  know  not  what  toys 
and  trinkets  he  prefented  me  with.  But  that, 
which  chiefly  brought  me  down,  and  levelled  me 
with  the  ground,  was  a  fianza,  which  I  heard  him 
fing  one  night,  through  a  grate  that  looked  into  an 
alley  where  he  flood  ;  and,  if  I  remember  right, 
the  verfes?  were  thefe  : 

'  The  tyrant  fair,  whofe  beauty  fent 
The  throbbing  mifchief  to  my  heart, 
The  more  my  anguifh  to  augment^ 
Forbids  me  to  reveal  the  fmart. 

The  ilanza  feemed  to  me  to  be  of  pearls,  and  his 
voice  of  barley-fugar ;  and  many  a  time  iince  have 
I  thought,  confidering  the  miíhap  I  fell  into,  that 
poets,  at  leail  the  lafcivious, ought,  as  Plato  advif- 
ed,  to  be  baniihed  from  all  good  and  well-regula- 
ted commonwealths  ;  becaufe  they  write  couplets, 
not  like  thofe  of  the  marquis  of  Mantua,  which  di- 
vert, and  make  children  and  women  weep,  but 

%  fuch 
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fuch  pointed  things  as,  like  fmooth  thorns,  pierce 
the  foul,  and  wound  like  lightning,  leaving  the  gar- 
ment whole  and  uniinged.    Another  time  he  fung : 

Come,  death,  with  gently  Healing  pace, 
And  take  me  unperceiv'd  away, 

Nor  let  me  fee  thy  wiih'd-for  face, 
Left  joy  my  fleeting  life  ihou'd  flay; 

with  other  fuch  couplets  and  ditties  as  enchant 
when  fung,  and  furpriie  when  written.  Now,  when 
they  condefcend  to  compofe  a  kind  of  verfes,  at 
that  time  in  falhion  in  Candaya,  which  they  call 
roundelays,  they  prefently  occaflon  a  dancing  of 
the  foul,  a  tickling  of  the  fancy,  a  perpetual  agi- 
tation of  the  body,  and,  laitly,  a  kind  of  quick- 
lilver  of  all  the  fenfes.  And  therefore  I  fay,  moil 
noble  auditors,  that  fuch  veríifiers  deferve  to  be  ba- 
niihed  to  the  ifle  of  Lizards :  though  in  truth  they 
are  not  to  blame,  but  the  íimpletons  who  commend 
them,  and  the  idiots  who  believe  them :  and,  had 
I  been  the  honeil  duenna  I  ought,  his  nightly  fere- 
nades  had  not  moved  me,  nor  had  I  believed  thofe 
poetical  expreflions:  '*  Dying  I  live;  in  ice  I 
burn  ;  I  ihiver  in  flames ;  in  defpair  I  hope ;  I  go, 
yet  flay;"  with  other  impoflibilities  of  the  like 
llamp,  of  which  their  writings  are  full.  And  when 
they  promife  us  the  phoenix  of  Arabia,  the  crown 
of  Ariadne,  the  hairs  of  the  fun,  the  pearls  of  the 
South-fea,  the  gold  of  Tiber,  and  the  balfarn  of 
Pancaya;  they  then  give  their  pen  the  greateft 
fcope,  as  it  coils  them  little  to  promife  what  they 
never  intend,  nor  can  perform.  But,  woe  is  me, 
unhappy  wretch !  whither  do  I  ftray  ?  what  folly 
or  what  madnefs  hurries  me  to  recount  the  faults  of 
others,  having  fo  many  of  my  own  to  relate  ?  Woe 
is  me  again,  unhappy  creature !  for  not  his  verfes, 

but 
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but  my  own  íimplicity,  vanquiíhed  me:  not  the 
muiic,  but  my  levity,  my  great  ignorance,  -  and 
my  little  caution,  melted  me  down,  opened  the 
way,  and  imoothed  the  paiTage  for  Don  Clavijo  ; 
for  that  is  the  name  of  the  aforefaid  cavalier.  And 
fo,  I  being  the  go-between,  he  was  often  in  the 
chamber  of  the,  not  by  him  but  me,  betrayed  An- 
tonomafia,  under  the  title  of  her  lawful  huiband  : 
for,  though  a  finner,  I  would  never  have  confented, 
without  his  being  her  huiband,  that  he  ihould  have 
come  within  the  ihadow  of  her  ihoe-ftring.  No,  no, 
marriage  jiiu ft  be  the  forerunner  of  any  buiinefs  of 
this  kind  undertaken  by  me  :  only  there  was  one 
^mifchief  in  it,  which  was,  the  difparity  between 
them,  Don  Clavijo  being  but  a  private  gentleman, 
and  the  Infanta  Antonomaíia  heirefs,  as  I  have  al- 
ready faid,  of  the  kingdom.  This  intrigue  lay 
concealed  and  wrapped  up  in  the  fagacity  of  my 
cautious  management  for  fome  time,  till  I  perceiv- 
ed it  began  to  (hew  itfelf  in  I  know  not  what  kind 
of  fwelling  in  Antonomafia's  belly;  the  apprehen- 
fion  whereof  made  us  three  lay  our  heads  together ; 
and  the  refult  was,  that,  before  the  unhappy  flip 
ihould  come  to  light,  Don  Clavijo  ihould  demand 
Antonomaíia  in  marriage  before  the  vicar,  in  virtue 
of  a  contract,  figned  by  the  Infanta  and  given  him, 
to  be  his  wife,  worded  by  my  wit,  and  in  fuch  ftrong 
terms,  that  the  force  of  Sampfon  was  not  able  to 
break  through  it.  The  bufinefs  was  put  in  execu- 
tion; the  vicar  faw  the  contrae!,  and  took  the 
lady's  confeffion :  íhe  acknowledged  the  whole,  and 
was  ordered  into  the  cuilody  of  an  honeft  alguazil* 
of  the  court."  Here  Sancho  faid :  "  What !  are 
there  court-alguazils,  poets,  and  roundelays  in 
Candaya  too  ?  if  fo,  I  fwear,  I  think,  the  world  is 

*  A  fort  of  bailiff  or  fergeant, 

the 
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the  fame  every  where  :  bat,  madam  Trifaldi,  pray 
make  hafte  ;  for  it  grows  late,  and  I  die  to  hear  the 
end  of  this  fo  very  long  ftory."  "  That  I  will/* 
anfwered  the  countefs. 

CHAP.  VII. 

Wherein  Trifaldi  continues  her  Jlupeudous  and  memo* 

rabie  hi/lory. 

AT  every  word  Sancho  fpoke,  the  duchefs  wai 
in  as  high  delight  as  Don  Quixote  was  at 
his  wit's  end  ;  who  commanding  him  to  hold  his 
peace,  the  AiHi&ed  went  on  faying :  c<  In  ihort, 
after  many  pro's  and  con's,  the  Infanta  Handing 
itifHy  to  her  engagement,  without  varying  or  de- 
parting from  her  firft  declaration,  the  vicar  pro- 
nounced fentence  in  favour  of  Don  Clavijo,  and 
gave  her  to  him  to  wife :  at  which  the  queen  Donna 
Maguncia,  mother  to  the  Infanta  Antonomafia, 
was  fo  much  difturbed,  that  we  buried  her  in  three 
days  time."  u  She  died  then,  I  fuppofe,"  quoth 
Sancho.  t€  Mofl:  aíTuredly,  anfwered  Trifaldin  ; 
for  in  Candaya  they  do  not  bury  the  living,  but 
the  dead."  **  Matter  fquire,  replied  Sancho,  it 
has  happened,  ere  now,  that  a  perfon  in  a  fwoon 
has  been  buried  for  dead ;  and,  in  my  opinion, 
queen  Maguncia  ought  to  have  fwooned  away  ra- 
ther than  have  died  ;  for,  while  there  is  life  there 
is  hope ;  and  the  Infanta's  tranfgreflion  was  not  fo 
great,  that  (he  íhould  lay  it  fo  much  to  heart.  Had 
the  lady  married  one  of  her  pages,  or  any  other 
fervant  of  the  family,  as  many  others  have  done, 
as  I  have  been  told,  the  mifchief  had  been  without 
remedy ;  but,  ihe  having  made  choice  of  a  cava. 
Her,  fo  much  a  gentleman,  and  of  fuch  parts  as  h$ 
is  here  painted  to  us,  verily,  verily,  though  per- 
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haps  it  was  fooliih,  it  was  not  fo  very  much  fo  a& 
fome  people  think  :  for,  according  to  the  rules  of 
my  mailer,  who  is  here  prefent,  and  will  not  let 
me  lye,  as  bifhops  are  made  out  of  learned  men, 
fo  kings  and  emperors  may  be  made  out  of  cava- 
liers, efpecially  if  they  are  errant."  *'  You  are  in 
the  right,  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote ;  for  a  knight- 
errant,  give  him  but  two  inches  of  good  luck,  is  next 
oars  to  being  the  greateft  lord  in  the  world.  But  let 
madam  Afflicted  proceed  ;  for  I  fancy  the  bitter  part 
of  this  hitherto  fweet  ftory  is  ilill  behind."  **  The 
bitter  behind  !  anfwered  the  countefs  :  ay,  and  fo 
bitter,  that,  in  comparifon,  wormwood  is  fweet,  and 
rue  favoury. 

The  queen  being  now  dead,  and  not  fwooned  away, 
we  buried  her  ;  and  fcarcely  had  we  covered  her 
with  earth,  and  pronounced  the  laft  farewel,  when, 
<c  Quis  talia  fando  temperet  á  lacrymis  V*  upon  the 
queen's  fepulchre  appeared,  mounted  on  a  wooden 
horfe,  the  giant  Malambruno  her  coufin-german, 
who,  befides  being  cruel,  is  an  enchanter  alfo.  This 
giant,  in  revenge  of  his  coufin's  death,  and  in  chaf- 
tifement  of  the  boldnefs  of  Don  Clavijo,  and  the 
folly  of  Antonomafia,  left  them  both  enchanted  by 
his  art  upon  the  very  fepulchre  ;  her  converted  into 
a  monkey  of  brafs,  and  him  into  a  fearful  crocodile 
of  an  unknown  metal ;  and  between  them  lies  a  plate 
of  metal  likewife,  with  letters  engraved  upon  it  in 
the  Syriac  language,  which,  being  rendered  into  the 
Candayan,  and  now  into  the  Caftilian,  contain  this 
fentence :  "  Thefe  two  prefumptuous  lovers  fhall 
not  recover  their  priftine  form,  till  the  valorous 
Manchegan  fhall  enter  into  fingle  combat  with  me: 
for  the  deflisiies  referve  this  unheard-of  adventure 
for  his  great  valour  alone."  This  done,  he  drew 
out  of  the  fcabbard  a  broad  and  unmeafurable  fci- 
j^etar,  and,  taking  me  by  the  hair  of  my  head,  he 

made 
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itiadeihew  as  if  he  would  cut  my  throat,  orwhipoiF 
my  head  at  a  blow.  I  was  frighted  to  death,  and 
jmy  voice  ituck  in  my  throat  5  neverthelefs,  reco- 
vering myfelf  as  well  as  I  could,  with  a  trembling 
and  dolefuL  voice,  I  ufed  fuch  intreaties  as  prevailed 
with  him  to  fufpend  the  execution  of  fo  rigorous  a 
puniihment.  Finally,  he  fent  for  all  the  duennas 
of  the  palace,  being  thofe  here  prefent,  and*  after 
having  exaggerated  our  fault,  and  inveighed  againir. 
the  qualities  of  duennas,  their  wicked  plots,  and 
worfe  intrigues,  and  charging  them  with  all  that 
blame  which  I  alone  defer  ved,  he  faid,  he  would  not 
chaíHfe  us  with  capital  puniihment,  but  with  other 
lengthened  pains,  which  ihould  put  us  to  a  kind  of 
civil  and  perpetual  death  :  and  in,  the  very  inflant 
he  had  done  fpeaking,  we  all  felt  the  pores  of  our 
faces  open,  and  a  pricking  pain  all  over  them  like 
the  pricking  of  needles.  Immediately  we  clapped 
our  hands  to  our  faces,  and  found  them  in  the  con* 
dition  you  lhall  fee  .prefently.n 

Then  the  Aifli&ed,  and  the  reft  of  the  duennas, 
lifted  up  the  veils,  which  concealed  them,  and  dif- 
eovered  their  faces  all  planted  with  beards,  fome 
red,  fome  black,  fome  white,  and  fome  pye-bald  : 
at  which  fight  the  duke  and  d-u chefs  feemed  to  won- 
der, Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  were  amazed,  and  all 
.prefent  aitonifhed  ;  and  the  Trifaldi  proceeded: 

Thus  that  wicked  and  evil-minded  felon  Malam« 
bruno  punifhed  us,  covering  the  foft  fmoothnefs  of 
our  faces  with  the  ruggednefs  of  thefe  bridles  r 
would  to  Heaven  he  had  ftruck  off  our  heads  with 
his  unmeafurable  fcimetar,  rather  than  have  obfeured 
the  light  of  our  countenances  with  thefe  bruihes 
that  overfpread  them  !  for,  noble  lords  and  lady,  if 
we  rightly  confider  it,  (and  what  I  am  now  going 
to  fay  I  would  fpeak  with  rivers  of  tears,  but  that 
the  confideration  of  our  misfortune,  and  the  feas 
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ouf  eyes  have  already  wept,  keep  them  without 
moiilure,  and  dry  as  beards  of  corn  ;  and  therefore  I 
will  fpeak  it  without  tears:  I  fay  then)  whither  can 
a  duenna  with  a  beard  go  ?  what  father  or  what  mo- 
ther will  bewail  her  ?  who  will  fuccour  her  ?  for 
even  when  her  grain  is  the  fmootheil,  and  her  face 
tortur'd  with  a  thoufand  forts  of  walhes  and  oint- 
ments, fcarcely  can  fhe  find  any  body  to  ihew  kind- 
nefs  to  her  ;  what  mud  fhe  do  then,  when  her  face 
is  become  a  wood  ?  O  ye  duennas,  my  dear  com- 
panions, in  an  unlucky  hour  were  we  born,  and  in 
an  evil  minute  did  our  fathers  beget  us  :n  and,  fo 
faying,  (he  feerned  to  faint  away. 

CHAP.  VIII. 

Of  matters  relating  and  appertaining  to  this  adven- 
ture9  and  to  this  memorable  hiflory* 

IN  reality  and  truth,  all,  who  delight  in  fuch  hif- 
tories  as  this,  ought  to  be  thankful  to  its  original 
author  Cid  Hamete,  for  his  curious  exaclnefs  in  re- 
cording the  minuteit  circumftances  thereof,  without 
omitting  any  thing  how  trifling  foever,  but  bringing 
every  thing  diiHn&ly  to  light  He  paints  thoughts, 
difcovers  imaginations,  anfwers  the  filent,  clears  up 
doubts,  refolves  arguments  ;  and,  laftly,  manifeils 
the  leail  atoms  of  the  moil  inquifitive  defire.  O  moil 
celebrated  author  !  O  happy  Don  Quixote  !  O  fa- 
mous Dulcinea!  O  facetious  Sancho  1  anca  !  Live 
each  jointly  *nd  feverally  infinite  age  ,  for  the  ge- 
neral pleafure  and  p^iHme  of  the  living  ! 

Now  the  ftory  fays,  that  when  Sancho  faw  the 
Afflided  faint  away,  he  faid  :  "  Upon  the  faith  of 
£n  honeft  man,  and  by  the  blood  of  all  my  anceilors, 
the  Pandas,  I  fwear,  I  never  heard  or  faw,  nor  has 
my  mailer  ever  told  me,  nor  did  fuch  an  adventure 

as 
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as  this  ever  enter  into  his  thoughts,  A  thoufand 
devils  take  thee  (I  would  not  curfe  any  body)  for 
an  enchanter,  and  a  giant,  Malambruno  !  couldeft 
thou  find  no  other  kind  of  puniihment  to  inflid 
upon  thefe  finners,  but  that  of  bearding  them  f  Had 
it  not  been  better  (I  am  fure  it  had  been  better  for 
them)  to  have  whipt  off  half  their  nofes,  though 
they  had  fnuffled  for  it,  than  to  have  clapped  them 
on  beards  ?  I  will  lay  a  wager,  they  have  not  where* 
with  to  pay  for  (having. "  **  That  is  true,  fir,  an- 
fvvered  one  of  the  twelve  ;  we  have  not  wherewithal 
to  keep  ourfelves  clean ;  and  therefore,  to  ihift  as 
well  as  we  can,  fome  of  us  ufe  flicking  pi  ai  iters  of 
pitch  ;  which  being  applied  to  the  face,  and  pulled 
off  with  a  jerk,  we  remain  as  fleek  and  fmooth  as  the 
bottom  of  a  ilone  mortar  :  for,  though  there  are 
women  in  Candaya,  who  go  from  houfe  to  houfe, 
to  take  off  the  hair  of  the  body,  and  ihape  the  eye- 
brows and  other  jobs  pertaining  to  women,  we, 
who  are  my  lady's  duennas,  would  never  have  any 
thing  to  do  with  them  ;  for  mod  of  them  fmell  of 
the  procuréis,  having  ceafed  tobe  otherwife  fervice- 
able  #  :  and  if  we  are  not  relieved  by  fignor  Don 
Quixote,  with  beards^  fllall  we  be  carried  to  our 
graves."  "  Mine,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  lhall  be 
plucked  off  in  the  country  of  the  Moors,  rather  than 
not  free  you  from  yours/' 

By  this  time  the  Trifaldi  was  come  to  herfelf* 
and  faid  :  €i  The  murmuring  found  of  that  promife, 
valorous  knight,  in  the  roidft  of  my  fvvoon,  reached 
my  ears,  and  was  the  occafion  of  my  coming  out  of 
it,  and  recovering  my  fcnfes :  and  fo  once  again  I 
befeech  you,  illuftrious  errant,  and  invincible  fir, 

*  Here  is  a  pun  in  the  original.  u  Olifcan  a  terceras,  avi- 
eiido  dedada  de  ser  primas."  Tercera  íignifies  a  Third  or  Go- 
between,  and  Prima  a  Firftor  Principal.  That  ÍS;  in  plain 
Engliih  Bawd  after  Whore. 
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that  your  gracious  promifes  may  be  converted  into 
deeds. "  "  It  ihall  not  reil  at  me,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote :  inform  me,  madam,  what  it  is  I  am  to  "do ; 
for  my  inclination  is  fully  difpofed  to  ferve  you." 
*'  The  cafe  is,  anfwered  the  Afflicted,  that,  from 
hence  to  the  kingdom  of  Gandaya,  if  you  go  by  land, 
it  is  five  thoufand  leagues,  one  or  two  more  or  lefs ; 
but  if  you  go  through  the  air  in  a  direct  line,  it  is 
three  thoufand,  two  hundred,  and  twenty-feven. 
You  muft  know  alfo,  that  Malambruno  told  me, 
that,  when  fortune  lhould  furniíh  me  with  the  knight 
our  deliverer,  he  would  fend  him  a  fteed,  much  bet- 
ter, and  with  fewer  vicious  tricks,  than  a  poil-horfe 
returned. to  his  ftage  ;  for  it  is  to  be  that  very  wooden 
horfe,  upon  which  the  valiant  Peter  of  Provence 
carried  oiF  the  fair  Magalona.  This  horfe  is  go- 
verned by  a  pin  he  has  in  his  forehead,  which  ferves 
for  a  bridle;  and  he  flies  through  the  air  with  fuch 
fwiftnefs,  that  one  would  think  the  devil  himfelf 
carried  him.  This  fame  horfe,  according  to  ancient 
tradition,  was  the  workmaníhip  of  the  fage  Merlin, 
who  lent  him  to  Peter,  who  was  his  friend  ;  upon 
which  he  took  great  journeys,  and  ftole,  as  has  been 
faid,  the  fair  Magalona,  carrying  her  behind  him 
through  the  air,  and  leaving  all,  that  beheld  him 
from  the  earth,  ilaring  and  aíloniíhed':  and  he  lent 
him  to  none  but  particular  friends,  or  fuch  as  paid 
him  a  handfome  price.  Since  the  grand  Peter  to 
this  time  we  know  of  no  body  that  has  been  upon 
his  back.  Malambruno  procured  him  by  his  art, 
and  keeps  him  in  his  power,  making  ufe  of  him  in 
the  journeys  he  often  takes  through  divers'parts  of 
the  world  :  to-day  he  is  here,  to-morrow  in  France, 
and  the  next  day  in  Potofi  :  and  the  belt  of  it  is, 
that  this  fame  horfe  neither  eats  nor  fleeps,  nor 
wants  any  ihoeing,  and  ambles  fuch  a  pace  through 
the  air,  without  wings,  that  his  rider  may  carry  a 

dilhful 
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dííhful  of  water  in  his  hand,  without  fpilling  a  drop, 
he  travels  fo  fmooth  and  eafy  :  which  made  the  fair 
Magalona  take  great  delight  in  riding  him." 

To  this  Sancho  faid  :  "  For  fmooth  and  eafy  go- 
ings,  commend  me  to  my  Dapple,  though  he  goes 
not  through  the  air  ;  but  by  land,  I  will  match 
him  again  ft  all  the  amblers  in  the  world."  This  fet 
the  company  a  laughing,  and  the  Afflicted  proceed- 
ed. ""Now  this  horfe,  if  Malambruno  intends  to 
put  an  end  to  our  misfortune,  will  be  here  with  us 
within  half  an  hour  after  it  is  dark  ;  for  he  told  me, 
that  the  fign,  by  which  I  íhould  be  aiFured  of  hav- 
ing found  that  knight  I  fought  after,  íhould  be  the 
fending  me  the  horfe  to  the  place,  where  the  knight 
was,  with  conveniency  and  fpeed."  "  And,  pray, 
quoth  Sancho,  how  many  can  ride  upon  this  fame 
horfe?"  "Two  perfons,  anfwered  the  Afflicted  ; 
one  in  the  faddle,  and  the  other  behind  on  the 
crupper  :  and  generally  thefe  two  perfons  are  the 
knight  and  his  fquire,  when  there  is  no  ftolen 
damfel  in  the  cafe."  "  I  íhould  be  glad  to  know, 
madam  Afflicted,  quoth  Sancho,  what  this  horfe's 
name  is."  "  His  name,  anfwered  the  Afflicted,  is 
not  Pegafus,  as  was  that  of  Bellerophon  ;  nor  Buce- 
phalus, as  was  that  of  Alexander  the  Great ;  nor 
Brilladore,  as  was  that  of  Orlando  Furiofo:  nor 
is  it  Bayarte,  which  belonged  to  Reynaldos  of 
Montalvan  ;  nor  Frontino,  which  was  Rogero's : 
nor  is  it  Bootes,  nor  Pyrithous,  as  they  fay  the 
horfes  of  the  fun  are  called ;  neither  is  he  called 
Orelia,  the  horfe  which  the  unfortunate  Roderigo, 
the  laft  king  of  the  Goths  in  Spain,  mounted,  in 
that  battle  wherein  he  loft  his  kingdom  and  life." 
"  1  will  venture  a  wager,  quoth  Sancho,  fmce  they 
have  given  him  none  of  thofe  famous  and  well- 
known  names,  neither  have  they  given  him  that  of 
my  mailer's  horfe  Rozinante,  which  in  propriety 
D3  exceeds 
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exceeds  all  that  have  been  hitherto  named."  "True, 
anfwered  the  bearded  counted  ;  but  ftill  it  fuits 
him  well:  for  he  is  called  Clavileno  the  winged  ; 
which  name  anfwers  to  his  being  of  wood,  to  the 
peg  in  his  forehead,  and  to  the  fwiftnefs  of  his  mo- 
tion ;  fo  that,  in  refped  of  his  name,  he  may  very 
well  come  in  competition  with  the  renowned  RozU 
name  "  "  I  diilike  not  the  name,  replied  Sanchos 
but  with  what  bridle,  or  with  what  halter,  is  he 
guided  ?"  €*  I  have  already  told  you,  anfwered  the 
Trifaldi,  that  he  is  guided  by  a  peg,  which  the 
rider  turning  this  way  and  that  makes  him  go,  ei- 
ther aloft  in  the  air,  or  elfe  fweeping,  and,  as  it 
were,  bruihing  the  earth  ;  or  in  the  middle  region, 
which  is  what  is  generally  aimed  at,  and  is  to  be 
kept  to  in  all  well-ordered  aclions." 

f<  I  have  a  great  deiire  to  fee  him,  anfwered  San- 
cho ;  but  to  think  that  I  will  get  upon  him,  either 
in  the  faddle,  or  behind  upon  the  crupper,  is  to  look 
for  pears  upon  an  elm-tree.  It  were  a  good  jeft 
indeed,  for  me,  who  can  hardly  fit  my  own  Dapple, 
though  upon  a  pannel  fofter  than  the  very  filk,  to 
think  now  of  getting  upon  a  crupper  of  boards, 
without  either  pillow  or  cuihion  :  in  faith,  I  do 
not  intend  to  flay  myfelf,  to  take  oír  any  body's 
beard  :  let  every  one  ihave  as  he  likes  beíl  ;  I 
lhall  not  bear  my  mafter  company  in  fo  long  a  jour- 
ney :  beíides,  I  am  out  of  the  queition;  for  Í  can 
be  of  no  fervice  towards  the  ihaving  thefe  beards, 
as  I  am  for  the  difenchanting  of  my  lady  Dulcinea." 
"  Indeed  but  you  can,  friend,  anfwered  the  Tri- 
faldi, and  of  fo  much  fervice,  that,  without  you,  as 
I  take  it,  we  are  likely  to  do  nothing  at  all."  "  In 
the  king's  name,  quoth  Sancho,  what  have  fquires  to 
do  with  their  mailers  adventures  ?  mufl  they  run 
away  with  the  fame  of  thofe  they  accornplifh,  and 
sn 8 it  we  undergo  the  fatigue  f  Body  of  me  !  did  the 
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hifiorians  but  fay  ;  fuc*h  a  knight  atchieved  fuch  and 
fuch  an  adventure,  with  the  help  of  fuch  a  one  his 
fquire,  without  whom  it  had  been  impoilible  for 
him  to  finiih  it,  it  were  fomething :  but  you  ihali 
have  them  drily  write  thus ;  Don  Paralipomenon 
of  the  three  ftars,  atchieved  the  adventure  of  the  fix 
goblins  ;  without  naming  his  fquire,  who  was  pre- 
fent  all  the  while,  as  if  there  had  been  no  fuch  per- 
fon  in  the  world.  I  fay  again,  good  rny  lord  and 
Jady,  my  mailer  may  go  by  himfelf,  and  much  good 
may  do  him  ;  for  I  will  ft  a  y  here  by  my  lady  du.~ 
chefs:  and,  perhaps,  when  he  come?  back,  he  may 
find  madam  DulcineaVbufmefs  pretty  forward*  ; 
for  I  intend,  at  idle  and  leifure  whiles,  to  give  my- 
felf  fuch  a  whipping-bout,  that  not  a  hair  Hull  in- 
terpofe." 

"  For  all  that,  honed  Sancho,  quoth  the  duehcfs, 
you  rnuil  bear  him  company,  if  need  be,  and  that  at 
the  requeit  of  good  people  ;  for  it  would  be  a  great 
pity  the  faces  of  thefe  ladies  ihould  remain  thus 
buihy  through  your  needlefs  fears. "  "  In  the 
king's  name  once  more,  replied  Sancho,  were  this 
piece  of  charity  undertaken  for  modeft  fober  dam- 
fels,  or  for  poor  innocent  hofpital-girls,  a  maa 
might  venture  upon  fome  pains- taking  :  but,  to  en* 
dure  it  to  rid  duennas  of  their  beards,  with  a  murrain 
to  them,  Í  had  rather  fee  them  all  bearded  from  the 
higheit  to  the  1  owe  ft,  and  from  the  niceft  to  the  moil 
flatternly."  <e  You  are  upon  very  bad  terms  with 
the  duennas,  friend  Sancho,  quoth  the  duchefs,  and 
are  much  of  the  Toledan  apothecary's  mind ;  but  in 
troth  you  are  in  the  wrong  ;  for  I  have  duennas  in. 
rr>y  family,  fit  to  be.  patterns  to  all  duennas  :  and 
Jiere  (lands  donna  Rodriguez,  who  will  not  contra* 
dicl:  me."  •«  Your  excellency  may  fay  what  you 

#  Literally,  «  Bettered  by  a  tierce  and  a  quint."  An  allu- 
fion  to  the  game  of  picquet,  often  ufed  by  our  author. 
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pleafe,  quoth  Rodriguez  ;  for  God  knows  the  truth 
of  every  thing,  and,  good  or  bad,  bearded  or 
fmooth,  fach- as  we  are  our  mothers  brought  us 
forth,  like  other  women  ;  and  fince  God  call  us  into 
the  world,  he  knows  for  what ;  and  I  rely  upon  his 
mercy,  and  not  upon  any  body's  beard  whatever." 

**  Enough,  miftreis  Rodriguez,  quoth  Don  Quix- 
ote ;  and,  madam  Trifaldi  and  company,  I  truil  in 
God,  that  he  will  look  upon  your  diílreíTes  with  an 
eye  of  goodnefs  ;  and  as  for  Sancho,  he  fhall  do 
what  I  command  him.  I  wiih  Clavileno  were  once 
come,  and  that  Malambruno  and  I  were  at  it ;  for 
I  am  confident,  no  razor  would  more  eafily  fhave 
your  ladyihips  beards,  than  my  fword  íhall  ihave  oiF 
Malambruno's  head  from  his  ihoulders  :  for,  tho* 
God  permits  the  wicked  to  profper,  it  is  but  for  a 
time."  Ah  !  quoth  the  Afflicted,  at  this  junc- 
ture, valorous  knight,  may  all  the  liars  of  the  ce» 
leílial  regions  behold  your  worihip  with  eyes  of  be- 
nignity, and  infufe  into  your  heart  all  profperity 
and  courage,  to  be  the  ihield  and  refuge  of  our  re- 
viled and  dejected  order,  abominated  by  apotheca- 
ries, murmured  at  by  fquires,  and  fcoffed  at  by 
pages.  Ill  betide  the  wretch,  who,  in  the  flower 
of  her  age,  does  rather  profefs  herfelf  a  nun,  than  a 
duenna.  Unfortunate  we  the  duennas  !  though 
we  defcend^ed  in  a  direct  male-line  from  Hedor  of 
Troy,  our  miftreffes  will  never  forbear  *'  thouing" 
us,  were  they  to  be  made  queens  for  iu  G  giant  Ma- 
lambruno, who,  though  thou  art  an  enchanter,  art 
very  punctual  in  thy  promifes,  fend  us  now  the  in- 
comparable Clavileno,  that  our  misfortune  may 
have  an  end  ;  for,  if  the  heats  come  on,  and  thefe 
beards  of  ours  continue,  woe  be  to  us."  The  Tri- 
faldi uttered  this  with  fo  deep  a  concern,  that  me- 
dre w  tears  from  the  eyes  of  all  the  hy-ftanders,  and 
even  made  Sancho's  overflow  ;  and  he  purpofed  in, 
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his  heart  to  accompany  his  mailer  to  the  fartheil 
part  of  the  world,  if  on  that  depended  the  clearing 
of  thofe  venerable  faces  of  their  wool." 

CHAP.  IX. 

Of  tbe  arrival  of  Clavileno  *,  <with  the  condujion 
of  this  prolix  adventure. 

IN  the  mean  while  night  came  on,  and  with  it  the 
point  of  time  prefixed  for  the  arrival  of  the  fa- 
mous horfe  Clavileno ;  whofe  ftay  perplexed  Don 
Quixote  very  much,  thinking  that,  lince  Malam- 
bruno  delayed  fending  him,  either  he  was  not  the 
knight,  for  whom  this  adventure  was  referved,  or 
Malambruno  durft  not  encounter  him  in  iingle  com- 
bat. But,  behold,  on  a  fudden,  four  favages 
enter  the  garden,  all  clad  in  green  ivy,  and  bear- 
ing on  theirTmoulders  a  large  wooden  horfe.  They 
fet  him  upon  his  legs  on  the  ground,  and  one  of  the 
favages  faid  :  "  Let  him,  who  has  courage  to  do  it, 
mount  this  machine."  i(  Not  I,  quoth  Sancho; 
for  neither  have  I  courage,  nor  am  I  a  knight  :" 
and  the  favage  proceeded,  faying  ;  "  And  let  th& 
fquire,  if  he  has  one,  get  up  behind,  and  truft  the 
valorous  Malambruno;  for  no  other  body's  fword 
or  malice  ihall  hurt  him  :  and  there  is  no  more  to 
do,  but  to  fcrew  the  pin  he  has  in  his  forehead, 
and  he  will  bear  them  through  the  air  to  the  place 
where  Malambruno  expe&s  them :  but  left  the 
height  and  fublimity  of  the  way  ihould  make  their 
heads  fwim,  their  eyes  muft  be  covered,  till  the 
horfe  neighs,  which  is  to  be  the  iignal  of  his  being 
arrived  at  his  journey's  end."  This  faid,  leaving 
Clavileno,  with  courteous  demeanour  they  returned 
by  the  way  they  came, 

*  A  name  derived  from  two  Spanifh  words, "  Clave  M  a  nail  or 
pin,  and  "leño"  wood. 
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As  foon  as  the  Affiiéled  efpled  the  horfe,  almoil 
wi^h  tears,  flie  faid  to  Don  Quixote :  f<  Valorout 
khight,  Malambruno  has  kept  his  word;  here  is 
the  horfe  ;  our  beards  are  increafing,  and  every  one 
of  us,  with  every  hair  of  them,  befeech  you  to  ihave 
and  iheer  us,  fince  there  is  no  more  for  you  to  do, 
but  to  mount,  with  your  iquire  behind  you,  and  fo 
give  a  happy  beginning  to  your  new  journey." 
•*  That  I  will,  with  all  my  heart,  and  moft  willing- 
ly, madam  Trifaldi,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  without 
flaying  to  procure  a  culhion,  or  put  on  my  fpurs,  to 
avoid  delay ;  fo  great  is  the  delire  I  have  to  fee 
your  ladyíhip  and  all  thefe  duennas  ihaven  and 
clean."  *'  That  will  not  I,  quoth  Sancho,  with 
a  bad  or  a  good  will,  or  any  wife;  and,  if  this 
lhaving  cannot  be  performed  without  my  riding  be- 
hind, let  my  mailer  feek  fome  other  fquire  to  bear 
him  company,  and  thefe  madams  fomexther  way  of* 
fmoothing  their  faces ;  for  I  am  nfrWizard  to  de- 
light in  travelling  through  the  air :  befides,  what 
will  my  iilanders  fay,  when  they  hear  that  their  go- 
Temor  is  taking  the  air  upon  the  wings  of  the 
wind?  And  another  thing  ;  it  being  three  thoufand 
leagues  from  thence  to  Gandaya,  if  the  horfe  ihould 
tire,  or  the  giant  be  out  of  humour,  we  ihall  be 
half  a  dofcen  years  in  coming  back,  and  by  that 
time  I  ihall  have  neither  iiland  nor  iilanders  in  the 
world,  that  will  know  me:  and,  iince  it  is  a  com« 
mon  faying,  that,  .The  danger  lies  in  the  delay,  and, 
When  they  give  you  a  heifer,  make  hafte  with  the 
halter,  thefe  gentlewomen's  beards  muft  excufe  me  : 
Saint  Peter  is  well  at  Rome  $  I  mean,  that  I  am 
very  well  in  this  houfe,  where  they  make  much  of 
me,  and  from  the  mailer  of  which  I  expert  fo  great 
a  benefit  as  to  be  made  a  governor."  To  which 
the  duke  faid  :  "  Friend  Sancho,  the  iiland  I  have 
promifed  you  is  not  a  floating  one,  nor  will  it  run 
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away  :  it  is  fo  fail  rooted  in  the  abyfs  of  the  earth, 
that  it  cannot  be  plucked  up,  nor  ilirred  from  the 
place  where  it  is,  at  three  pulls:  and  fince  you 
know,  there  is  no  kind  of  office  of  any  confiderable 
Value,  but  is  procured  by  fome  kind  of  bribe,  more 
or  lefs,  what  I  expeft  for  this  government,  is,  that 
you  go  with  your  mailer  Don  Quixote,  to  accom- 
pli ill  and  put  an  end  to  this  memorable  adventure  ; 
and,  whether  you  return  upon  Clavileno  with  che 
expedition  his  fpeed  promiies,  or  the  contrary  for* 
tune  betides  you,  and  you  come  back  on  foot, 
turned  pilgrim^  from  houfe  to  houfe,  and  from  inn 
•-4Q  inn,  return  when  you  will,  you  will  find  your 
ifland  where  you  left  it,  and  your  iilanders,  with  the 
fame  defire  to  receive  you  for  their  governor  ;  and 
my  good-will  lhall  be  always  the  fame :  and  to 
doubt  this  truth,  íignor "Sancho,  would  be  doing  a 
notorious  injury  to  the  inclination  I  have  to  ferve 
you.*'  *'  No  more,  good  fir,  quoth  Sancho  ;  I  am 
a  poor  fquire  and  cannot  carry  fo  much  courtefy 
upon  my  back  :  let  my  mailer  get  up ;  let  thefe 
eyes  of  mine  be  hood-winked,  and  commend  me  to 
God;  and  pray  tell  me, -when  we  are  in  our  alti- 
tudes, may  I  not  pray  to  God,  and  invoke  the  angels 
to  protect  me?"  To  which  the  Trifaldi  anfwered  : 
€<  You  may  pray  to  God,  Sancho,  or  to  whom  you 
will ;  for,  though  Malambruno  be  an  enchanter,  he 
is  a  chriilian,  and  performs  his  enchantments  with 
much  fagacky,  great  precaution,  and  without  diC* 
turbing  any  body."  •«  Corns  on  .then,  quoth  San- 
cho; God  and  the  moil  holy  trinity  of  Gaeta*  help 
me  1"  "  Since  the  memorable  adventure  of  ihe 
fulling-mills,  faid  Don  Quixote,  I  never  faw  San- 
cho in  fo  much  fear  as  now  ;  and,  were  I  as  fuper- 
ilitious  as  other  people,  his  pufilianimity  would  a 


*  A  church  in  Italy  of  fpecial  devotion  to  the  blcfíed  trinity. 
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little  difcourage  me:  but,  come  hither,  Sancho f 
for,  with  the  leave  of  thefe  noble  perfons,  I  would 
have  a  word  or  two  with  you  in  private." 

Then  going  ande  with  Sancho  among  fome  trees 
in  the  garden,  and  taking  hold  of  both  his  hands, 
he  faid  to  him  :  "  You  fee,  brother  Sancho,  ths 
long  journey  we  are  going  to  undertake,  and  God 
knows  when  we  ihall  return,  or  what  convenience 
and  leifure  buiinefs  will  afford  us;  and  therefore 
my  deilre  is,  that  you  retire  to  your  chamber,  as  if 
to  fetch  fomething  neceifary  for  the  road,  and,  in  a 
twinkling,  give  yourfeif  if  it  be  but  five  hundred 
laihes,  in  part  of  the  three  thoufand  and  three  hun- 
dred you  ftand  engaged  for;  for,  Well  begun  is 
half  ended.''  "  Before  God,  quqth  Sancho,  your 
worihip  is  ftark  mad  :  this  is  jult  the  faying  ;  You 
fee  I  am  in  haile,  and  you  charge  me  with  a  maid- 
enhead :  now  that  I  am  juir.  going  to  fit  down  upon 
a  bare  board,  would  you  have  me  gall  my  but- 
tocks f  verily,  verily,  your  worihip  is  in  the  wrong ; 
let  us  now  go  and  trim  thefe  duennas,  and,  at  my 
return,  I  promife  you  I  will  make  fuch  difpatch  to 
get  out  of  debt,  that  your  worihip  ihall  be  content- 
ed, and  I  fay  no  more."  Don  Quixote  anfwered  : 
"  With  this  promife  then,  honeíl  Sancho,  I  am 
fome  what  comforted,  and  believe  you  will  perform 
it ;  for,  though  you  are  not  over-wife,  your  are 
true-blue."  "  I  am  not  blue,  but  brown,  quoth 
Sancho  ;  but,  though  I  were  a  mixture  of  both,  I 
would  make  good  my  promife." 

Upon  this  they  came  back,  in  order  to  mount 
Clavileno;  and,  at  getting  up,  Don  Quixote  faid  : 
4C  Sancho,  hood-wink  yourfeif,  and  get  up,  San- 
cho ;  for  whoever  he  be  that  fends  for  us  from 
countries  fo  remote,  he  cannot  furely  intend  to  de- 
ceive us,  confidering  the  little  glory  he  will  get  by 
deceiving  thofe  who  confide  in  him  ;  but,  fuppofe 
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the  very  reverfe  of  what  we  imagine  íhouldhappenr 
no  malice  can  obfcure  the  glory  of  having  attempted 
the  exploit.'*  "  Let  us  be  gone,  fir,  quoth  San- 
cho ;  for  the  beards  and  tears  of  thefe  ladies  have 
pierced  my  heart,  and  I  ihall  not  eat  a  bit  to  do  me 
good,  till  I  fee  them  reilored  to  their  former  fmooth- 
nefs.  Mount  you,  fir,  and  hood-wink  fir  ft  ;  for,  if 
I  am  to  ride  behind,  it  is  plain,  he  who  is  to  be  in 
the  faddle  muft  get  up  firit."  "  That  is  true,"  re- 
plied Don  Quixote  ;  and,  pulling  a  h&ndkerchief 
out  of  his  pocket,  he  defired  the  Afflicted  to  cover 
his  eyes  clofe  :  which  being  done,  he  uncovered 
them  again,  and  faid  :  ci  If  I  remember  right,  I 
have  read  in  Virgil  that  ftory  of  the  Palladium  of 
Troy,  which  was  a  wooden  horfe,  dedicated  by  the 
Greeks  to  the  goddefs  Pallas,  and  filled  with  armed 
knights,  who  afterwards  proved  the  final  deftruc- 
tion  of  Troy;  and  therefore  it  will  not  be  amifs  to 
fee  firft  what  Clavileno  has  in  his  belly."  "  There 
is  no  need  of  that,  faid  the  Aiflided ;  for  I  am  con- 
fident that  Malambruno  has  nothing  of  the  trickfter 
or  traitor  in  him :  your  worihip,  fignor  Don  Quix- 
ote, may  mount  without  fear,  and  upon  me  be  it, 
if  any  harm  happens  to  you."  Don  Quixote  conii- 
dered,  that  to  talk  any  more  of  his  fecurity  would 
be  a  reflection  upon  his  courage ;  and  fo,  without 
farther  conteft,  he  mounted  Clavileno,  and  tried  the 
pin,  which  fcrewed  about  very  e&fily :  and  having 
no  itirrups,  and  his  legs  dangling  down,  he  looked 
like  a  figure  in  a  Roman  triumph,  painted  or  wovea 
in  fome  antique  piece  of  Flemiih  tapeftry, 

By  little  and  little,  and  much  againii:  his  wil!> 
Sancho  got  up  behind,  adjufting  himfelf  the  beft  he 
could  upon  the  crupper ;  which  he  found  not  over 
foft,  and  begged  the  duke,  if  it  were  pofíible,  ta 
accommodate  him  with  fome  pillow  or  cuihion, 
though  it  were  from  the  duchefs's  flate  fopha,  or 

from 
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from  one  of  the  pages  beds;  the  horfe's  crupper 
fecming  rather  to  be  of  marble  than  of  wood.  To 
this  the  Trifaldi  replied,  that  Clavileno  would  not 
endure  any  kind  of  furniture  upon  him  ;  but  that 
he  might  fit  fideways  like  a  woman,  and  then  he 
would  not  be  fo  fenfible  of  the  hardnefs.  Sancho 
did  fo,  and,  bidding  adieu,  he  fuffered  his  eyes  to 
be  blindfolded.  But,  foon  putting  by  the  bandage, 
and  looking  forrowfully  and  with  tears  upon  all  the 
folks  in  the  garden,  he  begged  them  to  affifthim,  in 
that  danger,  with  two  pater-nofters,  and  as  many 
ave-maries,  as  they  wiihed  God  might  provide 
fomebody  to  do  the  like  good  office  for  them  in  the 
like  extremity.  To  which  Don  Quixote  faid  : 
44  Thief,  are  you  upon  the  gallows,  or  at  the  laft 
gafp,  that  you  have  recourfe  to  fuch  doleful  pray- 
ers? Are  you  not,  poor-fpirited  and  daftardly 
creature,  in  the  fame  place  which  the  fair  Magalona 
occupied,  and  from  which  Ihe  defcended,  not  to 
the  grave,  but  to  be  queen  of  France,  if  hiftories  lye 
not?  And  1  !  who  fit  by  you,  may  I  not  vye  with 
the  valorous  Peter,  who  preifed  this  very  feat  that  I 
now  prefs  ?  Cover,  cover  your  eyes,  heartlefs  ani- 
mal, and  fuffer  not  your  fear  to  efcape  out  of  your 
mouth,  at  leaft  in  my  prefence."  **  Hood-wink 
me  then,  anfwered  Sancho,  and,  iince  you  have  no 
mind  "f  fhouid  commend  myfelf  to  God,  nor  that 
others  do  it  for  me,  what  wonder  if  I  am  afraid  left 
fojne  legion  of  devils  may  be  lurking  hereabouts,  to 
hang  us  firft,  and  try  us  afterwards  #." 

They  were  now  hood-winked,  and  Don  Quix- 
ote, perceiving  he  was  fixed  as  he  ihould  be,  began 

*  Literally,  "  to  carry  us  to  Peral villo."  Pineda  fays,  it  is 
a  village  near  Ciudad  Real  in  Cafliie,  where  the  holy-brother- 
hood, or  officers  for  apprehending  offenders,  difpatch  thofe  they 
take  in  the  faót,  without  bringing  them  to  trial :  like  what  we 
call,  hanging  a  man  and  trying  him  afterwards, 

to 
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to  turn  the  peg ;  and  fcarce  had  he  put  his  fingers  to 
it,  when  all  the  duennas  and  the  ftanders  by  lifted 
up  their  voices,  faying ;  <(  God  be  your  guide,  va- 
lorous knight ;  God  be  with  you,  intrepid  fquire  ; 
now,  now,  you  mount  into  the  air,  breaking  it  with 
more  fwifnefs  than  an  arrow  ;  now  you  begin  ta 
furprife  and  aíloniíh  all  who  behold  you  upoi  the 
earth:  fit  fail,  valorous  Sancho;  for  you  totters 
beware  left  you  fall ;  for  your  fall  will  be  woTfe 
than  that  of  the  daring  youth,  who  afpired  to  rule 
the  chariot  of  his  father  the  fun."  Sancho  heard  the 
voices,  and,  neflling  clofer  to  his  mailer,  and  em- 
bracing him  with  his  arms,  faid  :  "  How  can  they 
fay,  fir,  we  are  got  fo  high,  when  their  voices 
reach  us,  and  they  feem  to  be  talking  here  hard 
by  us  i"  «*  Never  mind  that,  Sancho,  quoth  Don 
Quixote  ;  for,  as  thefe  matters,  and  thefe  flights,  are 
out  of  the  ordinary  courfe,  you  may  fee  and  hear 
any  thing  a  thoufand  leagues  off:  but  do  not  fqueeze 
me  fo  hard;  for  you  will  tumble  me  down  :  and, 
to  fay  the  truth,  I  do  not  fee  why  you  are  fo  difturb* 
ed,  and  frighted ;  for  I  can  fafely  fwear,  I  never 
was  upon  the  back  of  an  eafier* paced  ileed  in  all  the 
days  of  my  life :  methinks  we  do  not  fo  much  as 
llir  from  our  place.  Baniíh  fear>  friend;  for,  in 
ihort,  the  bufinefs  goes  as  it  ihould,  and  we  have 
the  wind  in  our  poop."  M  That  is  true,  anfwereci 
Sancho ;  for,  on  this  fide,  the  wind  blows  fo  ilrong, 
that  a  thoufand  pair  of  bellows  feem  to  be  fanning 
me.  And  indeed  it  was ;  for  they  were  airing  him 
with  feveral  huge  pair  of  bellows;  and  fo  well  was 
this  adventure  concerted  by  the  duke,  the  duchefs, 
and  the  ileward,  that  nothing  was  wanting  to  make 
it  complete.  Don  Quixote  now,  feeling  the  wind, 
faid  :  «*  Without  all  doubt,  Sancho,  we  mull  by 
this  time  have  reached  the  fecond  region  of  the  air, 
where  the  hail  and  fnows  are  formed  :  thunder  and 

lightning 
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lightning  are  engendered  in  the  third  region  ;  and¿ 
if  we  goon  mounting  at  this  rate,  we  ihall  foon 
reach  the  region  of  fire  ;  and  I  know  not  how  to 
manage  this  peg,  fo  as  not  to  mount  where  we 
ihall  be  fcorched." 

While  they  were  thas  difcourfing,  fome  flax,  fet 
on  fire  at  the  end  of  a  long  cane,  at  fome  diftance, 
began  to  warm  their  faces.  Sancho,  feeling  the 
heat,  faid  :  "  May  I  be  hanged,  if  we  are  not  al- 
ready* at  that  fame  fire-place,  or  very  near  it;  for  it 
has  finged  a  great  part  of  my  beard  ;  and,  fir,  I  am 
juil  going  to  peep  out,  and  fee  whereabouts  we  are," 
*'  By  no  means,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  :  remem- 
ber the  true  ftory  of  the  licentiate  Torralva,  whom 
the  devils  carried  through  the  air,  riding  on  a  cane, 
with  his  eyes  Ihut ;  and  in  twelve  hours  he  arrived 
at  Rome,  and  alighted  on  the  tower  of  Nona,  which 
is  a  itreet  of  thatj  cicy,  and  faw  all  the- tumult,  af- 
fault,  and  death  of  the  confiable  of  Bourbon  ;  and 
the  next  morning  he  returned  to  Madrid,  where  he 
gave  an  account  of  all  he  had  feen.  He  faid  like- 
wife,  that,  during  his  paifage  through  the  air,  the 
devil  bid  him  open  his  eyes  ;  and  fo  he  did,  and 
found  himfelf,  to  his  thinking,  fo  near  the  body  of 
the  moon,  that  he  could  have  laid  hold  of  it  with 
his  hand  ;  and  that  he  duril  not  look  down  towards 
the  earth  for  fear  of  being  giddy  .  So  that,  Sancho, 
we  mull  not  uncover  our  faces;  for  he,  who  has 
taken  upon  him  the  charge  of  us,  will  give  an  ac- 
count of  us;  and  perhaps  we  are  now  making  a 
point,  and  foaring  aloft  to  a  certain  height,  to  come 
fowfe  down  upon  the  kingdom  of  Candaya,  like  á 
hawk  upon  a  heron.  And  though  to  us  it  does  not 
feem  more  than  half  an  hour  fince  we  left  the  gar- 
den, believe  me,  we  muit  have  made  a  great  deal 
of  way."  i(  I  know  nothing  as  to  that,  anfwered 
Sancho  Panca ;  I  can  only  fay,  that,  if  madam  Ma- 
gallanes 
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gallanes  or  Magalona  was  contented  to  ride  upon 
this  crupper,  her  fleíh  rnufi  not  have  been  of  the 
tendereit." 

All  this  difcourfe  of  the  two  heroes  was  over- 
heard by  the  duke  and  duchefs,  and  all  that  were  in 
the  garden;  with  which  they  were  extremely  de- 
lighted :  and  being  now  willing  to  put  an  end  to 
thisilrange  and  well-concerted  adventure,  they  clap- 
ped fome  lighted  flax  to  Clavileno's  tail ;  and  that 
inftant  he,  being  full  of  fquibs  and  crackers,  blew 
up  with  a  ftrange  noife,  and  threw  to  the  ground 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  half  finged.  By  this  time 
the  Trifaldi,  with  the  whole  bearded  fquadron  of 
duennas,  were  vaniihed,  and  all  that  remained  in  the 
garden,  counterfeiting  a  trance,  lay  flat  upon  the 
ground.  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  got  up,  in  but 
indifferent  plight,  and/looking  about  them  on  all 
fides,  were  amazed  to  find  themfelves  in  the  fame 
garden,  from  whence  they  fet  out,  and  to  fee  fuch  a 
number  of  folks  itretched  upon  the  ground.  But 
their  wonder  was  increafed,,  when,  on  one.  fide  of 
the  garden,  they  perceived  a  great  lance  flicking 
iri  the  earth,  and  a  fmooth  piece  of  white  parch- 
ment hanging  to  it  by  two  green  filken  flrings ; 
upon  which  was  written,  in  large  letters  of  gold, 
what  follows. 

# 

<c  The  renowned  knight  Don  Quixote  de  la, 
**  Mancha  has  finiíhed  and  atchieved  the  adventure 
ce  of  the  countefs  i "rifaldi,  ocherwife  called  the  Af~ 
**  Aided  matron,  and  company,  only  by  attempting 
"  it,  Malambruno  is  entirely  fatisfied,.and  defires 
€i  no  more  ;  the  chins  of  the  duennas  are  fmooth* 
ct  and  clean,  and  Don  Clavijo  and  Antonomafia  have 
f<  recovered  their  priftine  eflate  :  and  when  the 
€*  fquirely  whipping  íhall  be  accompliíhed,  the 
*?■  white  dove  íhall  be  delivered  from  the  cruel 

**  pounces 
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"  pounces  6f  the  hawks  that  purfue  her,  and  ihall 
'*  find  herfelf  in  the  arms  of  her  beloved  turtle;  for 
*tf  fo  it  is  ordained  by  the  fage  Merlin  the  prince  of 
"  enchanters." 

Ton  Quixote,  having  read  the  infcription  on  the 
parchment,  underftood  plainly,  that  it  fpoke  of  the 
difenchantment  of  Dulcinea,  and,  giving  abundance 
of  thanks  to  Heaven  for  his  having  atchieved  fo  great 
an  exploit,  with  fo  little  danger,  reducing  thereby 
the  venerable  faces  of  the  duennas  to  their  former 
complexion,  he  went  where  the  duke  and  duchefs 
lay,  being  not  yet  come  to  themfelves ;  and,  pulling 
the  duke  by  the  arm,  he  faid  :  "  Courage,  courage, 
my  good  lord  ;  the  adventure  is  over  without  da- 
mage to  the  bars,  as  yon  regiller  plainly  (hews." 
The  duke,  by  little  and  little,  like  one  awaking  out 
of  a  found  fleep,  came  to  himfelf,  and  in  like  man- 
ner the  duchefs,  and  all  that  were  in  the  garden, 
with  fuch  ihew  of  wonder  and  affright,  that  what 
they  had  fo  well  acled  in  jeft,  feemed  aJmoil  to  them- 
felves to  have  happened  in  earned.  The  duke  read 
the  fcroll  with  his  eyes  half  fhut,  and  prefently, 
with  open  arms,  embraced  Don  Quixote,  aiTuring 
him  he  was  the  braved  knight  that  ever  lived. 
Sancho  looked  up  and  down  for  the  Affli&ed,  to  fee 
what  kind  of  face  Ihe  had  now  ihe  was  beardlefs, 
and  whether  ihe  was  as  handfome  without  it,  as  her 
gallant  prefence  feemed  to  promife  :  but  he  was 
told,  that  as  Clavileno  came  flaming  down  through 
the  air,  and  tumbled  upon  the  ground,  the  whole 
fquadron  of  duennas,  with  the  Trifaldi,  difap- 
^teared,  and  their  beards .  vanilhed,  roots  and  all. 

The  duchefs  enquired  of  Sancho,  how  it  fared 
with  him  i&  that  long  voyage  I  To  which  Sancho 
¿nfwered :  fi  I  perceived,  madam,  as  my  mafter  told 
9  me, 
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we,  that  we  were  paffing  by  the  region  of  fire,  and 
J  had  a  mighty  mind  to  peep  a  little;  and,  though 
my  mailer,  whofe  leave  I  aflced,  would  not  confent 
to  it,  J,  who  have  I  know  not  what  fpice  of  curio- 
fity,  and  a  delire  of  knowing  what  is  forbidden  and 
denied  me,  foftly,  and  without  being  perceived  by 
any  body,  ihoved  up  the  handkerchief  near  my 
noilrils,  and  thence  looked  down  towards  the  earth  ; 
and  methought  it  was  no  bigger  than  a  grain  of 
muííard-feed,  and  the  men  that  walked  upon  it  little 
bigger  than  hazel-nuts:  judge  you,  madam,  how 
high  we  mull  have  been  then."     To  this  quoth, 
the  duchefs:  "  Take  care,  friend  Sancho,  what  you 
fay;  for  it  is  plain  you  faw  not  the  earth,  but  the 
men  only  that  walked  upon  it;  for,  if  the  earth  ap- 
peared but  like  a  grain  of  muftard-feed,  and  each 
man  like  a  hazel-nut,  one  man  alone  mull  needs 
cover  the  whole  earth."    i%  That  is  true,  anfwered 
Sancho,  but,  for  all  that,  I  had  a  fide  view  of  it, 
and  faw  it  all."    9(  Take  heed,  Sancho,  faid  the 
duchefs;  for,  by  a  fide  view,  one  does  not  fee  the 
whole  of  what  one  looks  at."   "  I  do  not  underñand 
théfe  kind  of  views,  replied  Sancho:  i  only  know, 
it  is  fit  your  ladyihip  mould  underftand,  that,  fince 
we  flew  by  enchantment,  by  enchantment  I  might 
fee  the  whole  earth,  and  all  the  men,  whichever 
way  I  looked  :  and,  if  you  do  not  believe  this,  nei- 
ther will  your  ladyihip  believe  me,  when  I  tell  you 
that,  thrufting  up  the  kerchief  clofe  to  my  eye- 
brows, I  found  myfelf  fo  near  to  heaven,  that  from 
me  to  It  was  not  above  a  fpan  and  half ;  and  I  can 
take  my  oath,  madam,  that  it  is  hugeous  big :  and 
it  fo  fell  out,  that  we  paiTed  by  where  the  feven  little 
ihe-goats  are     and,  upon  my  confeience  and  foul, 

*  The  Pleiades  are  vulgarly  called  in  Spain  *$  the  feven 
littfe  ihe-goats.** 

having 
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Having  been  in  my  childhood  a  goatherd  in  my  owzT 
country,  I  no  fooner  faw  them,  but  Iliad  a  longing 
defire  to  divert  myfelf  with  them  a  while,  and,  had 
I  not  done  it,  I  verily  think  I  ihouid  have  burft. 
Well,  then,  what  does  me  I  ?  why,  without  faying  a 
word  to  any  body,  not  even  to  my  mailer,  fair  and 
ibftly,  I  flipped  down  from  Clavileno,  and  played 
with  thofe  ihe-goats,  which  are  like  fo  many  violets, 
about  the  fpace  of  three  quarters  of  an  hour ;  and  all 
the  while  Clavileno  moved  not  from  the  place,  nor 
IHrredafoot*,"  "  And,  while  honeft  Sancho  was  di- 
verting himfelf  with  the  goats,  quoth  the  duke,  how- 
did  fignor  Don  Quixote  arnufe  himfelf  ? "  To  which 
Don  Quixote  anfwered:  "  As  thefe  and  the  like 
accidents  are  out  of  the  order  of  nature,  no  wonder" 
Sancho  fays  what  he  does :  for  my  own  part,  I  can1 
fay,  I  neither  looked  up  nor  down,  and  faw  neither 
heaven  nor  earth,  nor  fea  nor  fands :  It  is  very  true, 
X  was  feniible  that  I  paifed  through  the  region  of 
the  air,  and  even  touched  upon  that  of  fire;  but, 
that  we  paiTed  beyond  it,  I  cannot  believe  :  for  the 
fiery  region  being,  between  the  fphere  of  the  moon, 
and  the  utm oft  region  of  the  air,  we  could  not'reach 
that  heaven,  where  the  feven  goats,  Sancho  fpeaks 
of,  are,  without  being,  burnt;  and,  lince  we  were 
not  burnt,  either  Sancho  lyes,  or  Sancho  dreams." 
"  I  neither  lye,  nor  dream,  anfwered  Sancho ;  do 
but  aik  me  the  marks  of  thofe  fame  goats,  and  by 
them  you  may  guefs  whether  I  (peak  the  truth  or 
not."  "  Tell  us  them,  Sancho,"quoth  the  duchefs. 
'*  They  are,  replied  Sancho,  two  of  them  green, 
two  carnation,  two  blue,  and  one  motley-coloured." 
4€  A  new  kind  of  goats  thofe  fame,  quoth  the  duke : 
In  our  region  of  the  earth  we  have  no  fuch  colours^ 

*  Here  Sancho  is  got  into  a  labyrinth  of  lies,  and  Don  Quixote 
dares  not  directly  contradict  nor  reprove  him,  being  confcious  oí 
the  wonders  he  had  related,  and  vouched  to  have  feen  in  Mon- 
tefmos's  cave, 

I  mean. 
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I  mean,  goats  of  fuch  colours."  ff  The  reafon  is 
plain,  quoth  Sancho :  there  mull  be  a  difference 
between  the  goats  of  heaven,  and  thofe  of  earth." 
*'  Pr'ythee,  Sancho,  faid  the  duke,  was  there  ever  a 
he-goat  f  among  them  ! 99  "  No,  fir,  anfwered  San- 
cho ;  for,  they  told  me,  none  pafs  beyond  the  horns,  of 
the  moon."  They  would  not  aík  Sancho  any  more 
queftions  about  his  journey,  perceiving  he  was  in  a 
humour  of  rambling  all  over  the  heavens,  andgiving 
an  account  of  what  paíTed  there,  without 
from  the  garden  J. 

In  fine,  this  was  the  conclufion  of  the  adventure 
of  the  affii&ed  matron,  which  furniihed  the  duke 
and  duchefs  with  matter  of  laughter,  not  only  at 
that  time,  but  for  their  whole  lives,  and  Sancho 
fomething  to  relate  for  ages,  had  he  lived  fo  long  : 
and  Don  Quixote,  coming  to  Sancho,  whifpered 
him  in  the  ear,  faying ;  "  Sancho,  fince  you  would 
have  us  believe  all  you  have  feen  in  heaven,  I  expeél 
you  ihould  believe  what  I  faw  in  Montefinos's  cave; 
I  fay  no  more." 

+  "  Cabrón."  A  jetton  the  double  meaning  of  that  word, 
which  iignifies  both  a  He-goat  and  a  Cuckold.  Sancho,  by  his 
anfwer,  feems  to  take,  or  hit  by  chance  on  the  jeft. 

f  This  iuppofed  journey  of  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  on  Cla- 
vileno,  feems  to  allude  to  Agefilan  (in  Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  12. 
ch.  94.)  who  fleers  his  flying  horfe  Gryphaleon  fo  near  tp  the 
north-pole,  that  he  cannot  endure  the  exceffive  cold :  whereupon 
he  tacks  about  fouthward,  and  paifes  the  ft  raits  of  Gibraltar, 
and  the  deferts  of  Libya,  Egypt,  &c.  Sancho's  relation  of  what 
he  faw  in  the  heavens  may  be  a  ridicule  on  the  enchanters  Zirfee* 
Urganda,  and  Alquiife,  taking  a  tour  in  the  iky,  to  fee  the  wp.a* 
•  ders  of  the  zodiac.   Ibid.  b.  7.  ch.  59. 


CHAP. 
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C  H  A  P.  X. 

Of  the  inftruclions  Don  Quixote  gave  Sancho  Pan§a% 
before  he  went  to  govern  the  ijland ;  with  other  mat" 
ters  well  conjidered. 

THE  duke  and  duchefs  were  fo  fatisfied  with 
the  happy  and  glorious  fuccefs  of  the  adven- 
ture of  the  AiHi&ed,  that  they  refolved  to  carry 
the  jeil  ilill  farther,  feeing  how  fit  a  fubjeft  they 
had  to  pafs  it  on  for  earneft :  and  fo,  having  pro* 
je&ed  the  fcheme  and  given  the  neceiTary  orders  to 
their  fervants  and  vaffals,  how  they  were  to  behave 
to  Sancho  in  his  government  of  the  promifed  iiland, 
the  day  following  Clavileno's  flight,  the  duke  bid 
Sancho  prepare,  and  get  himfelf  in  readinefs  to  go 
to  be  a  governor ;  for  his  iflanders  already  wiihed 
for  him,  as  for  rain  in  May.  Sancho  made  his  bow, 
and  faid :  "  Ever  iince  my  defcent  from  heaven,  and 
fince  from  its  lofty  fummit  I  beheld  the  earth,  and 
obferved  it  to  be  fo  fmall,  the  great  defire  I  had  of 
being  a  governor  is,  in  part,  cooled :  for  what  gran- 
deur is  it  to  command  on  a  grain  of  m uilard- feed, 
or  what  dignity  or  dominion  is  there  in  governing 
half  a  dozen  men  no  bigger  than  hazel-nuts,  for 
methought  the  whole  earth  was  nothing  more*  ?  If 
your  lordihip  would  be  pleafed  to  give  me  but  fome 
fmall  portion  of  heaven,  though  it  were  no  more 
than  half  a  league,  I  would  accept  it  with  a  better 
will,  than  the  biggeft  ifland  in  the  world."  4t  Look 
you,  friend  Sancho,  anfwered  the  duke,  I  can  give 
away  no  part  of  heaven,  though  no  bigger  than 
one's  nail ;  for  God  has  refervcd  the  difpofalof  thofe 
favours  and  graces  in  his  power*    But  what  I  can 

f.  An  admirable  moral  inftru&ion  drawn  from  the  very  lyes 
Sancho  had  told. 

¿1VC 
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give  you,  I  give  you  ;  and  that  is  an  ifland  ready 
made,  round  and  found,  and  well  proportioned,  and 
above  meafure  fruitful  and  abundant,  where,  if  yo^i 
manage  dexteroufly,  you  may,  with  the  riches  of 
the  earth,  purchafe  the  treafures  of  heaven. M  *?  Well 
then,  anfwered  Sancho,  let  this  ifland  come;  for  it 
fhall  go  hard  but  I  will  be  fuch  a  governor,  that,  in 
fpite  of  rogues,  í  ihall  go  to  heaven  :  and  think  not 
it  is  out  of  covetoufhefs,  that  I  forfake  my  humble 
cottage,  and  afpire  to  greater  things,  but  for  the  de- 
fire  I  have  to  tañe  how  it  relimes  to  be  a  governor.'* 
"  If  once  you  taile  it,  Sancho,  quoth  the  duke,  you 
will  eat  your  fingers  after  it,  fo  very  fweet  a  thing 
it  is  to  command,  and  be  obeyed.  Sure  I  am,  when 
your  mailer  comes  to  be  an  emperor  (for  doubtlefs 
he  will  be  one,  in  the  way  his  affairs  are)  no  one 
will  be  able  to  wreft  it  from  him,  and  it  will  grieve 
and  vex  him  to  the  heart,  to  have  been  fo  long  a 
time  without  being  one."  "  Sir,  replied  Sancho,  I 
am  of  opinion,  it  is  good  to  command,  though  it  be 
but  a  flock  of  fheep."  "  Let  me  be  buried  with 
you,  Sancho,  for  you  know  fornething  of  every 
thing,  anfwered  the  duke;  and  I  doubt  not, you  will 
prove  fuch  a  governor  as  your  wit  feems  to  promife. 
Let  this  fuffice  for  the  prefent ;  and  take  notice, 
that,  to-morrow,  without  fail,  you  (hall  depart  for 
the  government  of  the  ifland,  and  this  evening  you 
ihall  be  fitted  with  a  convenient  garb,  and  with  all 
things  neceiTary  for  your  departure."  "  Let  them 
drefs  me,  quoth  Sancho,  how  they  will ;  for,  how- 
foever  I  go  ciad,  I  ihall  ftill  be  Sancho  Panca," 
€e  That  is  true,  faid  the  duke;  but  our  drefs  muft 
be  fuitable  to  the  employment  or  dignity  we  are  in: 
for  it  would  be  prepofterous  for  a  lawyer  to  be  ha- 
bited like  a  foldier,  or  a  foldier  like  a  prieil.  You, 
Sancho,  mull  go  drefled  partly  like  a  fcholar,  and 
partly  like  a  captain  *  for,  in  the  ifland  I  give  you, 

arms 
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-arms  are  as  neceffary  as  letters,  and  letters  as  arms.** 
f<  Letters,  anfwered  Sancho,  I  know  but  little  of; 
fori  can  fcarce  fay  the  A,  B,  C ;  but  it  is  fufiicient 
to  have  the  Chriftus*  to  be  a  good  governor :  and, 
as  to  arms,  I  fhall  handle  fuch  as  are  given  me  till  I 
fall,  and  God  be  my  gande."  "  With  fo  good  a  me- 
mory, quoth  the  duke,  Sancho  can  never  err." 

By  this  time  Don  Quixote  came  up,  and,  learning 
what  had- pailed,  and  how  fuddenly  Sancho  was  to 
depart  to  his  government,  with  the  duke's  leave,  he 
took  him  by  the  hand,  and  carried  him  with  him 
to  his  chamber,  propofing  to  give  him  advice  how 
to  behave  himfelf  in  his  employment.  Being  come 
into  the  apartment,  he  (hut  the  door  after  him,  and, 
aim  oft  by  force,  made  Sancho  fit  down  by  him,  and, 
with  a  compofed  voice,  faid  to  him :  "  Infinite  thanks 
give  I  to  Heaven,  friend  Sancho,  that,  firft,  and  be- 
fore I  have  met  with  any  good-luck  myfelf,  good- 
fortune  has  gone  forth  to  meet  and  receive  you.  I, 
who  had  made  over  my  future  good  fuccefs  for  the 
payment  of  your  pail  fervices,  find  myfelf  ilill  at  the 
beginning  of  my  advancement,  whilft  you,  before 
the  due  time,  and  againft  all  rule  of  reafonable  ex- 
pectation, find  yourfelf  in  full  poiTeflion  of  your 
wiihes.  Others  bnbe,  importune,  folicit,  attend 
early,  pray,  perfift,  and  yet  do  not  obtain  what  they 
aim  at :  another  comes,  and,  without  knowing  how 
or  which  way,  carries  that  employment  or  ofHce 
againft  all  other  pretenders.  And  this  makes  good 
the  faying  ;  In  pretenfions  luck  is  all.  You,  who, 
In  refpeft  to  me,  without  doubt  are  a  blockhead, 
without  rifing  early,  or  fitting  up  late,  and  without 
taking  any  pains  at  all,  by  the  air  alone  of  knight- 
errantry  breathing  on  you,  fee  yourfelf,  without 

*  The  crofs  put  at  the  beginning^"  the  A,  B,  C;  from 
whence  called  the  Chrift-crofs-row. 

more 
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more  ado,  governor  of  an  ifland,  as  if  it  were  a  mat- 
ter  of  nothing.  All  this  I  fay,  O  Sancho,  that  you 
rnay  not  aicribe  the  favour  done  you  to  your  own 
merit,  but  give  thanks,  firit  to  Heaven,  which  dif- 
pofes  things  fo  fweetly,  and,  in  the  next  place,  to 
the,  grandeur  inherent  in  the  profeilion  of  knight* 
errantry.  Now,  your  heart  being  diipofed  to  believe 
what  I  have  been  faying,  be  attentive,  fon,  to  me 
your  Cato,  who  will  be  your  counsellor,  your  north- 
fiar,  and  guide,  to  conduit  and  íle-  r  you  fafe  into 
port,  out  of  that  tempeftous  fea,  wherein  you  are 
going  to  be  ingulphed  *  ;  for  offices  and  great  em- 
ployments are  nothing  elfe  but  a  profound  gulph  of 
-  confufiona. 

Firft,  My  fon,  fear  God  ;  for,  To  fear  him  is  wif- 
dom,  and,  being  wife,  you  cannot  err. 

Secondly,  Confider  who  you  were,  and  endeavour 
to  know  yourfelf,  which  is  the  moft  difficult  point 
of  knowledge  imaginable.  The  knowledge  of  your- 
felf will  keep  you  from  puffing  yourfelf  up,  like  phe 
frog,  who  ftrove  to  equal  herfelf  to  the  ox  ;  for  the 
confideration  of  your  having  been  a  fwine-herd  in 
your  own  country  will  be,  to  the  wheel  of  your 
fortune,  like  the  peacock's  ugly  feetf."  "  True, 
anfwered  Sancho;  when  I  was  a  boy,  I  kept  fwine; 
but  afterwards,  when  I  grew  towards  man,  I  looked 
after  geefe,  and  not  after  hogs.  But  this,  methinks, 
is  nothing  to  the  purpofe;  for  all  governors  are  not 
defcended  from  the  loins  of  kings."  *f  Granted,  re- 
plied Don  Quixote;  and  therefore  thofe  who  are 

•*  So  prince  Spheramond,  having  beilowed  the  government  of 
an  iiland  on  the  giant  Starcator,  now  his  vaifal,  and  confidering 
that  the  faid  giant  was  very  illiterate,  gives  him  fome  wholfome 
inílrüéüons  for  his  conduit,  before  he  enters  upon  his  govern- 
ment.   Arnadis  de  Gaul,  b.  zo.  ch.  107. 

f  The  peacock,  in  the  fable,  prided  herfelf  in  her  beauty, 
till  me  was  put  in  mind  of  her  ugly  feet. 

Vol.  IV,  E  ftét 
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not  of  noble  defcent  ihould  accompany  the  gravity 
of  the  office  they  bear  with  a  kind  of  gentle  fweet- 
nefs,  which,  guided  by  prudence,  exempts'them 
from  that  ill-natured  murmuring,  which  no  itate  of 
life  can  well  efcape. 

Value  yourfelf,  Sancho,  upon  the  meannefs  of 
your  family,  and  be  not  afhamed  to  own  you  def- 
fcend  from  peafants ;  for  when  people  fee  that  you 
yourfelf  are  not  aíhamed,  nobody  elfe  will  endea- 
vour to  make  you  fo  ;  and  think  it  greater  merit  to 
be  a  virtuous  mean  man,  than  a  proud  finner :  infi- 
nite is  the  number  of  thofe  who,  born  of  low  ex- 
traction, have  rifen  to  the  higheil  dignities,  both 
papal  and  imperial ;  and  of  this  truth  I  could  pro- 
duce examples  enough  to  tire  you. 

Look  you,  Sancho,  if  you  take  virtue  for  a 
mean,  and  value  yourfelf  upon  doing  virtuous  ac- 
tions, you  need  not  envy  lords  and  princes ;  for 
blood  is  inherited,  but  virtue  acquired  ;  and  virtue 
lias  an  intrinfic  worth,  which  blood  has  not. 

This  being  fo,  as  it  really  is,  if  peradventure  one 
of  your  kindred  comes  to  fee  you,  when  you  are  in 
your  ifland,  do  not  defpife  nor  affront  him,  but  re- 
ceive, cherifh,  and  make  much  of  him ;  for,  in  fo 
doing,  you  will  pleafe  God,  who  will  have  nobody 
defpife  his  workmanihip;  and  you  will  act  agreeably 
to  nature  well  difpofed. 

If  you  take  your  wife  along  with  you  (and  it  is 
mot  proper  for  thofe  who  govern  to  be  long  with- 
out one)  teach,  inltruct,  and  poliih  her  from  her 
natural  rudenefs ;  for,  many  times,  all  that  a  difcreet 
governor  can  acquire,  is  diffipated  and  loll  by  an  ill- 
bred  and  fooliih  woman. 

If  you  chance  to  become  a  widower  (a  thing 
which  may  happen)  and  your  ftation  entitles  you  to 
a  better  match,  feek  not  fuch  an  one  as  may  ferve 
you  for  an  hook  and  angling-rod,  or  a  frier's  hood 

to 
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to  receive  alms  in  *  :  for,  believe  me,  whatever  the 
judge's  wife  receives,  the  huíband  muft  account  for 
at  the  general  judgment,  and  ihall  pay  fourfold 
after  death  for  what  he  made  no  reckoning  of  in  his 
life. 

Be  not  governed  by  the  law  of  your  own  will, 
which  is  wont  to  bear  much  fway  with  the  ignorant, 
who  prefume  upon  being  difcerning. 

Let  the  tears  of  the  poor  find  more  companion, 
but  not  more  juilice,  from  you,  than  the  informa- 
tions of  the  rich. 

Endeavour  to  fift  out  the  truth  amidft  the  prefents 
and  promifes  of  the  rich,  as  well  as  among  the  fighs 
and  importunities  of  the  poor. 

When  equity  can,  and  ought  to  take  place,  lay 
not  the  whole  rigour  of  the  law  upon  the  delinquent; 
for  the  reputation  of  the  rigorous  judge  is  not  better 
than  that  of  the  companionate  one. 

If  perchance  the  rod  of  juilice  be  warped  a  little, 
let  it  not  be  by  the  weight  of  a  gift,  but  that  of 
mercy. 

If  it  happens,  that  the  caufe  of  your  enemy  comes 
before  you,  fix  not  your  mind  on  the  injury  done 
you,  but  upon  the  merits  of  the  cafe. 

Let  not  private  afFe&ion  blind  you  in  another 
man's  caufe ;  for  the  errors  you  ihall  commit  thereby 
are  often  without  remedy,  and,  if  there  ihould  be 
one,  it  will  be  at  the  expence  both  of  your  reputa- 
tion  and  fortune. 

If  a  beautiful  woman  comes  to  demand  juilice, 
turn  away  your  eyes  from  her  tears,  and  your  ears 
from  her  iighs,  and  confider  at  leifure  the  fubftance 

*  "  Del  no  quiero  de  tu  capilla."  Which  cannot  be  rendered 
into  Engliih.  Cervantes  alludes  to  this  proverb  ;  "  No  quiero, 
mas  echádmelo  en  mi  capilla,"  i.  e.  "  I  will  not,  but  throw  it 
into  my  hood,"  It  is  applied  to  the  begging  friers,  who  refufe 
to  take  money,  but  fuffer  it  to  be  thrown  into  their  hood, 
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of  her  requeit,  unlefs  you  have  a  mind  your  reafcn 
fhould  be  drowned  in  her  tears,  and  your  integrity 
in  her  fighs. 

Hirn  you  are  to  punifh  with  deeds,  do  not  evil- 
intreat  with  words ;  for  the  pain  of  the  puniihment 
is  enough  for  the  wretch  to  bear,  without  the  addiw 
ffon  of  ill  language. 

In  the  criminal,  who  falls  under  your  jurifdiction, 
coniider  the  miferable  man,  fubjecl  to  the  condition 
of  our  depraved  nature ;  and,  as  much  as  in  you  lies, 
without  injuring  the  contrary  party,  fhew  pity  and 
clemency;  for,  though  the  attributes  of  God  are  all 
equal,  that  of  his  mercy  is  more  pleafing  and  at- 
tractive in  our  eyes,  than  that  of  his  juilice. 

If,  Sancho,  you  obferve  thefe  precepts  and  thefe 
rules,  your  days  will  be  long  and  your  fame  eternal, 
your  recorrfpence  full,  and  your  felicity  unfpeakable. 
You  ihall  match  your  children  as  you  pleafe  ;  they, 
and  your  grand-children,  ihall  inherit  titles;  you 
ihall  live  in  peace,  and  in  favour  with  all  men  ;  and, 
at  the  end  of  your  life,  death  ihall  find  you  in  a  fweet 
and  mature  old  age,  and  your  eyes  ihall  be  clofed 
by  the  tender  and  pious  hands  of  your  grand- 
children's children. 

What  I  have  hitherto  taught  you,  Sancho,  are 
documents  for  the  adorning  your  mind  :  liilen  now  to 
ihofe  which  concern  the  adornments  of  the  body." 

CHA  P.  XI. 

Of  the  fecond  injlruftions  Don  Quixote  ga<ve  Sancha 
Pan$a. 

IT7HO  that  had  heard  the- foregoing  difcourfe 
VV  of  Don  Quixote's,  but  would  have  taken 
him  for  a  prudent  and  intelligent  perfon  ?  But,  as  it 
has  been  often  faid  in  the  progrefs  of  this  grand 
hiilory,  he  talked  fooliíhly  only  when  chivalry  was 
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the  fubject,  and  in  the  reft  of  his  converfation  ihewed 
himfelf  mailer  of  a  clear  and  agreeable  underfland- 
ing ;  infomuch  that  his  actions  perpetually  be- 
wrayed his  judgment,  and  his  judgment  his  actions. 
But,  in  thefe  fecond  inductions  given  to  Sancho,  he 
ihewed  a  great  deal  of  pleafantry,  and  puihed  his 
^ifcretion  and  his  madnefs  to  an  high  pitch, 

Sancho  liílened  to  him  moll  attentively,  endea- 
vouring to  preierve  his  inilruclions  in  memory,  like 
one  that  intended  to  obferve  them,  and,  by  their 
means,  hoped  to  be  fafely  delivered  of  the  pregnancy 
of  his  government.  Don  Quixote  proceeded,  faying  ; 

"  As  to  what  concerns  the  government  of  your  own 
perfon  and  family,  Sancho,  in  the  fiift  place,  I  en- 
join you  to  be  cleanly,  and  to  pare  your  nails,  and 
not  let  them  grow,  as  fome  do,  whofe  ignorance  has 
made  them  believe,  that  long  nails  beautify  the 
hands ;  as  if  that  excrement  and  excrefcence  were  a 
nail,  whereas  it  is  rather  the  talon  of  a  lizard-hunt- 
ing keflrel ;  a  fwiniih  and  monilrous  abufe  ! 

Go  not  loofe  and  unbuttoned,  Sancho ;  for  a 
ilovenly  drefs  betokens  a  carelefs  mind,  unlefs  the 
difcompofure  and  negligence  fall  under  the  article 
of  cunning  and  deiign,  as  was  judged  to  be  the  cafe 
of  Julius  Caefar. 

Feel,  with  difcretion,  the  pulfe  of  what  your  office 
may  be  worth,  and,  if  it  will  afford  you  giving  live- 
ries  to  your  fervants,  give  them  fuch  as  are  decent 
and  ufeful,  rather  than  fhowy  and  modiih  :  and  di- 
vide between  your  fervants  and  the  poor ;  I  mean., 
if  you  can  keep  fix  pages,  clothe  but  three,  and 
three  of  the  poor;  and  thus  you  will  have  pages  for 
heaven  and  for  earth  too  ;  a  new  way  of  giving  live- 
ries, which  the  vain-glorious  never  thought  of. 

'Eat  neither  garlick  nor  onion,  left  people  guefs> 
by  the  fmell,  at  your  peafantry.  Walk  leifurely, 
and  fpeak  deliberately ;  but  not  fo  as  to  feem  to  be 
hearkening  to  yourfelf ;  for  all  affectation  is  bad. 

E  3  Eat 
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Eat  little  at  dinner,  and  lefs  at  (upper ;  for  the 
health  of  the  whole  body  is  tempered  in  the  forge 
of  the  ftomach. 

Be  temperate  in  drinking,  confidering,  that  ex- 
cefs  of  wine  neither  keeps  fecrets,  nor  performs 
prornifes. 

Take  heed,  Sancho,  not  to  chew  on  both  fides  of 
your  mouth  at  once,  nor  to  eruft  before  company," 
"  Ido  not  underiland  your  eru&ing,"  quoth  Sancho. 
u  To ' f  erud,"  faid  Don  Quixote,  means,  to  "  belch,3' 
a  filthy,  though  very  fignificant  word  ;  and  therefore 
your  nice  people  have  recourfe  to  the  Latin,  and,  in- 
ilead  of,  to  <l  belch, "fay,  to  ff  erucl,"  and,  initead  of 
"  belchings,  eructations :"  and  chough  fome  do  not 
underiland  thefe  terms,  it  is  no  great  matter ;  for,  by 
ufage,  they  will  come  hereafter  to  be  underilood  ; 
and  this  is  to  enrich  language*,  over  which  the  vul- 
gar and  cuilom  bear  fway."  §<  In  truth,  Sir,  quoth 
Sancho,  one  of  the  counfels  and  inductions  1  in- 
tend to  carry  in  my  memory,  ihall  be  this,  of  not 
belching  ;  for  I  am  wont  to  do  it  very  frequently." 
*'  Eru&ing,  Sancho,  and  not  belching,"  quoth  Don 
Quixote.  "  Eru&ing  it  ihall  be  henceforward,  and, 
in  faith,  I  will  not  forget  it." 

Likewife,  Sancho,  intermix  not  in  your  difcourfe 
that  multitude  of  proverbs  you  are  wont :  for, 
though  proverbs  are  ihort  fentences,  you  often  drag 
them  in  fo  by  theliead  and  ihoulders,  that  they  feem 
rather  crofs  purpofes,  than  fentences."  f*  God  alone 
can  remedy  that,  quoth  Sancho ;  for  I  know  more 

*  Here  our  author  juftiftes  the  introducing  expreffive  words 
eut  of  one  language  into  another,  agreeably  to  Horace's 
4<  Et  nova  fiélaque  nuper  habebunt  verba  ñdem,  íi 

Gracco  fonte  cadant,  parce  detorta.  Ars  Poet.  1.  52» 
What  he  fays  of  the  force  of  cuilom  is  borrowed  from  the  fame 
pott's 

"  Si  vokt  Ufus, 
«  Quern  penes  arbitrlum  eft,  et  jus  et  norma  loquendi.  Ibid.l.  7  r. 
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proverbs  than  will  fill  a  book,  and,  when  I  talk,  they 
crowd  To  thick  into  my  mouth,  that  they  juille 
which  ihall  get  out  firft :  but  my  tongue  toiTes  out 
the  firft  it  meets,  though  it  be  not  always  very  pat* 
But,  for  the  future,  I  will  take  heed  to  utter  fuch  as 
become  the  gravity  of  my  place  :  for,  In  a  plentiful 
houfe  fupper  is  foon  drefied  ;  and,  He  that  cuts 
does  not  deal ;  and,  He  that  has  the  repique  is  fafe ; 
and,Tofpend  and  to fpare, require] udgment."  "So, 
ib,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote;  thruft  in,  rank, 
and  firing  on  your  proverbs,  nobody  is  going  about 
to  hinder  you.  My  mother  whips  me,  and  Í  tear 
on.  I  am  warning  you  to  abftain  from  proverbs* 
and  in  an  inftant  you  pour  forth  a  litany  of  them, 
which  fquare  with  what  we  are  upon  as  much  as 
is  Over  the  hills  and  far  away*."  Look  you, 
Sancho,  I  do  not  fay  a  proverb  is  amifs,  when  ik.il- 
fully  applied  ;  but  to  accumulate,  and  firing  them 
at  random,  renders  a  difcourfe  fiat  and  low. 

When  you  are  on  horfeback,  fit  not  leaning  your 
body  backwards  over  your  faddle,  nor  carry  your 
legs  ftifF,  ftretched,  and  firaddling  from  the  horfe's 
belly  ;  nor  yet  dangle  them  fo,  as  if  you  were  ftill 
upon  Dapple  ;  for  fitting  a  horfe  makes  fome  look 
like  gentlemen,  others  like  grooms. 

Let  your  ileep  be  moderate,  for  he,  who  is  not  up 
with  the  fun,  does  not  enjoy  the  day;  and  take  no- 
tice, O  Sancho,  that  diligence  is  the  mother  of  good- 
fortune,  and  floth  her  oppofite  never  reached  the 
end  of  a  good  wiih. 

The  lail  article  of  advice  I  ihall  at  this  time  give 
you,  though  it  concerns  not  the  adorning  of  the 
body,  yet  1  would  have  you  bear  it  carefully  in  mind  ; 
for  I  believe  it  will  be  of  no  lefs  ufe  to  you  than 

*  In  the  original,  "  By  the  rocks  of  TJbeda."  It  is  the  be« 
giiuiing  of  an  old  fong. 

£  4  thofe 
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thofe  I  have  already  given  you.  It  is  this :  Never 
let  yourfelf  to  decide  conteib  about  families,  at 
leaft  by  comparing,  them,  lince  perforce  one  mult 
have  the  advantage  ;  and  he  who  is  poilponed  will 
hate  you,  and  he  who  is  preferred  will  not  reward 
you, 

Your  habit  ihall  be  breeches  and  ilockings,  a 
long  coat*,  and  a  cloak  f  fomewhat  longer;  but 
for  trowzers  J  or  trunk-hofe,  think  not  of  them  ; 
for  they  are  not  becoming  either  to  cavaliers  or  go- 
vernors. 

This"  is  all  that  "occurs  to  me  at  prefent,  by  way 
of  advice  to  you:  as  time  goes  on,. and  according 
to  the  occafions,  fuch  ihall  my  inductions  be,  pro- 
vided you  take  care  to  inform  me  of  the  ftate  of  your 
affairs. u    t€  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho,  I  fee  very  well, 
that  all  your  worihip  has  been  faying  is  good,  holy, 
and  profitable:  but  what  good  will  it  do  me,  if  I 
remember  nothing  of  it  ?  It  is  true,  I  ihall  not  for- 
get what  you  have  faid  about  not  letting  my  naita 
grow,  and  about  marrying  again  if  I  may;  but  for 
your  other  gallimawfries,  quirks,  and  quillets,  I 
neither  do,  nor  ever  fhall  remember  any  more  of 
them  than  of  lail  year's  clouds ;  and  therefore  it 
will  be  neceffary  to  give  me  them  in  writing  ;  for, 
thV  I  can  neither  read  nor  write,  I  will  give  them  to 
my  confeííbr,  that  he  may  inculcate  them  into  me, 
whenever  there  ihall  be  need."     iS  Ah  !  finner 
that  I  am  !  anfwered  Don  Quixote ;  hew  ill  does 
it  look  in  a  governor  not  to  be  able  to  read  or 
write!  for  you  mail  know,  O  Sancho,  that  for  a 
man  notjo  know  how  to  read,  or  to  be  left-handed, 
implies  one  of  thefe  two  things  ;  either  that  h£ 

*  Such  a  coat  as  our  drums  and  trumpets  wear,  with  hanging 
flee  ves,  and  borders  about  the  top  of  the  arms,  where  they  join 
to  the  fhouiders. 

f  Such  as  the  Jefuits  wear,  without  a  cape,  but  with  a  colla.v 

5  Such  as  our  beef-eaters  on  guard  wear,  ' 
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fprung  from  very  mean  and  low  parents,  or  that  he 
was  fo  untoward  and  perverfe,  that  no  good  could 
be  beaten  into  him.    It  is  a  very  great  defect  you 
carry  with  you,  and  therefore  I  would  by  all  means 
have  you  learn  to  write  your  name,  if  poiTible."  (i  I 
can  iign  my  name  very  well,  anfwered  Sancho;  for 
when  I  was  fteward  of  the  brotherhood  in  our  vil- 
lage, I  learned  to  make  certain  characters,  like  the 
marks  upon  a  wool-pack,  which,  I  was  told,  fpelt 
my  name :  but,  at  the  worft,  I  can  pretend  my 
right  hand  is  lame,  and  make  another  iign  for  me  : 
for  there  is  a  remedy  for  every  thing  but  death; 
and  J,  having  the  command  of  the  ftafF,  will  do 
what  I  pleafe.    Befides,  He  whofe  father  is  mayor, 
&c.  you  know*,  and  I,  being  a  governor,  am  furely 
fome thing  more  than  mayor.     Let  them  come  and 
play  at  bo-peep.  Ay,  ay,  let  them  flight  and  back- 
bite  me  :  they  may  come  for  wool,  and  be  fent  back 
{horn  ;  and,  Whom  God  loves,  his  houfe  fmells  fa- 
voury  to  him;  and,  The  rich  man's  blunders  pafs 
for  maxims  in  the  world  ;  and  T,  being  a  governor, 
and  confequently  rich,  and  bountiful  to  boot,  as  I 
intend  to  be,  nobody  will  fee  my  defe&s.    No,  no. 
Get  yourfelf  honey,  and  clowns  will  have  flies.  As 
much  as  you  have,  fo  much  you  are  worth,  faid  my 
grannam  ;  and.  There  is  norevenging  yourfelf  upon 
a  ricK  man."  "  O  !  God's  curfe  light  on  you,  cried 
out  Don  Quixote  at  this  inftant ;  fixty  thoufand 
devils  take  you,  and  your  proverbs !  you  have  been 
ilringing  of  them  this  full  hour,  and  putting  me  to 
the  rack  f  with  every  one  of  them.  Take  my  word 
*  The  proverb  entire  is,"  Quien  padre  tiene  alcalde  feguro  va 
al  judíelo. "  u  Ke;.  whofe  father  is  mayor  or  judge,  goes  fafe  to 
his  trial." 

f  The  original  is  "  draughts  of  the  rack."  It  alludes  to  a  par- 
ticular kind  of  torture  in  Spain,  namely,  a  thin  piece  of  gauze 
rooiitened  and  put  to  the  lips  of  a  perfon  dying  with  third,,  who 
fwallows  it  down  by  degrees,  and  then  it  is  pulled  up  again  by 
tiiis  end  the  executioner  holds  in  his  hand. 
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for  it,  thefe  proverbs  will  one  day  bring  you  to  the 
gallows  :  upon  their  account  your  fubjetts  will  ilrip 
you  of  your  government,  or  at  leail  confpire  a^ainit 
you.  Tell  me,  where  find  you  them,  ignorant  ?  or 
how  apply  you  them,  dunce?  For  my  own  part, 
to  utter  but  one,  and  apply  it  properly,  I  fweat  and  * 
labour  as  if  I  were  digging." 

"BeforeGod,  mailer  of  mine,replied  Sancho, your 
worihip  complains  of  very  trifles.  Why  the  devil 
are  you  angry,  that  I  make  ufe  of  my  own  goods  ; 
for  Í  have  no  other,  nor  any  flock,  but  proverbs 
«pon  proverbs  :  and  juñ  now  Í  have  four  that  pre- 
fent  themfelves  pat  to  the  purpofe,  and  fit  like  pears 
in  a  pannier  *  :  but  I  will  not  produce  them  ;  for, 
To  keep  filence  well  is  called  Sancho  f."  t(  That 
you  will  never  do,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote ; 
for  you  are  fo  far  from  keeping  filence  well,  that 
you  are  an  errant  prate-apace,  and  an  eternal  bab- 
bler. But,  for  all  that,  I  would  fain  know  what 
four  proverbs  occurred  to  you  juil  now,  fo  pat  to 
the  purpofe  ;  for  I  have  been  running  over  my  owa 
memory,  which  is  a  pretty  good  one,  and  I  can 
think  of  none."  "  Can  there  be  better,  quoth 
Sancho,  than,  Never  venture  your  fingers  between 
two  eye-teeth  ;  and,  To  get  out  of  my  houfe  ; 
what  would  you  have  with  my  wife  ?  there  is  no 
reply;  and,  Whether  the  pitcher  hits  the  flone,  or 
the  ftone  hits  the  pitcher,  it  is  bad  for  the  pitcher: 
all  which  fit  to  a  hair.  Let  no  one  contefl  with  his 
governor  or  his  governor's  fubilitutes ;  for  he  will 
come  off  by  the  woril,  like  him  who  claps  his  fin- 
ger between  two  eye-teeth  :  but  though  they  be 
not  eye-teeth,  fo  they  be  teeth,  it  matters  not.  To 

*  Pears  fent  to  Madrid  from  Doroca,  in  March,  when  they 
are  fcarce,  and  made  up  nicely?  to  prevent  bruiiing. 

f  The  proverb  is, u  To  keep  filence  well  is  called  (t  fant<V* 
holy  j  but  Sancho  changes  it  out  of  archnefs  or  ignorance. 
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what  a  governor  fays,  there  is  no  replying  ;  for  it  is 
like,  Get  you  out  of  my  houfe,  what  bufinefs  have 
you  with  my  wife  ?  Then,  as  to  the  Hone  and  the 
pitcher,  a  blind  man  may  fee  into  it.  So  that  he, 
who  fees  a  mote  in  another  man's  eye,  ihould  firft 
look  to  the  beam  in  his  own  ;  that  it  may  not  be 
faid  of  him,  The  dead  woman  was  afraid  of  her 
that  was  flayed  :  and  your  worihip  knows  well, 
that,  The  fool  knows  more  in  his  own  houfe,  than 
the  wife  in  another  man's,"  "  Not  fo,  Sancho, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote  :  the  fool  knows  nothing  ei- 
ther in  his  own  houfe,  or  another's;  for  knowledge 
is  not  a  ftru&ure  to  be  ere&ed  upon  fo  (hallow  a 
foundation  as  folly.  And  fomuch  for  that,  Sancho, 
for  if  you  govern  ill,  yours  will  be  the  fault,  but 
the  íhame  will  be  mine.  But  I  comfort  myfelf, 
that  I  have  done  my  duty  in  advifing  you  as  feri« 
oully  and  as  difcreetly  as  I  poilibly  could  :  and  fo 
I  am  acquitted  both  of  my  obligation  and  my  pro- 
mife.  God  fpeed  you,  Sancho,  and  govern  you  ill 
your  government,  and  deliver  me  from  a  fufpicion 
I  have,  that  you  will  turn  the  whole  ifland  topfy- 
turvy  :  which  I  might  prevent,  by  letting  the  duke 
know  what  you  are,  and  telling  him,  that  all  that 
paunch-gut  and  little  carcafe  of  thine  is  nothing  but 
a  fackful  of  proverbs  and  ily  remarks."  "  Sir,  re- 
plied Sancho,  if  your  worihip  thinks  I  am  not  fit 
for  this  government,  I  renounce  it  from  this  mo« 
ment ;  for  I  love  the  little  black  of  the  nail  of  my 
foul  better  than  my  whole  body,  and  plain  Sancho 
can  live  as  well  upon  bread  and  onion,  as  governor 
Sancho  upon  capon  and  partridge.  Befides,  while 
we  are  aileep,  the  great  and  the  fmall,  the  poor  and 
the  rich,  are  all  equal.  And  if  your  worihip  re- 
flects, you  will  find,  it  was  your  worihip  that  put 
me  upon  the  fcent  of  governing  ;  for  I  know  no 
more  of  the  government  of  iflands  than  a  buftard  % 
E  6  and* 
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and,  if  you  fancy  the  devil  will  have  me,  if  I  am  a 
governor,  I  had  rather  go  Sancho  to  heaven  than  a 
governor  to  helL"  "Before  God,  Sancho,  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  for  thofe  lail  words  of  yours,  I  think  you 
deferve  to  be  governor  of  a  thoufand  illands.  You 
are  good-natured,  without  which  no  knowledge  is 
of  any  value.  Pray  to  God,  and  endeavour  not  to 
err  in  your  intention  ;  I  mean,  always  take  care  ta 
have  a  firm  purpofe  and  deñgn  of  doing  right  in 
whatever  bufinefs  occurs  ;  for  Heaven  conilancly  fa- 
vours a  good  intention.  And  fo  let  us  go  to  din- 
ner ;  for  I  believe  the  lord  an-d  lady  flay  for  us." 

CHAP.  XII. 

Novo  Sancho  Pan  fa  <was  carried  to  his  government , 
and  of  the  frange  adventure  which  befel  Don 
Quixote  in  the  cafle. 

are  told,  that  in  the  original  of  this  hif- 
V V  tory,  it  is  faid,  Cid  Hamete  coming  to 
vyrite  this  chapter,  the  interpreter  did  not  tranf- 
late  it,  as  he  had  written  it:  which  was  a  kind  of 
complaint  the  Moor  made  of  himfelf,  for  having 
undertaken  a  hiilory  fo  dry,  and  fo  confined,  as  that 
of  Don  Quixote,. thinking -he  muft  be  always  talk- 
ing of  him  and  Sancho,  without  daring  to  launch 
into  digreilions  and  epifodes  of  more  weight  and  en- 
tertainment. And  he  faid,  that  to  have  his  inven- 
tion, his  hand,  and  his  pen,  always  tied  down  to 
write  upon  one  fubjecl  only,  and  to  fpeak  by  the 
mouths  of  few  characters,  was  an  infupportable  toil, 
and  of  no  advantange  to  the  author ;  and  that,  to 
avoid  this  inconvenience,  he  had,  in  the  iiril  part, 
made  ufe  of  the  artifice  oí  introducing  novels,  fuch 
as  that  of  the  <€  Curious  impertinent,"  and  that  of 
the  "  Captive;"  which  are  in  a  manner  detached 
from  the  hiilory  \  though  moil  of  what  is  related  in 

*  that 
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til  at  part  are  accidents  which  happened  to  Don 
Quixote  himfelf,  and  could  not  be  omitted.  He 
alio  thought,  as  he  tells  us,  that  many  readers,  car- 
ried away  by  their  attention  to  Don  Quixote's 
exploits,  could  afford  none  to  the  novels,  and 
would  either  run  them  over  in  hafte,  or  with  dif- 
guft,  not  considering  how  fine  and  artificial  they 
were  in  themfelves,  as  would  have  been  very  evi- 
dent, had  they  been  publiihed  feparately,  without 
being  tacked  to  the  extravagancies  of  Don  Quixote, 
and  the  fimplicities  of  Sancho.  And  therefore,  in 
this  fecond  part,  he  would  introduce  no  loofe  nor 
inconnecled  novels;  but  only  fome  epifodes,  refem- 
bling  them,  and  fuch  as  flow  naturally  from  fuch 
events  as  the  truth  offers  ;  and  even  thefe  with 
great  limitation,  and  in  no  more  words  than  are 
fufficient  to  exprefs  them  :  and,  fince  he  reilrains 
and  confines  himfelf  within  the  narrow  limits  of  the 
narration,  though  with  ability,  genius,  and  under- 
itanding,  fufiicient  to  treat  of  the  whole  univerfe, 
he  defires  his  pains  may  not  be  undervalued,  but 
that  he  may  receive  applaufe,  not  for  what  he 
writes,  but  what  he  has  omitted  to  write:  and  then 
he  goes  on  with  his  hiilory,  faying  : 

Don  Quixote,  in  the  evening  of  the  day  he  gave 
the  inftructions  to  Sancho,  gave  them  him  in  writ- 
ing, that  he  might  get  fomebody  to  read  them  to 
him  :  but  fcarce  had  he  delivered  them  to  Sancho, 
when  he  dropped  them,  and  they  fell  into  the  duke*s 
hands,  who  communicated  them  to  theduchefs ;  and 
they  both  admired  afreih  at  the  madnefs  and  capacity 
of  Don  Quixote  ;  and  fo,  going  on  with  their  jell, 
that  evening  they  difpatched  Sancho  with  a  large 
retinue  to  the  place,  which,  to  him,  was  to  be  an 
ifland.  The  perfon,  who  had  the  management  of 
the  buiinefs,  was  a  fteward  of  the  duke's,  a  perfon 
of  pleafantry  and  difcretion  (for  there  can  be  no  true 

pleafantry 
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pleafantry  without  difcretion)  and  who  had  already 
perfonated  the  countefs  Trifaldi,  with  the  humour 
already  related  ;  and  with  thefe  qualifications,  and 
the  inilru&ions  of  his  lord  and  lady  how  to  behave 
to  Sancho,  he  performed  his  part  to  admiration. 
Now  it  fell  out,  that  Sancho  no  fooner  call  his  eyes 
on  this  fame  fleward,  but  he  fancied  he  faw  in  his 
face  the  very  features  of  the  Trifaldi ;  and,  turning 
to  his  matter,  he  faid  :  "  Sir,  either  the  devil  íhall 
run  away  with  me  from  the  place  where  I  ftand  for 
an  honeil  man  anda  believer,  or  yourworíhip  íhall 
confefs  to  me,  that  the  countenance  of  this  fame 
fleward  of  the  duke's  is  the  very  fame  with  that  of 
the  Affticled."  Don  Quixote  beheld  him  atten- 
tively, and,  having  viewed  him,  faid  to  Sancho  : 
f(  There  is  no  need  of  the  devil's  running  away 
with  you,  Sancho,  either  as  an  honeil  man,  or  a 
believer  ;  for,  though  I  know  not  what  you  mean, 
I  fee  plainly  the  Reward's  face  is  the  fame  with  the 
ArUicled's,  and  yet  the  ileward  is  not  the  Afflicted ; 
for  that  would  imply  a  palpable  contradiction.  But 
this  is  no  time  to  enter  into  thefe  enquiries,  which 
would  involve  us  in  an  intricate  labyrinth.  Be- 
lieve me,  friend,  we  ought  earneflly  to  pray  to  our 
Lord  to  deliver  us  from  wicked  wizards  and  enchan- 
ters." tc  It  is  no  jelling  matter,  fir,  replied  San- 
cho ;  for  I  heard  him  fpeak  before,  and  methought 
the  Trifaldi's  voice  founded  in  my  ears.  Well,  I 
fay  no  more  ;  but  I  will  not  fail  to  be  upon  the 
watch  henceforward,  to  fee  whether  I  can  difcover 
any  other  fign,  to  confirm  or  remove  my  fufpicion." 
*c  Do  fo,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  and  give  me 
advice  of  all  you  difcover  in  this  affair,  and  all  that 
happens  to  you  in  your  government." 

At  length  Sancho  fet  out  with  a  great  number  of 
followers.     He  was  habited  like  one  of  the  gown, 
having  on  a  wide  furtout  of  murry-coloured  cam- 
bie^ 
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blet,  with  a  cap  of  the  fame,  and  mounted  €t  a  la 
gineta"  *  upon  a  mule.  And  behind  him,  by  the 
duke's  order,  was  led  his  Dapple,  with  afs-like  fur- 
niture, all  of  flaming  fine  filk.  Sancho  turned 
back  his  head  every  now  and  then  to  look  at  his 
afs,  with  whofe  company  he  was  fo  delighted,  that 
he  would  not  have  changed  conditions  with  the  em- 
peror of  Germany. 

At  taking  leave  of  the  duke  and  duchefs,  he 
kiiTed  their  hands,  and  begged  his  mailer's  bleffing, 
which  he  gave  with  tears,  and  Sancho  received 
blubbering.  Now,  loving  reader,  let  honeíl  Sancho 
depart  in  peace,  and  in  a  good  hour,  and  exped  two 
bulhels  of  laughter  from  the  accounts  how  he  de- 
meaned himfelf  in  his  employment ;  and,  in  the 
mean  time,  attend  to  what  befel  his  mailer  that 
night ;  which,  if  it  does  not  make  you  laugh,  you 
will  at  leail  open  your  lips  with  the  grin  of  a  mon- 
key:  for  the  adventures  of  Don  Quixote  mull  be 
celebrated  either  with  admiration  or  laughter. 

It  is  related  then,  that  fcarce  was  Sancho  depart- 
ed, when  Don  Quixote  began  to  regret  his  own  foli- 
tary  condition,  and,  had  it  been  poifible  for  him  to 
have  recalled  the  commiííion,  and  taken  the  govern- 
ment from  him,  he  would  certainly  have  done  it. 
The  duchefs  foon  perceived  his  melancholy,  and 
aiked  him  why  he  was  fo  fad  :  if  for  the  abfence  of 
Sancho,  there  were  fquires,  duennas,  and  damfels, 
enough  in  her  houfe,  ready  to  ferve  him  to  his 
heart's  delire.  * 4  It  is  true,  madam,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote,  that  I  am  concerned  for  Sancho's  abfence ; 
but  that  is  not  the  principal  caufe  that  makes  me 
appear  fad  ;  and,  of  all  your  excellency's  kind 
offers,  I  accept  and  choofe  that  only  of  the  good 
will  with  which  they  are  tendered ;  and  for  the  reft 

j  With  ihort  ftirrups, 
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I  humbly  befeech  your  excellency,  that  you  would 
be  pleafed  to  confent  and  permit,  that  I  alone  ra  ay 
wait  upon  myfelf  in  my  chamber*."  **  Truly, 
fignor  Don  Quixote,  quoth  the  duchefs,  it  muft  not 
be  Í£,  but  you  íhall  be  ferved  by  four  of  my  dam- 
ielr,  all  beautiful  as  flowers."  u  To  me,  aniwered 
Don  Quixote,  they  will  not  be  flowers,  but  very 
thorns,  pricking  me  to  the  foul :  they  (hall  no  more 
come  into  my  chamber,  nor  any  thing  like  it,  than 
they  íhall  fly.  If  your  grandeur  would  continue 
your  favours  to  me,  without  my  deferving  them, 
fuffer  me  to  be  alone,  and  let  me  fcrve  myfelf  with- 
in my  own  dcors>  that  I  may  keep  a  wall  betwixt 
my  paffions  and  my  modeity ;  a  practice  I  would 
not  forego  for  all  your  highnefs's  liberality  towards 
me.  In  íhort,  I  will  fooner  lie  in  my  clothes,  than 
confent  to  let  any  body  help  to  undrefs  me." 
té  Enough,  enough,  flgnor  Don  Quixote,  replied 
the  duchefs :  I  promife  you  that  I  will  give  order, 
that  not  fo  much  as  a  fly  íhall  enter  your  chamber, 
much  lefs  a  damfel.  I  would  by  no  means  be  ac- 
ceifary  to  the  violation  of  iignor  Don  Quixote's 
decency;  for,  by  what  I  can  perceive,  the  moil 
confpicuous  of  his  many  virtues  is  his  modefly. 
Your  worihip,  iir,  may  undrefs  and  drefs  by  your- 
felf,  your  own  way,  when,  and  how  you  pleafe  ;  for 
nobody  íhall  hinder  you,  and  in  your  chamber  you 
will  find  all  the  neceíTary  uteníils  ;  fo  that  you  may 
ileep  with  the  doors  locked,  and  no  natural  want  need 
oblige  you  to  open  them.  A  thoufand  ages  live  the 
grand  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  and  be  her  name  ex- 
tended over  the  whole  globe  of  the  earth,  for  merit- 

*  Don  Quixote's  concern  for  the  departure  of  Sancho  is  not 
unlike  that  of  Amadis,  who,  having  given  his  fquire  Gandalin 
the  Firm-ifland,  makes  a  moving  fpeech  to  him  at  parting,  and 
retires  to  a  foreft  by  night,  there  to  bewail  his  condition. 
Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  2.  ch>  3. 
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ing  the  love  of  fo  valiant  and  fo  chañe  a  knight : 
and  may  indulgent  Heaven  infufe  into^the  heart  of 
Sancho  Panca,  oar  governor,  a  difpoiition  to  finifh" 
his  whipping  fpeedily,  that  the  world  may  again  en- 
joy the  beauty  of  fo  great  a  lady  !"  To  which  Don 
Quixote  faid  :  "  Your  highnefs  has  fpoken  your- 
felf,  and  from  the  mouth  of  fuch  good  ladies  nothing 
that  is  bad  can  proceed  :    and  Dulcinea  will  be 
more  happy,  and  more  known  in  the  world,  by  the 
praifes  your  grandeur  bellows  on  her,  than  by  thofe 
of  the  moil:  eloquent  on  earth."  rf  Signor  Don  Quix- 
ote, replied  the  duchefs,  the  hour  of  fupper  draws 
near, -and  the  duk#  may  be  itaying  for  us  i  come,  fir* 
let  us  fup,  and  to  bed  betimes  j  for  your  yeflerday'a 
journey  from  Gandaya  was  not  fo  ihort,  but  it  muit 
have  fomewhat  fatigued  you."  "  Not  at  all,  madam, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote;  for  I  can  fafely  fwear  to 
your  excellency,  that  in  all  my  life  I  never  beftrid 
a  foberer  beaft,  nor  of  an  eafier  pace,  than  Clavi* 
leno ;  and  I  cannot  imagine  what  pofleffed  Malam- 
bruno  to  part  with  fo  fwift  and  fo  gentle  a  fteeds 
and  burn  him  fo,  without  more  ado."    "  We  may 
fuppofe,  anfwered  the  duchefs,  that,  repenting  of 
the  mifchief  he  had  done  to  the  Trifaldi,  and  her 
companions,  and  to  other  perfons,  and  of  trie-ini- 
quities he  had  committed  as  a  wizard  and  an  en- 
chanter, he  had  a  mind  to  deilroy  all  the  inftru- 
ments  of  his  art,  and,  as  the  principal,  and  that 
which  gave  him  the  moil  difquiet,  by  having  carried 
him  up  and  down  from  country  to  country,  he  burnt 
Clavileno  ;  and  thus,  with  his  aihes,  and  the  tro- 
phy of  the  parchment,  has  eternalized  the  valour  of 
the  grand  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha."  Don  Quix- 
ote gave  thanks  afreih  to  the  duchéis,  and,  when 
he  had  fupped,  he  retired  to  his  chamber  alone,  not 
confenting  to  let  any  body  come  in  to  wait  upon 
him  J  fo  afraid  was  he  of  meeting  with  temptations 

to 
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to  move  or  force  him  to  tranfgrefs  that  modeil  de- 
cency he  had  preferved  towards  his  lady  Dulcinea, 
bearing  always  in  mind  the  chaílity  of  Amadis,  the 
flower  and  mirror  of  knights-errant.  He  ihut  his 
door  after  him,  and,  by  the  light  of  two  wax- 
candles,  pulled  off  his  clothes:  and,  at  dripping 
off  his  [lockings  (O  miihap  unworthy  of  fuch  a 
perfonage  !)  forth  buril,  not  fighs,  nor  any  thing 
elfe  that  might  difcredit  his  cleanlinefs,  but  fome 
two  dozen  flitches  of  a  flocking,  which  made  it  re- 
femble  a  lattice-window.  The  good  gentleman  was 
extremely  afHicled,  and  would  have  given  an  ounce 
of  filver  to  have  had  there  a  drachm  of  green  ülk  j  l 
fay  green,  becaufe  his  ilockings  were  green. 

Here  Benengeli  exclaims,  and,  writing  on,  fays  i 
"  O  poverty,  poverty  !  I  cannot  imagine  what 
moved  the  great  Cordovan  poet  to  call  thee  "  a 
holy,  thanklefs  gift."  I,  though  a  Moor,  know 
very  well,  by  the  intercourfe  I  have  had  with  the 
chriilians,  that  holinefs  coniiils  in  chanty,  humili- 
ty, faith,  obedience,  and  poverty.  But  for  all 
that,  I  fay,  a  man  m.uft  have  a  great  ihare 
of  the  grace  of  God,  who  can  bring  himfelf 
to  be  contented  with  poverty,  unlefs  it  be  that 
kind  of  it,  of  which  one  of  their  greateil  faints 
fpeaks,  faying:  C€  PoiTefs  all  things  as  not  poffef- 
iing  them."  And  this  is  called  poverty  in  fpirit. 
But  thou,  O  fecond  poverty  (which  is  that  I  am 
fpeaking  of)  why  doeil  thou  choofe  to  pinch  gentle- 
men, and  fuch  as  are  well-born,  rather  than  other 
people  ?  Why  doeil  thou  force  them  to  cobble 
their  ihoes,  and  to  wear  one  button  of  their  coats 
of  filk,  one  of  hair,  and  one  of  glafs  r*  Why  muil 
their  ruffs  be,  for  the  moil  part,  ill  ironed,  and 
worfe  ilarched  ?  - —  By  this  you  may  fee  the  anti- 
quity of  the  ufe  of  ruffs  and  ilarch.  Then  he  goes 
on  —  Wretched,  well-born  gentleman  !  who  is 

admi* 
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adminiilering  jelly-broths  to  his  honour,  while  he  is 
ñarving  his  carcafe,  dining  with  his  door  locked 
upon  him,  and  making  a  hypocrite  of  his  toothpick, 
with  whi$h  he  walks  out  into  the  flreet,  after  hav- 
ing eaten  nothing  to  oblige  him  to  this  cleanlinefs. 
Wretched  he,  Í  fay,  whofe  íkittiíh  honour  is  al- 
ways ready  to  ftart,  apprehenfive  that  every  body 
fees,  a  league  off,  the  patch  upon  his  ilioe,  the 
Sweating- through  of  his  hat,  the  thread-barenefs  of 
his  cloak,  and  the  hunger  of  his  ftomach  !" 

All  thefe  melancholy  reflections  recurred  to  Don 
Quixote's  thoughts  upon  the  rent  in  his  flocking  * : 
but  his  comfort  was,  that  Sancho  had  left  him  behind 
a  pair  of  travelling-boots,  which  he  refolved  to  put 
on  next  day.  Finally  he  laid  himfelf  down,  pen- 
five  and  heavy-hearted,  as  well  for  lack  of  Sancho, 
as  for  the  irreparable  misfortune  of  his  flocking, 
whofe  flitches  he  would  gladly  have  darned,  though 
with  filk  of  another  colour :  which  is  one  of  the 
greateíl  iigns  of  mifery  a  gentleman  can  give  in  the 
courfe  of  his  tedious  needinefs.  He  put  out  the 
lights :  the  weather  was  hot,  and  he  could  not 
ileep :  he  got  out  of  bed,  and  opened  the  cafement 
of  a  grate- window,  which  looked  into  a  fine  garden, 
and,  at  opening  it,  he  perceived  and  heard  fome- 
body  walkingand  talkingin  thegarden.  Hefethim- 
felf  to  liften  attentively ;  and  thofe  below  raifed  their 
voice  fohigh,  that  he  could  diílinguiíh  thefe  words: 
u  Freís  me  not,  O  Emerencia,  to  iing  ;  for  you 
know,  ever  fince  this  ftranger  came  into  this  caftle, 
and  my  eyes  beheld  him,  Í  cannot  fing,  but  weep, 
Befides,  my  lady  fleeps  not  found,  and  I  would  not 

*  Some  critics  object  to  Don  Quixote's  concern  about  a  ftitch 
fallen  in  his  flocking,  as  beneath  the  notice  of  a  knight-errant, 
the  whole  world  being  bound  to  fupply  him  with  every  thing. 
But,  if  [we  confider  it  as  a  iketch  of  the  Spaniih  pride,  it  will 
be  found  to  be  a  pleaiant  and  agreeable  piece  of  fatire. 

have 
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have  her  find  us  here  for  all  the  treafure  of  the 
world.  But,  fuppofe  íhe  fhould  ileep,  and^not 
awake,  my  iinging  will  itill  be  in  vain,  if  this  new 
iEneas,  who  is  arrived  in  my  territories  to  leave  me 
forlorn,  fleeps  on,  and  awakes  not  to  hear  it."  "  Do 
not  fancy  fo,  dear  Altiiidora,  anfwered  the  other; 
for  doubtiefs  the  duchefs,  and  every  body  elfe  in  the 
ho  ufe,  is  aileep,  excepting  the  mailer  of  your  heart, 
and  difturber  of  your  repofe  :  for  even  now  I  heard 
him  open  his  cafement,  and,  without  doubt,  he 
muff,  be  awake.  Sing,  my  afflicted  creature,  in  a 
low  and  fweet  voice,  to  the  found  of  your  harp  ; 
and,  if  the  duchefs  ihouid  hear  us,  we  will  plead  the 
exceiiive  heat  of  the  weather."  (6  This  is  not  the 
point,  O  Emerencia,  anfwered  Altifidora,  but  that 
I  am  afraid  my  fong  fhould  betray  my  heart,  and  fo 
1  may  be  taken  for  a  light  longing  huífy,  by  thofe 
who  are  unacquainted  with  the  powerful  effects  of 
love.  But  come  what  will ;  better  a  bluih  in  the 
face,  than  a  blot  in  the  heart."  And  prefently  íhe 
began  to  touch  a  harp  moil  fweetly.  Which  Don 
Quixote  hearing,  he  was  furprifed ;  and,  in  that 
inilant,  came  into  his  mind  an  infinite  number  of 
adventures  of  the  like  kind,  of  cafements,  grates, 
and  gardens,  ferenades,  courtihips,  and  faintings 
away,  of  which  he  had  read  in  his  idle  books  of 
-chivalry.  He  ilraight  imagined,  that  fome  damfel 
of  the  duchefs's  was  fallen  in  love  with  him,  and 
that  modeily  obliged  her  to  conceal  her  paífíon.  He 
was  a  little  afraid  of  being  captivated,  but  refolv- 
ed  in  his  own  thoughts  not  to  yield  ;  and  fo,  com- 
mending feinfeif,  with  ail  his  foul  and  with  all  his 
might,  to  his  miftrefs  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  he  de- 
termined to  liflen  to  the  mufic  ;  and,  to  let  them 
know  he  was  there,  he  gave  a  feigned  fneeze  ;  at 
which  the  damfels  were  not  a  little  glad,  defiring 
nothing  more  than  that  Don  Quixote  ihouid  hear 

them* 
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them.  Now  the  harp  being  tuned  and  put  in 
order,  Altifidora  began  this  fong. 

BONG. 

Gentle  knight,  La  Mancha's  glory, 
Fam'd  in  never-dying  ilory  ; 
Of  a  purer,  finer,  mould, 
Than  Arabia's  fineil  gold  : 
Thou  that  in  thy  downy  bed,  ■ 
Wrapt  in  Holland  iheets,  art  laid, 
And  with  out-ftretch'd  legs  art  yawning, 
Or  afleep  till  morrow's  dawning: 
Hear  a  woeful  maid  complaining, 
Who  muft  die  by  thy  difdaining, 
Since  thy  eyes  have  fcorch'd  her  foul, 
And  have  burnt  it  to  a  coal. 
If  the  aim  of  thy  adventures 
In  relieving  damfels  centers, 
Canil  thou  wound  a  tender  maid, 
And  refufe  thy  wonted  aid  ? 
Tell,  O  tell  me,  I  conjure  thee, 
So  may  heav'nly  help  fecure  thee, 
Wert  thou  born  where  lions  roar 
On  remoteft  Afric's  íhore  f 
Wert  thou  fome  bleak  mountain's  care, 
And  did'it  fuck,  thy  nurfe,  a  bear  ? 
Fair  Dulcinny  tall  and  flender, 
Well  may  boail  thy  .heart's  furrender, 
Since  thofe  charms  muft  ftand  confeil 
That  could  tame  a  tiger's  breafr.  : 
And  henceforth  íhe  ihall  be  known 
From  the  Tagus  to  the  Rhone, 
Could  I  take  Dulcinny's  place, 
And  but  fwap  with  her's  my  face, 
O,  I'd  give  my  Sunday's  fuit, 
And  fringed  petticoat  to  boot. 

Happy 
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Happy  ihe  that,  in  thofe  arms 
Clafp'd,  enjoys  thy  manly  charms, 
Or  but,  fitting  by  the  bed, 
Chafes  thy  feet,  or  rubs  thy  head  ! 
Ah  !  I  wiíh  and  aik  too  much  : 
Let  me  but  thy  great  toe  touch  ; 
'Twere  to  humble  me  a  bleííing, 
And  reward  beyond  expreifing. 
Oh !  how  I  would  laviih  riches, 
Satin  veils  and  damaik  breeches, 
To  adorn  and  drefs  my  dear ! 
Oh !  what  night-caps  he  ihould  wear  ! 
I'm  a  virgin,  neat  and  clean, 
And,  in  faith,  not  quite  fifteen  ; 
Tall  and  firaight,  and  very  found, 
And  my  ringlets  bruih  the  ground. 
Though  my  mouth  be  fomewhat  wide, 
In  my  coral  teeth  I  pride  ; 
And  the  flatnefs  of  my  nofe 
Here  for  finiih'd  beauty  goes. 
How  I  fing,  I  need  not  fay, 
If  perchance  thou  hear'ft  this  lay. 
Thefe,  and  twenty  graces  more«a, 
Court  thee  to  Altifidora. 

Here  ended  the  fong  of  the  fore- wounded  Altifi- 
dora, and  began  the  alarm  of  the  courted  Don 
Quixote,  who,  fetching  a  deep  figh,  faid  within 
himfelf :  <*  Why  am  I  fo  unhappy  a  knight-errant, 
that  no  damfel  can  fee  me  but  ihe  muft  prefently 
fall  in  ^ove  with  me  ?  WJ&y  is  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea 
fo  unlucky,  that  ihe  múft  not  be  fuffered  fingly  to 
enjoy  this^  my  incomparable  conftancy  ?  Queens, 
what  wouldyau-have  with  her  ?  EmpreiTes,  why  do 
ye  perfecute  her  ?  Damfelsfrom  fourteen  to  fifteen, 
why  do  ye  plague  her?  Leave,  leave  the  poor 
creature  ;  let  her  triumph,  glory,  and  plume  herfelf 
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in  the  lot,  which  love  bellowed  upon  her  in  the 
conqueft  of  my  heart,  and  the  furrender  of  my  foul. 
Take  notice,  enamoured  multitude,  that  to  Dul- 
cinea alone  1  am  parte  and  fugar,  and  to  all  others 
flint:  to  her  I  am  honey,  and  to  the  reft  of  ye 
aloes.  To  me,  Dulcinea  alone  is  beautiful,  dis- 
creet, lively,  modeit,  and  well-born  ;  and  the  reit 
of  her  fex  foul,  foolifh,  fickle,  and  bafe-born.  To 
be  hers,  and  hers  alone,  nature  threw  me  into  the 
world.  Let  Altifidora  weep  or  fing;  let  the  lady 
defpair,  on  whofe  account  I  was  buffeted  in  the 
caftle  of  the  enchanted  Moor  *•  Boiled  or  roailed, 
Dulcinea's  1  muil  be,  clean,  well-bred,  arid  chafte, 
in  fpite  of  all  the  necromantic  powers  on  earth." 
This  faid,  he  clapped  to  the  cafement,  and,  in  de- 
fpite  and  forrow,  as  if  fome  great  misfortune  had 
befallen  him,  threw  himfelf  upon  his  bed;  where, 
at  prefent,  we  will  leave  him,  to  attend  the  great 
Sancho  Panca,  who  is  defirous  of  beginning  his 
famous  government. 

CHAP.  XIII. 

How  the  great  Sancho  Panga  took  pojfejpon  of  his 
ijland,  and  of  the  manner  of  his  beginning  to  go- 
vern it, 

O THOU  perpetual  difcoverer  of  the  anti- 
podes, torch  of  the  world,  eye  of  heaven, 
fweet  motive  of  wine-cooling  bottlesf ;  here  Thym- 
braeus,  there  Phoebus ;  here  archer,  there  phyfician; 

*  Alluding  to  the  ílory  of  Maritornes  and  the  carrier,  in  the 
former  part  of  the  hiftory. 

f  "  Cantimplora."  A  fort  of  bottle  for  keeping  wine  cool, 
with  a  very  long  neck,  and  very  broad  and  flat  below,  that  the 
ice  may  lie  conveniently  upon  it  in  the  pail,  and  a  broad  cork 
fitted  to  the  pail,  with  a  hole  in  the  middle  to  let  the  neck  of  the 
bottle  through. 

father 
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father  of  poefy,  inventor  of  mufic :  thou  who  always 
rifeil,  and,  though  thou  feemeil  to  do  fo,  never  fetteít ! 
To  thee  I  fpeak,  O  fun,  by  whofe  aífiíiance  maa 
begets  man  ;  thee  Í  invoke  to  favour  and  enlighten 
the  obfcurity  of  my  genius,  that  I  may  be  able 
punctually  to  defcribe  the  government  of  the  great 
Sancho  Padca:  for,  without  thee,  I  find  myfelf  in- 
dolent, difpirited,  and  confufed. 

I  fay  then,  that  Sancho,  with  all  his  attendants, 
arrived  at  a  town  that  contained  about  a  thousand 
inhabitants,  and  was  one  of  the  belt  the  duke  had. 
They  gave  him  to  underftand,  that  it  was  called 
the  iiland  of  Barataría,  either  becaufe  Barataria  was 
really  the  name  of  the  place,  or  becaufe  he  obtained 
the  government  of  it  at  fo  cheap  a  rate  *,    At  his 
arrival  near  the  gates  of  the  town,  which  was  walled 
about,  the  rnagiftrates,  in  their  formalities,  came 
out  to  receive  him,  the  bells  rung,  and  the  -  people 
gave  demonftrations  of  a  general  joy,  and,  with  a 
great  deal  of  pomp,  conducted  him  to  the  great 
church  to  give  thanks  to  God.    Preiently  after, 
with  certain  ridiculous  ceremonies,  they  prefented 
him  the  keys  of  the  town,  and  admitted  him  as  per- 
petual governor  of  the  iiland  Barataria.   The  garb, 
the  beard,  the  thicknefs  and  ihortnefs  of  the  new 
governor,  held  in  admiration  all  that  were,  not  in 
the  fecret,  and  even  thofe  that  were,  who  were  not 
a  few.    in  line,  as  foón  as  they  had  brought  him 
out  of  the  church,  they  carried  him  to  the  tribunal 
of  juftice,  and  placed  him  in  the  chair,  and  the 
duke's  ileward  faid  to  him  :  S€  It  is  an  ancient  cnftom 
here,  my  lord  governor,  that/he  who  comes  to  take 
poiTeffion  of  this  famous  iiland,  is  obliged  to  anfwer 
to  a  que  ilion  put  to  him,  which  is  to  be  fomevvhat 
intricate  and  difficult ;  and,  by  his  anfwer,  the  peo- 

#  Barato  in  Spaiiiih  figniftes  cheap. 

+  pie 
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jile  are  enabled  to  feel  the  pulfe  of  their  new  go- 
vernor's underftanding,  and,  accordingly,  are  either 
glad  or  forry  for  his  coming. " 

While  the  ileward  was  faying  this,  Sancho  was 
flaring  at  feme  capital  letters  written  on  the  wall 
oppofite  to  his  chair ;  and,  becaufe  he  could  not  read, 
he  afked  what  that  painting  was  on  the  wall.  He 
was  anfwered,  **  Sir,  it  is  there  written,  on  what 
day  your  honour  took  poíTeíEon  of  this  ifland;  and 
the  infcription  runs  thus :  This  day  (fuch  a  day  of 
the  month  and  year)  fignor  Don  Sancho  Panga 
took  pofíelTion  of  this  ifland,  and  long  may  he  en- 
joy it  I"  "  And,  pray,  quoth  he,  who  is  it  they  call 
Don  Sancho  Panga  i"  "  Your  lordihip,  anfwered  the 
ileward  ;  for  no  other  Panga,  befides  him  now  in 
the  chair,  ever  came  into  this  ifland. "  <c  Take  no- 
tice, brother,  quoth  Sancho,  Don  does  not  belong 
to  me,  nor  ever  did  to  any  of  my  family  :  I  am 
called  plain  Sancho  Panga;  my  father  was  a  Sancho, 
and  my  grandfather  a  Sancho,  and  they  were  all 
Pangas,  without  any  addition  of  Dons  or  Donnas ; 
and  I  fancy  there  are  more  Dons  than  ilones  in  this 
ifland:  but  enough  ;  God  knows  my  meaning,  and, 
perhaps,  if  my  government  lails  four  days,  I  may 
weed  out  theie  Dons,  that  over-run  the  country, 
and,  by  their  numbers,  are  as  troublefome  as 
gnats*.  On  with  your  queftion,  mailer  ileward, 
and  I  will  anfwer  the  belt  Í  can,  let  the  people  be 
forry,  or  not  forry." 

At  this  inftant  two  men  came  into  the  court,  the 
one  clad  like  a  country- fellow,  and  the  other  like  a 
tailor,  with  a  pair  of  (hears  in  his  hand ;  and  the 
tailor  faid :  "  My  lord  governor,  I,  and  this  coun- 
tryman, come  before  your  v^orlhip,  by  reafon  this 
honeft  man  came  yeflerday  to  my  (hop  (for,  faving 

*  A  fevere  fatire  on  the  SpaniPn  pride  and  affectation  of  gen- 
ility. 

Vol.  IV.  F  your 
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your  prefence,  I  am  a  tailor,  and  have  pafled  my 
examination,  God  be  thanked)  and, putting  apiece 
of  cloth  in  to  my  hands,  aiked  me;  Sir,  is  thereenough 
of  this  to  make  me  a  cap  ?  I,  meafuring  the  piece, 
anfwered,  Yes.  Now  he  imagining,  as  I  imagine 
{and  I  imagined  right)  that  doubtlefs  I  had  a  mind 
to  cabbage  fome  of  the  cloth,  grounding  his  conceit 
upon  his  own  knavery,  and  upon  the  common  ill 
opinion  had  of  tailors,  bid  me  view  it  again,  and 
fee  if  there  was  not  enough  for  two.  I  gueifed  his 
drift,  and  told  him  there  was.  My  gentleman,  per- 
illing in  his  knaviih  intention,  went  on  increafing 
*the  number  pf  caps,  and  I  adding  to  the  number  of 
Yes's,  till  we  came  to  five  caps ;  and  even  now  he 
came  for  them.  I  offered  them  to  him,  and  he  re- 
fufes  to  pay  me  for  the  making,  and  pretends  I  (hall 
cither  return  him  his  cloth,  or  pay  him  for  it."  U  Is 
all  this  fo,  brother r"  demanded  Sancho.  €t  Yes,  an- 
fwered the  man ;  but  pray,  my  lord,  make  him  pro- 
duce the  five  caps  he  has  made  me."  *'  With  all 
my  heart,"  anfwered  the  tailor,  and  pulling  his  hand 
from  under  his  cloke,  he  (hewed  the  five  caps  on  the 
ends  of  his  fingers  and  thumb,  faying :  ft  Here  are 
the  five  caps  this  honeit  man  would  have  me  make, 
and,  on  my  foul  and  confeience,  not  a  ihred  of  the 
cloth  is  left,  and  I  fubmit  the  work  to  be  viewed  by 
any  infpeclors  of  the  trade."  All  that  were  prefent 
Jaughed  at  the  number  of  the  caps,  and  the  novelty 
of  the  fuit.  Sancho  fet  himfelf  to  confider  a  little, 
and  faid  :  "lam  of  opinion,  there  needs  no  great 
delay  in  this  fuit,  and  h  may  be  decided  very  equi- 
tably off  hand  ;  and  therefore  I  pronounce,  that  the 
tailor  lofe  the  making,  and  the  countryman  the  fluff, 
and  that  the  caps  be  confifcated  to  the  ufe  of  the 
poor;  and  there  is  an  end  of  that."  If  the  fentence 
he  afterwards  paifed  on  the  purfe  of  the  herdfman 
caufed  the  admiration  of  all  the  by-ftanders,  this 

excited 
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excited  their  laughter.   In  Ihort,  what  the  governor 
commanded  was  executed. 

The  next  that  prefented  themfelves  before  him, 
were  two  ancient  men,  the  one  with  a  cane  in  his 
hand  for  a  ftarT ;  and  he  without  a  ftaff  faid :  "  My 
lord,  fome  time  ago  I  lent  this  man  ten  crowns  of 
gold,  to  oblige  and  ferve  him,  upon  condition  he 
ihould  return  them  on  demand.  I  let  him  alone  a 
good  while,  without  aiking  for  them,  faecaufe  I  was 
loth  to  put  him  to  a  greater  ftrait  to  pay  me,  than 
he  was  in  when  I  lent  them.  But  at  length,  think* 
ing  he  was  negligent  of  the  payment,  I  aiked  him, 
more  than  once  or  twice,  for  my  money,  and  he 
not  only  refufes  payment,  but  denies  the  debt,  and 
fays  I  never  lent  him  any  fuch  fum,  and,  if  I  did, 
that  he  has  already  paid  me  :  and  I  having  no  wit- 
neiTes  of  the  loan,  nor  he  of  the  payment,  I  in  treat 
your  worlhip  will  take  his  oath;  and,  if  he  will 
fwear  he  has  returned  me  the  money,  I  acquit  him 
from  this  minute  before  God  and  the  world. "  "What 
fay  you  to  this,  old  gentleman  with  the  ítaff?"  quoth 
Sancho.  To  which  the  old  fellow  replied :  **  I 
confefs,  my  lord,  he  did  lend  me  the  money:  and, 
if  your  worihip  pkafes  to  hold  down  your  wand  of 
juftice,  fince  he  leaves  it  to  my  oath,  I  will  fwearj, 
have  really  and  truly  returned  it  him."  The  gover- 
nor held  down  the  wand,  and  the  old  fellow  gave  the 
ÜafF  to  his  creditor  to  hold,  while  he  was  fwearing, 
as  if  it  encumbered  him  ;  and  prefently  laid  his  hand 
upon  the  crofs  of  the  wand,  and  faid,  it  was  true 
indeed,  he  had  lent  him  thofe  ten  crowns  he  aiked 
for  ;  but  that  he  had  reilored  them  to  him  into  his 
own  hand  ;  and  becaufe,  he  fuppofed,  he  had  forgot 
it,  he  was  every  moment  aiking  him  for  them. 
Which  the  great  governor  feeing,  he  aiked  the 
creditor,  what  he  had  to  anfwer  to  what  his  an- 
tagonift  had  alledged.  He  replied,  he  did  not 
F  2  doubt 
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stioubt  but  his  debtor  had  laid  the  truth ;  for  he  took 
him  to  be  an  honeil  man,  and  a  good  chriítian  j  and 
>that  he  himfelf  muit  have  forgot  when  and  where 
the  money  was  returned  ;  and  that,  from  thence- 
forward, he  would  never  aik  him  for  it  again.  The 
debtor  took  his  ftaiF  again,  and,  bowing  his  head, 
went  out  of  court.  Sancho  feeing  this,  and  that  he 
was  gone  without  more  ado,  and  obferving  alfo  the 
patience  of  the  creditor,  he  inclined  his  head  upon 
his  breail,  and,  laying  the  /ore  finger  of  his  right 
hand  upon  his  eye-brows  and  nofe,  he  continued,  as 
it  were,  full  of  thought,  a  ihort  fpace,  and  then, 
lifting  up  his  head,  he  ordered  the  old  man  with  the 
ftafF,  who  was  already  gone,  to  be  called  back.  He 
was  brought  back  accordingly;  and  Sancho,  feeing 
him,  faid  :  "  Give  me  that  itafF,  honeft  friend  ;  for 
I  have  occaiion  for.it."  fe  With  all  my  heart,"  an- 
fwered the  old  fellow  ;  and  delivered  it  into  his 
hand.  Sancho  took  it,  and,  giving  it  to  the  other 
old  man,  faid  :  **  Go  about  your  bufinefs,  in  God's 
name,  for  you  are  paid."  '*  I,  my  lord?  anfwered 
the  old  man  ;  what!  is  this  cane  worth  ten  golden 
crowns?"  te  Yes,  quoth  the  governor,  or  I  am  the 
greateft  dunce  in  the  world  ;  and  now  it  (hall  appear 
whether  I  have  a  head  to  govern  a  whole  kingdom." 
Strait  he  commanded  the  cane  to  be  broken  before 
them  all.  Which  being  done,  there  were  found  in 
the  hollow  of  it  ten  crowns  in  gold.  All  were  (truck 
with  admiration,  and  took  their  new  governor  for  a 
fecond  Solomon.  Theyaiked  him,  whence  he  had 
collected  that  the  ten  crowns  were  in  the  cane. 
He  anfwered,  that,  upon  feeing  the  old  man  give 
it  his  adverfary  while  he  was  taking  the  oath,  and 
fwearing  that  he  had  really  and  truly  reftored  them 
into  his  own  hands,  and,  when  he  had  done,  aik  for 
*  it  again,  it  came  into  his  imagination,  that  the  mo- 
usey in  difpute  muft  be  in  the  hollow  of  the  cane. 

Whence 
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Whence  it  may  be  gathered,  that  God  Almighty 
often  dire&s  the  judgments  of  thofe  who  govern, 
though  otherwife  mere  blockheads:  beiides,he  had 
heard  the  prieft  of  his  parifh  tell  a  like  cafe;  and, 
were  it  not  that  he  was  fo  unlucky  as  to  forget  all 
he  had  a  mind  to  remember,  his  memory  was  fo 
good,  there  would  not  have  been  a  better  in  the 
whole  iiland.  At  length,  both  the  old  men  march- 
ed off,  the  one  a  (named,  and  the  other  fatisfled  :  the 
by-itanders  were  furprifed,  and  the  fecretary,  who 
minuted  down  the  words,  actions,  and  behaviour  of 
Sancho  Panca,  could  not  determine  with  himfelf, 
whether  he  ihould  fet  him  down  for  a  wife  man  or 
a  fool. 

This  caufe  was  no  íboner  ended,  but  there  came 
into  court  a  woman,  keeping  fail  hold  of  a  man, 
clad  like  a  rich  herdfman.  She  came  crying  aloud  5 
V  Juilice,  my  lord  governor,  juiUce ;  if  J  cannot 
find  it  on  earth,  I  will  feek  it  in  heaven :  lord  go- 
vernor of  my  foul,  this  wicked  man  furprifed  me  in 
the  middle  of  a  field,  and  made  ufe  of  my  body,  as 
if  it  had  been  a  difhcíout,  and,  woe  is  me,  has  rob- 
bed me  of  what  I  have  kept  above  thefe  three  and 
twenty  years,  defending  it  again il  Moors  and  Chrif- 
tians,  natives  and  foreigners.  I  have  been  as  hard 
as  a  cork-tree,  and  preferved  myfelf  as  entire  as  a 
falamander  in  the  fire,  or  as  wool  among  briars, 
that  this  honeil  man  ihould  come  with  his  clean 
hands  to  handle  me."  "  It  remains  to  be  examined* 
quoth  Sancho,  whether  this  gallant's  hands  are  clean 
or  no;"  and,  turning  to  the  man,  he  afked  him,  what 
he  had  to  fay,  and  what  anfwer  to  make  to  this 
woman's  complaint.  The  man,  all  in  confufion* 
replied  :  "  Sirs,  I  am  a  poor  herdfman,  and  deal 
in  fwine,  and  this  morning  I  went  out  of  this  town, 
after  having  fold  (under  correction  be  it  fpoken) 
four  hogs,  and,  what  between  dues  and  exa&ions, 
F  3  the 
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the  officers  took  from  me  little  lefs  than  they  were 
worth,  I  was  returning  home,  and  by  the  way  I 
lighted  upon  this  good  dame,  and  the  devil,  the  an- 
thor  of  all  mifchief,  yoked  us  together.  I  paid  her 
handfomely  :  but  ihe,  not  contented,  laid  hold  on 
me?  and  has  never  let  me  go  till  fne  has  dragged 
me  to  this  place  :  ihe  fays  I  forced  her  ;  but,  by  the 
oath  I  have  taken,  or  am  to  take,  ihe  lies ;  and  this 
is  the  whole  truth."  Then  the  governor  aiked 
him,  if  he  had  any  filver  money  about  him.  He 
faid,  Yes,  he  had  about  twenty  ducats  in, a  leathern 
purfe  in  his  bofom.  He  ordered  him  to  produce 
it,  and  deliver  it  juft  as  it  was  to  the  plaintiff.  He 
did  fo,  trembling.  The  woman  took  it,  and,  mak- 
ing a  thoufand  courtiies,  after  the  Moorifh  manner, 
and  praying  to  God  for  the  life  and  health  of  the 
lord  governor,  who  took  fuch  care  of  poor  orphans 
and  maidens,  out  of  the  court  ihe  went,  holding  the 
purfe  with  both  hands  :  but  firil  lhe  looked  to  fee 
if  the  money  that  was  in  it  was  filver.  She  was 
fcarce  gone  put  when  Sancho  faid  to  the  herdfman, 
who  was  in  tears,  and  whofe  eyes  and  heart  were 
gone  after  his  purie :  "  Honeft  man-,  follow  that 
woman,  and  take  away  the  purfe  from  her,  whether 
ihe  will  or  no,  and  come  back  hither  with  it."  This 
was  not  faid  to  the  deaf  or  the  ftupid  ;  for  inftantly 
he  flew  after  her  like  lightning,  and  went  about 
what  he  was  bid.  All  prefent  were  in  great  fufpence, 
expecting  the  iiTue  of  this  fuit ;  and  prefently  after 
came  in  the  man  and  the  woman,  clinging  together 
clofer  than  the  ftrft  time,  ihe  with  her  petticoat 
tucked  up,  and  the  purfe  lapped  up  in  it,  and  the 
man  ltruggling  to  take  it  from  her,  but  in  vain,  fo 
tightly  ihe  defended  it,  crying  out ;  •*  Juilice  from 
God  and  the  world !  fee  my  lord  governor,  the  im- 
pudence, and  want  of  fear  of  this  varlet,  who  in 
the  midft  of  the  town,  and  of  the  ftreet,  would  take 

iron* 
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from  me  the  purfe  your  worihip  commanded  to  be 
given  me/*  <c  And  has  he  got  it  ?"  demanded  the 
governor.  "  Got  it !  anfwered  the  woman,  I  would 
fooner  let  him  take  away  my  life  than  my  purfe, 
A  pretty  baby  I  ihouid  be,  indeed  v  otherguife  cats 
mud  claw  my  beard,  and  not  fuch  pitiful,  fneaking 
tools :  pincers  and  hammers,  crows  and  chiiTels, 
fhali  not  get  it  out  of  my  clutches,  nor  even  the 
paws  of  a  lion  ;  my  foul  and  body  ihalt  fooner  part." 
11  She  is  in  the  right,  quoth  the  man,  and  J  yield 
xnyíelí  worfted  and  fpent,  and  confefs  J  have  not 
ilrength  enough  to  take  it  from  her;"  and  fo  he 
left  her.  Then  faid  the  governor  to  the  woman  i 
"  Give  me  that  purfe,  virtuous  virago."  She  pre* 
fently  delivered  it,  and  the  governor  returned  it  to 
the  man,  and  faid  to  the  forceful,  but  not  forced, 
damfel:  €(  Siller  of  mine,  had  you  ihewn  the  fame,  or 
but  half  as  much,  courage  and  refolution,  in  de- 
fending your  chaility,  as  you  have  done  in  defending 
your  purfe,  the  ilrength  of  Hercules  could  not  have 
force.d  you.  Be  gone,  in  God's  name,  and  in  an  ill 
hour,  and  be  not  found  in  all  this  iiland,  nor  in  fix 
leagues  round  about  it,  upon  pain  of  two  hundred 
ilripes :  be  gone  inítantly,  I  fay,  thou  prating, 
ihamelefs.  cheating  huiTy  !  "  The  woman  was  con- 
founded, and  went  away,  hanging  down  her  head 
and  difcontented  ;  and  the  governor  faid  to  the  man  : 
ft  Honeil  man,  go  home,  in  the  name  of  God,  with 
your  money,  and  from  henceforward,  unlefs  you 
have  a  mind  to  lofe  it,  take  care  not  to  yoke  with 
any  body."  The  ccantryman  gave  him  thanks  after 
the  clowniíheíl  manner  he  could,  and  went  his  way  f 
and  the  by-tfanders  were  in  frefti  admiration  at  the 
decifions  and  fentences  of  their  new  governor.  All 
which,  being  noted  down  by  his  hiftoriographer, 
was  immediately  tranfmitted  to  the  duke,  who 
F  4  waked 
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waited  for  it  with  a  longing  impatience.  And  here 
iet  us  leave  honeít  Sancho;  for  his  mailer,  greatly 
diiturbed  at  Altifidora's  mufic,  calls  in  haile  for  us. 


C  H  A  P,  XIV. 

Of  the  dreadful  bell-ringing  and  cattiflj  *  confterns- 
tion  Don  Quixote  ovas  put  into  in  the  progrefs 
of  the  enamoured  Alt iji doraos  amour. 

1I7E  left  the  great  Don  Quixote  wrapped  up  in 
VV  the  reflections  occafioned  by  the  muiic  of 
the  enamoured  damfel  Akiiidora.  He  carried  them 
with  him  to  bed ;  and3  as  if  they  had  been  fleas, 
they  would  not  fuffer  him  to  fleep,  or  take  che  leaíl 
"reft.  To  thefe  was  added  the  difailer  of  the  flock- 
ing. But  as  time  is  fwift,  and  no  bnr  can  Mop  him, 
he  came  riding  upon  the  hours,  and  that  of  the 
morning  ported  on  apace.  Which  Don  Quixote 
perceiving,  he  forfook  his  downy  pillow,  and  in 
haile  put  on  his  ihamois  doublet,  and  his  travelling 
boots,  to  conceal  the  misfortune  of  his  flocking,  He 
threw  over  his  íhoulders  his  fcarlet  mantle,  and 
clapped  on  his  head  a  green  velvet  cap  trimmed 
with  iilver  lace.  He  hung  his  truily  trenchant 
blade  in  his  ihoulder-belt f.  On  his  wriil  he  wore 
a  large  rofary  J,  which  he  always  carried  about  him. 
And  with  great  ilate  and  folemnity  he  marched  to- 

*  Words' anfwerable  to  the  original,  and  feigned  on  purpofe 
to  exprefs  Don  Quixote's  confternation,  occafioned  by  an  ad- 
venture of  bells  and  cats. 

f  Here  his  belt,  according  to  the  true  fignification  of  Tahalí, 
is  one  hung  on  his  íhoulders :  at  Diego  de  Miranda's  it  feemed 
to  be  a  belt  girded  about  his  loins,  and  was  made  of  a  ikin  proper 
for  the  weaknefs  he  was  fuppofed  to  have  in  them. 

J  Aftringof  beads:  an  inilrument  of  devotion  in  popifh 
countries. 

wards 
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wards  the  anti-chamber,  where  the  duke  and  du- 
chéis, who  were  ready  dreííed,  expeéted  him  :  and 
as  he  paiTed  through  a  gallery,  Altifidora,  and  the 
Other  damfel  her  friend,  ftood  purpofely  ported,  and* 
waiting  for  him.    As  foon  as  Altifidora  efpied  Don 
Quixote,  ihe  pretended  to  faint  away,  and  her  com- 
panion catched  her  in  her  lap,  and  in  a  great  hurry 
was  unlacing  her  ftays.    Don  Quixote,  feeing  itr 
drew  near  to  them,  and  faid  :   "  I  very  well  know 
whence  thefe  accidents  proceed."    *'  I  know  not 
from  whence,  anfwered  her  friend  ;  for  Altifidora  is 
the  healthieit  damfel  in  all  this  family,  and  I  have 
never  heard  fo  much  as  an  oh  from  her  fince  I  have 
known  her;  ill  betide  all  the  knights-errant  in  the 
world,  if  they  are  all  ungrateful.   Leave  this  place, 
fignor  Don  Quixote  ;  for  the  poor  girl  will  not 
come  to  herfelf  fo  long  as  your  worlhip  itays  here." 
To  which  Don  Quixote  anfwered:  tf  Be  pleafed* 
madam,  to  give  order  that  a  lute  be  left  in  my 
chamber  to-night,  and  [  will  comfort  this  poor  dam- 
fel the  beft  I  am  able  :  for,  in  the  beginning  of  love, 
to  be  early  undeceived  is  the  rea  die  ft  cure."  And  fo 
faying,  away  he  went,  to  avoid  the  obfervation  of 
thofe  who  might  fee  him  there.     He  was  hardly 
gone,  when  Altiñdora,  recovering  from  her  fwoon, 
faid  to  her  companion  :  <c  By  all  means  let  him  have 
the  lute  :  for ■  doubtlefs  he  intends  us  feme  mufic, 
and  it  cannot  be  bad,  if  it  be  his."  They  prefently 
went,  and  gave  the  du  chefs  an  account' of  what  had 
paiTed,  and  of  Don  Quixote's  deiiring  a  lute  ;  and 
ihe,  being*  exceedingly  rejoiced  thereat,  concerted 
with  the  duke  and  her  damfels  how  they  might  play 
him  lome  tricky  which  would  be  more  merry  than 
mifchievous.     And,  being  pleafed  with  their  con- 
trivance, they  waited  for  night,  which  came  on  as 
fail  as  the  day  had  done,  which  they  fpent  in  re- 
linking converfation  with  Don  Quixote.  That 
F  5  fame 
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fame  day  the  duchefs  diipatched  one  of  her  pages, 
being  he  who,  in  the  wood,  had  performed  the 
figure  of  the  enchanted  Dulcinea,  to  Terefa  Panca, 
with  her  huíband  Sancho  Panca's  letter,  and  a  bun- 
dle he  had  left  to  be  fent,  charging  him  to  bring 
back  an  exact  account  of  all  that  fhould  pafs.  This 
being  done,  and  eleven  o'clock  at  night  being  come, 
Don  Quixote  found  in  his  chamber  a  lute.  He 
touched  it;  he  opened  his  cafement,  and  perceived 
that  the  people  were  walking  in  the  garden  :  and 
having  again  run  over  the  firings  of  the  inilrument, 
and  toned  it  as  well  as  he  could,  he  hemmed,  and 
cleared  his  pipes,  and  then,  with  a  hoarfe  though 
uot  unmufical  voice,  he  fung  thé  following  fong, 
which  he  himfelf  had  compeled  that  day. 


The  SON  G, 

Love,  with  idlenefs  its  frierld, 
O'er  a  maiden  gains  its  end  : 
But  let  bufinefs  and  employment 
Fill  up  ev'ry  careful  moment, 
Thefe  an  antidote  will  prove 
'Gainft  the  pois'nous  arts  of  love. 
Maidens,  that  afpire  to  marry, 
In  their  looks  referve  ihould  carry : 
Modefty,  their  price  ihould  raife, 
And  be  the  herald  of  their  praife. 
Knights,  whom  toils  of  arms  employ, 
With  the  free  may  laugh  and  toy  ; 
But  the  modeft  only  choofe, 
When  they  tie  the  nuptial  noofe» 
Love,  that  rifes  with  the  fun* 
With  his  fetting  beams  is  gone  : 
Love,  that  gueit-like  viiits  hearts, 
When  the  banquet's  o'eis  departs ; 
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And  the  love,  that  comes  to-day, 
And  to-morrow  wings  its  way, 
Leaves  no  traces  on  the  foul, 
Its  affeétions  to  controul. 
Where  a  fovereign  beauty  reigns, 
Fruitlefs  are  a  rival's  pains. 
O'er  a  finifli'd  picture  who 
E'er  a  fecond  pi&ure  drew  ? 
Fair  Dulcinea,  queen  of  beauty, 
Rules  my  heart,  and  claims  its  duty? 
Nothing  there  can  take  her  place  1 
Nought  her  image  can  erafe. 
Whether  fortune  fmile  or  frown, 
Conftancy's  the  lover's  crown  ; 
Andr  its  force  divine  to  prove, 
Miracles  performs  in  love, 

Thus  far  Don  Quixote  had  proceeded  in  his  fong, 
to  which  ilood  attentive  the  duke  and  duchefs,  AT- 
ti&dora,  and  almoíl  all  the  folks  of  the  caftle; 
when,  on  a  fudden,  from  an  open  gallery  direéiiy 
©ver  Don  Quixote's  window,  a  rope  was  let  down, 
to  which  above  an  hundred  bells  were  fattened^ 
and  immediately  after  them  was  emptied  a  great 
feckful  of  cats,  which  had  fmaller  bells  tied  to  their 
tails.  The  noife  of  the  jangling  of  the  bells,  and 
the  mewing  of  the  cats,  was  fo  great,  that  the  duke 
and  duchéis,  though  the  inventors  of  the  jeit,  were 
frighted  thereat,  and  Don  Quixote  himfelf  was  in  a 
panic  t  and  fortune  fo  ordered  it,  that  two  or  three 
of  the  cats  got  in  at  the  cafement  of  his  chamber, 
and  fcouring  about  from  fide  to  fide,  one  would 
have  thought  a  legion  of  devils  was  broke  Ioofe  in 
it.  They  extinguiihed  the  lights  that  were  burning, 
in  the  chamber,  and  endeavoured  to  make  their 
efcape.  The  cord,  to  which  the  bells  were  fattened,, 
was  let  down  and  pulled  up  inceflantly.  Moil  of  the 
F  6        '  folk* 


loá     The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

folks  of  the  caftle,  who  were  not  in  the  fecret,  were 
in  fufpenfe  and  admiration.  Don  Quixote  got  upon 
his  feet ;  and,  laying  hold  on  his  fword,  he  began 
to  make  thruils  at  the  cafement,  and  cried  out 
aloud :  "  Avaunt,  ye  malicious  enchanters,  avaunt, 
ye  rabble  of  wizards  I  for  Í  am  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  againft  whom  your  wicked  arts  are  of  no 
force  nor  effect."  And,  turning  to  the  cats,  who 
were  running  about  the  room,  he  gave  feveral  cuts 
at  them.  They  took  to  the  cafement,  and  got  out 
at  it  all  but  one,  which  finding  itfelf  hard  preffed 
by  Don  Quixote's  ilaihing,  flew  at  his  face,  and 
feized  him  by  the  nofe  with  its  claws  and  teeth ;  the 
pain  whereof  made  him  roar  as  loud  as  he  was  able. 
Which  the  duke  and  duchefs  hearing,  and  gueffing 
the  occaiion,  they  ran  in  all  haile  up  to  his  cham- 
ber, and  opening  it  with  a  mafter-key,  they  found 
the  poor  gentleman  itriving  with  all  his  might  to 
difengage  the  cat  from  his  face.  They  entered  with 
lights,  and  beheld  the  unequal  combat.  The  duke 
ran  to  part  the  fray,  and  Don  Quixote  cried  aloud  : 
(s  Let  no  one  take  him  off;  leave  me  to  battle  it 
with  this  demon,  this  wizard,  this  enchanter;  for  I 
will  make  him  know  the  difference  betwixt  hirn  and 
me,  and  who  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is."  But 
the  cat,  not  regarding  thefe  menaces,  growled  on, 
and  kept  her  hold.  At  length  the  duke  forced  opea 
her  claws,  and  threw  her  out  at  the  window. 

Don  Quixote  remained  with  his  face  like  a  fieve, 
and  his  nofe  not  over  whole,  though  greatly  diffa- 
tisfied  that  they  would  not  let  him  finifh  the  combat 
he  had  fo  toughly  maintained  againft  that  caitif 
enchanter.  They  fetched  fome  oil  of  Aparicio, 
and  Altifidora  herfelf,  with  her  lily-white  hands, 
bound  up  his  wounds ;  and,  while  ihe  was  fo  em- 
ployed, (he  faid  to  him  in  a  low  voice  :  **  All  thefe 
mifadventures  befal  you,  hard-hearted  knight,  for 

the 
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the  íin  of  your  ilubborn  difdain  :  and  God  grant 
that  Sancho  your  fquire  may  forget  to  whip  hi  tu- 
fe! f,  that  this  fame  beloved  Dulcinea  of  yours  may 
never  be  releafed  from  her  enchantment,  nor  you 
ever  enjoy  her,  or  approach  her  nuptial  bed,  at 
leaft  while  I  live,  who  adore  you."  To  all  this 
Don  Quixote  returned  no  other  anfwer,  than  a  pro- 
found iigh,  and  then  ilretched  himfelf  at  full  length 
upon  his  bed,  humbly  thanking  the  duke  and 
duchefs  for  their  aififtance,  not  as  being  afraid  of 
thatcattiih,  bell-ringing,  necromantic  crew,  but  as 
he  was  fenfible  of  their  good  intention  by  their  rea- 
dinefs  to  fuccour  him.  The  duke  and  duchefs  left 
him  to  his  reft,  and  went  away,  not  a  little  concern- 
ed at  the  ill  fuccefs  of  their  joke  ;  for  they  did  not 
think  this  adventure  would  have  proved  fo  heavy 
and  fo  hard  upon  Don  Quixote  ;  for  it  coil  him 
five  days  confinement  to  his  bed  ;  where  another 
adventure  beiel  him  more  reliihing  than  the  former, 
which  his  hiftorian  will  not  relate  at  prefent,  that 
he  may  attend  Sancho  Panca,  who  went  on  very 
bufily  and  very  pleafantly  with  his  government. 

CHAP.  XV. 

Giving  a  farther  account  of  Sancho's  behaviour  in 
his  government \ 

THE  hiftory  relates,  that  they  conducted  San- 
cho Panca  from  the  court  of  judicature  to  a 
fumptuous  palace,  where,  in  a  great  hall,  was  fpread 
an  elegant  and  fplendid  table  ;  and  as  foon  as 
Sancho  entered  the  hall,  the  waits  ilruck  up,  and  in 
came  four  pages  with  water  to  waih  his  hands, 
which  Sancho  received  with  great  gravity.  The 
mufic  ceafed,  and  Sancho  fat  down  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  table  ;  for  there  was  but  that  one  chair, 

and 
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and  no  other  napkin  or  plate.  A  perfonage,  wire* 
afterwards  proved  to  be  a  phyfician,  placed  himfelf, 
flanding,  on  one  fide  of  him,  with  a  whalebone  rod 
in  his  hand.  They  removed  a  very  fine  white 
cloth,  which  covered  feveral  fruits,  and  a  great  va- 
riety of  eatables.  One,  who  looked  like  a  ftudent,. 
faid  grace,  and  a  page  put  a  laced  bib  under  San- 
cho's  chin.  Another,  who  played  the  fewer's  parv 
fet  a  plate  of  fruit  before  him*  :  but  fcarce  had  he 
eaten  a  bit,  when,  he  of  the  wand  touching  the  diih 
with  it,  the  waiters  fnatched  it  away  from  before 
him  with  great  haile,  but  the  fewer  fet  another  diih 
of  meat  in  its  place.  Sancho  was  going  to  try  it, 
but  before  he  could  reach  or  tañe  it,  the  wand  had 
been  already  at  it,  and  a  page  whipped  that  away 
alio  with  as  much  fpeed  as  he  had  done  the  fruit. 
Sancho,  feeing  it,  was  furprifed,  and,  looking  about 
him,  aíked,  if  this  repair,  was  to  be  eaten  like  a 
Ihew  of  flight  of  hand  ?  To  which  he  of  the  wand 
replied:  "  My  lord  governor,  here  muil  be  ncr 
other  kind  of  eating  but  fuch  as  is  ufual  and  cufto- 
mary  in  other  iilands,  where  there  are  governors. 
I,  fir,  am  a  phyfician,  and  have  an  appointed  fa~ 
lary  in  this  ifland,  for  ferving  the  governors  of  it  in 
that  capacity  ;  and  I  confult  their  healths  much 
more  than  my  own,  ftudying  night  and  day,  and 
founding  the  governor's  coailitution,  the  better  ta 
know  how  to  cure  him  when  he  is  fick  :  and  my 
principal  bufinefs  is,  to  attend  at  his  meals,  to  let 
him  eat  of  what  I  think  is  moft  proper  for  him,  and 
to  remove  from  him  whatever  I  imagine  will  do  him 
harm,  and  be  hurtful  to  his  ilomach.  And  there- 
fore I  ordered  the  difh  of  fruit  to  be  taken  away, 
as  being  too  moift;  and  that  other  diih  of  meat  I 
alfo  ordered  away,  as  being  too  hot,  and  having  in 
*  The  Spaniards  and  Italians  begin  dinner  with  melon  or 
ether  fruit,  as  we  end  it. 
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it  too  much  fpice,  which  increafes  thirft:  for  he 
who  drinks  much  deftroys  and  confumes  the  ra- 
dical moifture,  in  which  life  confifts."  "  Well 
then, quoth  Sancho;  yon  plate  of  roailed  partridges^ 
which  feem  to  me  to  be  very  well  feafoned,  will 
they  do  me  any  harm  ?"  To  which  the  doctor  an- 
fwered  :  **  My  lord  governor  (hall  not  eat  a  bit  of 
them  while  I  have  life."  <c  Pray,  why  not  ?" 
quotli  Sancho.  The  phyfician  anfwered  :  "  Be- 
caufe  our  mafter  Hippocrates,  the  north- ftar,  and 
luminary  of  medicine,  fays,  in  one  of  his  aphorifms, 
*'  Omnis  faturatio  mala,  perdicis  autem  pefTima;" 
that  is  to  fay,  "  All  repletion  is  bad,  but  that  of 
partridges  the  worft  of  all."  <€  If  it  be  fo,  quoth 
Sancho,  pray  fee,  iignor  doctor,  of  all  the  difhes 
upon  this  table,  which  will  do  me  moil  good,  and 
which  lead  harm,  and  let  me  eat  of  it,  without  con- 
juring it  away  with  your  wand  :  for,  by  the  life  of 
the  governor,  and  as  God  ihallgive  me  leave  to  ufe 
it,  I  am  dying  with  hunger  ;  and  to  deny  me  my 
victuals,  though  it  be  again  ft  the  grain  of  iignor 
doctor,  and  though  he  ihould  fay  as  much  more 
again  ft  it,  I  fay,  is  rather  the  way  to  ihorten  my 
life,  than  to  lengthen  it."  "  Your  worfhip  is  in 
the  right,  my  lord  governor,  anfwered  the  phyfi- 
cian, and  therefore  I  am  of  opinion,  you  ihould  not 
eat  of  yon  ftevved  coneys,  becaufe  they  are  a  iharp- 
haired  food  :  of  that  veal,  perhaps,  you  might  pick 
a  bit,  were  it  not  w  a-la-dobed  ;"  but  as  it  is,  not 
a  morfel."  Said  Sancho:  *'  That  great  diíh, 
fmoking  yonder,  I  take  to  be  an  94  olla-podrida*,5* 
and,  amidft  the  diverlity  of  things  contained  in  it, 
furely  I  may  light  upon  fomething  both  wholefome 
and  toothfome."  «  Abfit,  quoth  the  doctor ;  far 
be  fuch  a  thought  from  us :  there  is  not  worfe  nu- 


*  Variety  of  meats  itewed  together* 


triment 
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triment  in  the  world  than  your  "  olla-podridas 
leave  them  to  prebends  and  rectors  of  colleges,*or 
for  country-weddings  ;  but  let  the  tables  of  gover- 
nors be  free  from  them,  where  nothing  but  neatnefs 
and  delicacy  ought  to  prefide ;  and  the  reafon  is, 
becaufe  iimple  medicines  are  more  efteemed  than 
compound,  by  all  perfons,  and  in  all  places  ;  for 
in  iimples  there  can  be  no  miftake,  but  in  com- 
pounds there  may,  by  altering  the  quantities  of  the 
ingredients.  Therefore  what  I  would  advife  at 
prefent  for  fignor  governor's  eating,  to  corroborate 
and  preferve  his  health,  is,  about  an  hundred  of 
rolled  up  wafers,  and  fome  thin  flices  of  marma- 
lade, that  may  fit  eafy  upon  the  ilomach,  and  help 
digeílion."  Sancho,  hearing  this,  threw  himfelf 
backward  in  his  chair,  and,  furveying  the  doc- 
tor from  head  to  foot,  with  a  grave  voice,  aiked 
him  his  name,  and  where  he  had  iludied.  To  which 
he  anfwered  :  **  My  lord  governor,  I  am  called 
doctor  Pedro  Rezio  de  Agüero  :  I  am  a  native  of  a 
place  called  Tirteafuera,  lying  between  Caraquel 
and  Almoddobar  del  Campo,on  the  right  hand,  and 
have  taken  my  doctor's  degree  in  the  univerfity  of 
OiTuna*.  To  which  Sancho,  burning,  with  rage, 
anfwered  :  €(  Why  then,  fignor  doctor  Pedro  Rezio 
de  Agüero  f,  native  of  Tirteafuera,  lying  on  the 
right  hand  as  we  go  from  Caraquel  to  Almoddobar 
del  Campo,  graduate  in  OiTuna,  get  out  of  my  fight 
this  inftant,  or,  by  the  fun,  I  will  take  a  cudgel, 
and,  beginning  with  you,  will  fo  lay  about  me,  that 
there  mall  not  be  left  one  phyfician  in  the  whole 

*  The  doctor's  name  and  birth-place,  are  fictitious :  "  Rezio 
de  Agüero"  íigniftes  (<  Pcñtive  of  the  omen  and  "  Tirtea- 
fuera," "  take  yourfelf  away." 

f  In  the  original,  Sancho  cails  him  "  Rezio  de  mal  Agüero^' 
that  is,  t€  Doctor  poiitive  of  the  ill  omen  but  this  piece  of 
humour  is  unavoidably  loft  in  the  tranflatioa. 

ifland* 
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iiland,  at  leaftof  thofe  I  find  to  be  ignorant  :  as  for 
thofe  that  are  learned,  prudent,  and  difcreet,  I  ihall 
refpect  and  honour  them  as  divine  perfons,  And  I 
fay  again,  let  Pedro  Rezio  quit  my  prefence,  or  I 
fhall  take  this  chair  I  fit  upon,  and  fling  it  at  his 
head  ;  and,  if  I  am  called  to  an  account  for  it  before 
the  judge,  when  I  am  out  of  office,.  I  will  juftify 
myfelf  by  faying,  I  did  God  fervice  in  killing  a  bad 
phyfician,  the  hangman  of  the  public.  And  give 
me  to  eat,  or  take  back  your  government ;  for  an 
office  that  will  not  find  a  man  in  victuals  is  not 
worth  two  beans." 

The  doclor  was  frighted  at  feeing  the  governor 
fo  choleric,  and  would  have  taken  hirníelí  *  out  of 
the  hall,  had  not  the  found  of  a  pofl-horn.  been 
heard  that  inftant  in  the  itreet.  The  fewer  going 
to  the  window,  and  looking  out,  came  back,  and 
faid  ;  "  A  courier  is  arrived  from  my  lord  duke, 
and  mull  certainly  have  brought  fome  difpatches  of 
importance."  The  courier  entered  fweating  and  in 
a  hurry,  and,  pulling  a  packet  out  of  his  bofom, 
he  delivered  it  into  the  governor's  hands,  and  San- 
cho gave  it  to  the  Reward,  bidding  him  read  the 
fuperfcription,  which  was  this  :  "  To  Don  Sancho 
Panca,  governor  of  the  iiland  of  Barataría,  to  be 
delivered  into  his  own  hands,  or  into  his  fecre- 
tary's."  Which  Sancho  hearing,  he  faid  :  ie  Which 
is  my  fecretary  here?"  One  of  thofe  prefent  an- 
fwered  :  u  I  am  he,  fir  ;  for  I  can  read  and  write, 
and  am  a  Bifcainer."  "  With  that  addition,  quoth 
Sancho,  you  may  very  well  be  fecretary  to  the  em- 
peror himfelf :  open  the  packet,  and  fee  what  it 
contains, "  The  new-born  fecretary  did  fo,  and 
having  caft  his  eye  over  the  contents,  he  faid,  it 

*  According  to  the  original,  "  would  have  tirteafueraM  it," 
alluding  to  the  doctor's  fictitious  name.  It  is  in  fome  meafure 
prefcrved  by  tiling  our  cant  phrafe  of "  taking  one's  felf  away." 

was 
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was  a  bu/inefs  which  required  privacy.  Sanche 
commanded  the  hall  to  be  cleared,  and  thar  none 
ihould  (lay  but  the  ileward  and  the  fewer;  and  all 
the  reft,  with  the  phyfician,  being  withdrawn,  the 
fecretary  read  the  following  letter. 

<€  It  is  come  to  my  knowledge,  iignor  Don 
si  Sancho  pancha,  that  certain  enemies  of  mine,  and 
**  of  the  iiland,  intend  one  of  thefe  nights  to  ailault 
*r  it  furioufly.  You  mall  be  watchful  and  diligent, 
f<  that  they  may  not  attack  you  unprepared.  I  am, 
"  informed  alfo,  by  truÜy  fpies,  that  four  perfons 
44  in  difguiie  are  got  into  the  iiland,  to  take  away 
"  your  life,  becaufe  they  are  in  fear  of  your  abili- 
€t  ties.  HáVe  your  eyes  about  you,  and  be  careful 
91  who  is  admitted  to  fpeak  to  you,  and  be  fure  eat 
*'  nothing  fent  you  as  a  prefent.  1  will  take  care 
"  to  fend  you  ailiilance,  if  you  are  in  any  want  of 
**  it.  And,  upon  the  whole,  I  do  not  doubt  but 
"  you  will  a&  as  isexpe&ed  from  your  judgment* 

u  From  this  place,  the  i6th  of  Auguft, 
**  at  four  in  the  morning, 

««  Your  friend,  the  Duke.'* 

Sancho  was  aftonifhed,  and  the  refl  feemed  to  be 
fo  too;  and,  turning  to  the  ileward,  he  faid  :  M  The 
firll  thing  to  be  done,  is,  to  clap  do&or  Rezio  into 
prifon  ;  for  if  any  body  has  a  deiign  to  kill  me,  it 
is  he,  and  that  by  a  lingering  and  the  woril  of 
deaths,  by  hunger."  Said  the  ileward  ;  "  It  is  my 
opinion,  your  honour  would  do  well  to  eat  nothing 
of  all  this  meat  here  upon  the  table;  for  it  was 
prefented  by  fome  nuns  ;  and  it  is  a  faying,  The 
devil  lurks  behind  the  crofs."  "  I  grant  it,  quoth 
Sancho,  and,  for  the  prefent,  give  me  only  a  piece 
of  bread,  and  fome  four  pound  of  grapes :  no  poifon? 
can  be  conveyed  in  them  ;  for,  in  íhort,  I  cannot 
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live  without  eating  ;  and,  if  we  mud  hold  ourfelves 
in  readinefs  for  thefe  wars  that  threaten  us,  it  will 
be  necefíary  we  Ihould  be  well  victualled  j  for  the 
guts  uphold  the  heart,  and  not  the  heart  the  guts. 
And  you,  fecretary,  anfwer  my  lord  duke,  and 
tell  him,  his  commands  ihall  be  punctually  obeyed, 
juil  as  he  gives  them  ;  and  prefent  my  humble  fervice 
to  my  lady  duchefs,  and  beg  her  not  to  forget  fend- 
ing my  letter  and  the  bundle  by  a  fpecial  meffenger 
to  my  wife  Terefa  Panca,  which  I  ihall  look  upon 
as  a  particular  favour,  and  will  be  her  humble  fer- 
vant  to  the  utmoft  of  my  power.  And,  by  the 
way,  you  may  put  in  a  fervice  to  my  matter  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that  he  may  fee  Lam  grate- 
ful bread  *  ;  and,  like  a  good  fecretary,  and  a 
flanch  Bifcainer,  you  may  add  what  you  pleafe,  or 
what  will  turn  to  beil  account :  and,  pray,  take 
away  the  cloth,  ana  give  me  fcmething  to  eat ;  for 
I  will  deal  welt  enough  with  all  the  fpies,  mur- 
derers, and  enchanters,  that  ihall  attack  me»  or  my 
ifland." 

Now  a  page  came  in,  and  faid  :  "  Here  is  a 
countryman  about  bufinefs,  who  would  fpeak  with 
your  lordihip  concerning  an  affair,  as  he  fays,  of 
great  importan  ce."  "  A  ílrange  cafe  this,  quoth 
Sancho,  that  thefe  men  of  bufinefs  ihould  be  fo  filly, 
as  not  to  fee,  that  fuch  hours  as  thefe  arejiot  proper 
for  bufinefs  !  what1,  belike  we,  who  govern,  and 
are  judges,  are  not  made  of  fleíh  and  bones,  like 
other  men  ?  Are  we  made  of  marble  (lone,  that  we 
muft  not  refreih,  at  times,  when  necefllty  requires 
it?  Before  God,  and  upon  my  confidence,  if  my 
government  lafts,  as  I  have  a  glimmering  it  will  not, 
I  ihall  hamper  more  than  one  of  thefe  men  of  bufi- 

*■  "  Pan  agradecido.0  When  the  country-people  would  de» 
fine  an  honeft  good-natured  man,  they  fay,  «  He  is  as  good 
as  bread  itfejf/' 

nefs. 
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nefs.  Bid  this  honeft  man  come  in,  for  this  once  % 
but  fir  ft  Tee  that  he  be  not  one  of  the  fpies,  or  one 
of  my  murderers. "  "  No,  my  lord,  anfwered  the 
page  ;  he  looks  like  a  pitcher-foul'd  fellow  ;  and  Í 
know  little,  or  he  is  as  harmlefs  as  a  piece  of 
bread."  *'  You  need  not  fear,  quoth  the  ileward, 
while  we  are  prefent."  Is  it  not  poiTible,  fewer, 
quoth  Sancho,  now  that  the  doctor  Pedro  Rezio  is 
not  here,  for  me  to  eat  fomething  of  fuftance  and 
weight,  though  it  were  but  a  luncheon  of  bread, 
and  an  onion  I"  ie  To-night  at  fupper,  quoth  the 
fewer,  amends  (hall  be  made  for  the  defeats  of  din* 
ner,  and  your  Jordfhip  fh all  have  no  caufe  to  com- 
plain. "    <r  God  grant  it,"  anfwered  ¿ancho. 

Then  came  in  the  countryman,  who  was  of  x 
goodly  prefence ;  and  one  might  fee,  a  thoufand 
leagues  off,  that  he  was  an  honeft,  good  fouK 
The  iirft  thing  he  faid,  was :  gc  Which  is  the  lord 
governor  here  .?"  c<  Who  ihould,  anfwered  the  fe- 
cretary,  but  he  who  is  feated  in  the  chair  ?"  "  I 
humble  myfelf  in  his  prefence,"  quoth  the  country- 
man, kneeling  down,  and  begging  his  hand  to  ki£s9 
Sancho  refufed  it,  and  commanded  him  to  rife, 
and  to  tell  his  bufinefs.  The  countryman  did  fo, 
and  then  faid  :  **  My  lord,  I  am  a  countryman,  a 
native  of  Miguel  Turra,  two  leagues  from  Ciudad 
Real."  "What!  another  Tirteafuera  ?  quoth 
Sancho  :  fay  on,  brother  ;  for,  let  me  tell  you,  I 
know  Miguel  Turra  very  well  :  it  is  not  fo  far 
from  our  town."  <l  The  bufinefs  is  this,  iir,  pro- 
ceeded the  peafant,  By  the  mercy  of  God  I  was  mar- 
ried in  peace,  and  in  the  face  of  the  holy  catholic  Ro* 
man  church.  I  have  two  fons,  bred  fcholars  :  the 
younger  ftudies  for  batchelor,  and  the  elder  for 
licentiate.  I  am  a  widower  ;  for  my  wife  died,  or 
rather  a  wicked  phyfician  killed  her,  by  purging  her 
when  (he  was  with  child  $  and,  if  it  had  been  God*& 

will 
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will  the  child  had  been  born,  and  had  proved  a  fonf 
I  would  have  put  him  to  itudy  for  doctor,  that  he 
might  not  envy  his  two  brothers,  the  bachelor  and 
licentiate. "  "  So  that,  quoth  Sancho,  if  your  wife 
had  not  died,  or  had  not  been  killed,  you  had  not 
now  been  a  widower!"  66  No,  certainly,  my  lord/* 
anfwered  the  peafant.  "  We  are  much  the  nearer,, 
replied  Sancho  :  go  on  brother  ;  for  this  is  an  hour 
rather  for  bed  than  buiinefs.J>  "  I  fay  then,  quoth 
the  countryman,  that  this  fon  of  mine,  who  is  to  be 
the  bachelor,  fell  in  love,  in  the  fame  village,  with 
a  damfel  called  Clara  Perlerina,  daughter  of  An- 
dres Perlerino,  a  very  rich  farmer  ;  and  this  name 
of  Perlerino  came  not  to  them  by  lineal,  or  any 
other  defcent,  but  becaufe  all  of  that  race  are  fub- 
je.d  to  the  palfy*  ;  and,  to  mend  the  name,  they 
call  them  Perlerinos  :  though,  to  fay  the  truth,  the 
damfel  is  like  any  oriental  pearl,  and,  looked  at  on 
the  right  ñde,  feems  a  very  flower  of  the  field  :  but, 
on  the  left,  ihe  is  not  quite  fo%  fair ;  for,  on  that 
fide,  ihe  wants  an  eye,  which  ihe  loft  by  the  fmall- 
pox  :  and,  though  the  pits  in  her  face  are  many 
and  deep,  her  admirers  fay,  they  are  not  pits,  but 
fepulchres,  wherein  the  hearts  of  her  lovers  are  bu- 
ried. She  is  fo  cleanly,  that,  to  prevent  defiling 
her  face,  ihe  carries  her  nofe  fo  crooked  up,  that 
it  feems  to  be  flying  from  her  mouth  :  and,  for  all 
that,  íhe  looks  extremely  well  ;  for  ihe  has  a  large 
mouth  :  and,  did  ihe  not  lack  half  a  fcore  or  a  do- 
sen  teeth  and  grinders,  (he  might  pais,  and  make  a 
4gure,  among  ladies  of  the  beíl  faíhion.  I  fay  no- 
thmg  of  her  lips ;  for  they  are  fo  thin  and  ilender, 
that/were  it  the  faíhion  to  reel  lips,  as  they  do 
yarn,  one  inight  make  a  ikein  of  them  :  but,  being 
of  a  diiFerentNqolour  from  what  is  ufually  found  in 

^  «  Perláticos.'5 
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lips,  they  have  a  marvellous  appearance;  for  they 
are  marbled  with  blue,  green,  and  orange-tawney. 
And,  pray,  my  lord  governor,  pardon  me,  if  I  paint 
fo  minutely  the  parts  of  her,  who,  after  all,  is  to  be 
my  daughter;  for  I  love  her,  and  like  her  migh- 
tily." "  Paint  what  you  will,  quoth  Sancho;  for 
I  am  mightily  taken  with  the  picture;  and,  had  I 
but  dined,  I  would  not  defire  a  better  defert  than 
your  portrait."  "  It  ihall  be  always  at  your  fer- 
vke,  anfwered  the  peafant ;  and  the  time  may 
come  when  we  may  be  acquainted,  though  we  are 
not  fo  now :  and,  I  aiTure  you,  my  lord,  if  I  could 
but  paint  her  genteelnefs,  and  the  tallnefs  of  her 
perfon,  you  would  admire  :  but  that  cannot  be,  be- 
caufe  ihe  is  crooked,  and  crumpled  up  together, 
and  her  knees  touch  her  mouth  ;  though,  for  all 
that,  you  may  fee  plainly,  that,  could  ihe  but  ftand 
upright,  fhe  would  touch  the  ceiling  with  her 
head.  And  ihe  would  ere  now  have  given  her  hand 
to  my  bachelor,  to  be  his  wife,  but  that  ihe  cannot 
'  flretch  it  out,  it  is  fo  (hrunk  :  neverthelefs  her  long 
guttered  nails  {hew  the  gocdnefs  of  its  make." 

**  So  far,  fo  good,  quoth  Sancho ;  and  now,  bro- 
ther, make  account  that  you  have  painted  her  from 
head  to  foot:  what  is  it  you  would  be  at?  come 
to  the  point,  without  fo  many  windings  and  turn- 
ings, fo  many  fetches  and  digreffions."  M  What  I 
defire,  my  lord,  anfwered  the  countryman,  is,  that 
your  lordihip  would  do  me  the  favour  to  give  me  a 
letter  of  recommendation  to  her  father,  begging  his 
confent  to  the  match,  fince  we  are  pretty  equal  in 
our  fortunes  and  natural  endowments :  for,  to  fay 
the  truth,  my  lord  governor,  my  fon  is  poiTefTed, 
and  there  is  fcarce  a  day,  in  which  the  evil  fpirits  do 
not  torment  him  three  or  four  times ;  and,  by  hav- 
ing fallen  once  into  the  fire,  his  face  is  as  (hiivelled 
as  a  piece  of  fcorched  parchment,  and  his  eyes  are 
i  fome- 
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Ibmewhat  bleared  and  running :  but  he  is  as  good- 
conditioned  as  an  angel;  and,  did  he  not  buffet, 
and  give  himfelf  frequent  cuffs,  he  would  be  a  very 
faint."    "  Would  you  have  any  thing  elfe,  honeft 
friend  ?"  replied  Sancho.    "  One  thing  more  I 
would  afk,  quoth  the  peafant,  but  that  I  dare  not : 
yet  out  it  áiall ;  for,  in  ihort,  it  ihall  not  rot  in 
my  breaft,  come  of  it  what  will.    1  fay  then,  my 
lord,  I  could  be  glad  your  worfhip  would  give  me 
three  or  fix  hundred  ducats  towards  the  fortune  of 
my  bachelor  ;  I  mean,  towards  the  furniihing  his 
houfe  ;  for,  in  Ihort,  they  are  to  live  by  themfelves, 
without  being  fubjecT:  to  the  impertinences  of  their 
fathers-in-Jaw."   "  Well,  quoth  Sancho,  fee  if  you 
would  have  any  thing  elfe,  and  be  not  afhamed  to 
tell  it."  "  No,  for  certain,"  anfwered  the  peafant : 
and  fcarce  had  he  faid  this,  when  the  governor,  get- 
ting up,  and  laying  hold  of  the  chair  he  fat  on, 
faid :  u  I  vow  to  God,  Doa  lubberly,  faucy  bump, 
kin,  if  you  do  not  get  you  gone,  and  inilantly  avoid 
my  prefence,  with  this  chair  will  I  crack  your  ikull : 
fon  of  a  whore,  rafcal,  painter  for  the  devil  himfelf! 
at  this  time  of  day  to  come  and  afk  me  for  fix  hun- 
dred ducats  í  where  íhould  I  have  them,  ftinkard? 
and,  if  I  had  them,  why  fhould  I  give  them  to 
thee,  jibing  fool  ?  What  care  I  for  Miguel  Turra, 
or  for  the  whole  race  of  the  Perlerinos  f  Be  gone, 
I  fay,  or  by  the  life  of  my  lord  duke,  I  will  be  as 
good  as  my  word.    You  are  no  native  of  Miguel 
Turra,  bat  fome  fcoffer  fent  from  hell  to  tempt  me. 
Impudent  fcoundrel !  I  have  not  yet  had  the  go- 
vernment  a  day  and  half,  and  you  would  have  me 
have  fix  hundred  ducats  ?"  The  fewer  made  figns  to 
the  countryman  to  go  out  of  the  hall,  which  he  did, 
hanging  down  his  head;  and  feemingly  afraid, 
left  the  governor  íhould  execute  his  threat  ;  for 
the  knave  very  well  knew  how  to  play  his  part. 
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But  let  us  leave  Sancho  in  his  paflion,  and  peace 
be  with  him  and  company  :  and  let  us  turn  to  Don 
Quixote,  whom  we  left  with  his  face  bound  up,  and 
under  cure  of  his  cattiih  wounds,  of  which  he  was 
not  quite  healed  in  eight  days;  in  one  of  which 
there  befel  him  what  Cid  Hamete  promifes  to  re- 
late, with  that  punctuality  and  truth,  with  which  he 
relates  every  thing  belonging  to  the  hiftory,  be  it 
never  fo  minute. 

CHAP.  XVI. 

Of  what*  befel  Don  Quixote  with  Donna  Rodrigue», 
the  duchefs^s  duenna,  together  with  other  aui- 
Je?its  worthy  to  he  written,  and  had  in  eternal 
remembrance, 

A  BOVE  meafure  difcontented  and  melancholy 
jfjL  was  the  fore- wounded  Don  Quixote,  having 
his  face  bound  up  and  marked,  not  by  the  hand  of 
God,  but  by  the  claws  of  a  cat;  misfortunes  inci- 
dent to  knight-errantry.  During  iix  days  he  ap- 
peared not  in  public  ;  on  one  night  of  which,  lying 
awake  and  reftlefs,  meditating  on  his  misfortunes, 
and  the  perfecution  he  iufrered  from  Altifidora,  be 
perceived  fomebody  was  opening  his  chamber-door 
with  a  key,  and  prefently  imagined  that  the  ena- 
moured damfel  was  coming  to  aiTault  his  chaftity, 
and  expofe  him  to  the  temptation  of  failing  in  the 
fidelity  he  owed  to  his  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo. 

No,  faid  he  (believing  what  he  fancied,  and  fo 
loud  as  to  be  over-heard)  not  the  greateil  beauty 
upon  earth  ill  all  prevail  with  me  to  ceafe  adoring 
her,  who  is  engraven  and  imprinted  in  the  bottom 
of  my  heart,  and  in  the  inmoít  receifes  of  my  en- 
trails ;  whether,  my  deareft  lady,  you  be  now  tranf- 
formed  into  a  garlic-eating  country-wench,  or  into 

a  nymph 
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a  nymph  of  the  golden  Tagus,  weaving  tiiTue-webs 
with  gold  and  filken  twiit  ;  or  wlietncr  you  are  in 
the  power  of  Merlin  or  Monte  linos :  wherever  yon 
are,  mine  you  are,  and  wherever  I  am,  yours  I  have 
been,  and  yours  I  will  remain."  The  conclufioa 
of  thefe  words,  and  the  opening  the  door,  were  at 
the  fame  inftant.  Up  he  flood  upon  the  bed, 
wrapped  from  top  to  toe  in  a  quilt  ef  yellow  fatin, 
a  woollen  cap  on  his  head,  and  his  face  and  muf- 
tachoes  bound  up  ;  his  face,  becaufe  of  its  fcratches 
and  his  muftachoes,  to  keep  them  from  flagging  and 
falling  down.  In  which  guife  he  appeared  the  moil 
extraordinary  phantafm  imaginable.  He  nailed  his 
eyes  to  the  door,  and,  when  he  expected  to  fee 
the  poor  captivated  and  forrowfnl  Altiiidora  enter, 
he  perceived  approaching  a  moil  reverend  duenna, 
in  a  long  white  veil,  that  covered  her  from  head 
to  foot  *■•  -  She  carried  between  the  fingers  of  her 
left  hand  half  a  lighted  candle,  and  held  her  right 
hand  over  it,  to  fhade  her  face,  and  keep  the  glare 
from  her  eyes,  which  were  hidden  behind  a  huge 
pair  of  fpedacles»  She  advanced  very  ilowly,  and 
trod  very  foftly.  Don  Quixote  obferved  her  from 
his  watch-tower,  and  perceiving  her  figure,  and 
noting  her  iilence,  he  fancied  tome  witch  or  force- 
refs  was  come  in  that  difguife  to  do  him  fome  ihrewd 
turn,  and  began  tocrofs  himfelf  apace.  The  appa- 
rition kept  moving  forward,  and,  when  it  came  to 
the  middle  of  the  room,  it  lifted  up  its  eyes,  and 
faw  in  what  a  hurry  Don  Quixote  was  croiTing  him- 
felf :  and,  if  he  was  afraid  at  feeing  fuch  a  figure, 
ihe  was  no  lefs  difmayed  at  üght  of  his;  and,  feeing 

*  So  Fufilea,  queen  of  Galdap,  about  midnight,  takes  a  wax 
taper  in  her  hand,  and  knocks  foftly  at  Don  Rogei's  chainber- 
door ;  he  rifes  in  his  ihirt,  and  opening  the  door  is  furpriíed  at 
the  fight,  but  however  lets  her  in.  Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  13, 
ch.  53. 
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him  Co  lank  and  yellow,  with  the  quilt,  and  the 
bandages,  which  disfigured  him,  fhe  cried  out,  hy- 
ing :      Jefus  1   what  do  T  fee  ?"  With  the  fright, 
the  candle  fell  out  of  her  hand,  and,  finding  herfelf 
in  the  dark,  ihe  turned  about  to  be  gone,  and,  with 
the  fear,  treading  on  her  ikirts,  ihe  tumbled,  and 
fell  down.    Don  Quixote,  trembling  with  affright, 
began  to  fay  ;  <c  I  conjure  thee,  phantom,  or  what- 
ever thou  art,  tell  me  who  thou  art,  and  what  thou 
wouldeil  have  with  me :  if  thou  art  a  foul  in  tor- 
ment, tell  me,  and  I  will  do  all  I  can  for  thee  ;  for 
I  am  a  catholic  chriilian,  and  love  to  do  good  to  all 
the  world  :  for  that  purpofe  I  took  upon  me  the 
profeffion  of  knight-errantry,  an  employment  which 
extends  to  the  doing  good  even  to  fouls  in  purga- 
tory."   The  bruifed  duenna,  hearing  herfelf  thus 
exorcifed,  gueifed  at  Don  Quixote's  fear  by  her 
own,  and,  in  a  low  and  doleful  voice,  anfwered  : 
f*  Signor  Don  Quixote  (if  peradventure  your  wor- 
ihip be  Don  Quixote)  I  am  no  phantom,  nor  appa- 
rition, nor  foul  in  purgatory,  as  your  worihip  feems 
to  think,  but  donna  Rodriguez,  duenna  of  honour 
to  my  lady  duchefs;  and  am  come  to  your  worihip 
with  one  cf  thofe  cafes  of  neceííity,  your  worihip  is 
wont  to  remedy. "   ««  Tell  me  then,  fignora  donna 
Rodriguez,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  does  your  lady- 
íhip,  peradventure,  come  in  quality  of  procurefs  ? 
if  you  do,  I  give  you  to  underítand  I  am  fit  for  no- 
body's turn,  thanks  to  the  peerlefs  beauty  of  my 
miftrefs  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo.    In  ihort,  fignora 
donna  Rodriguez,  on  condition  you  wave  all  amo- 
rous meffages,  you  may  go  and  light  your  candle, 
and  return  hither,  and  we  will  difcourfeof  whatever 
you  pleafe  to  command,  with  exception,  as  I  told 
you,  to  all  kind  of  amorous  excitements."    gt  I 
bring  meííages,  good  Sir  !  anfwered  the  duenna : 
your  worihip  miflakes  me  very  much :  I  am  not  yet 
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fo  advanced  in  years,  to  be  forced  to  betake  myfelf 
to  fo  low  an  employment ;  for,  God  be  praifed,  my 
foul  is  ftill  in  my  body,  and  all  my  teeth  in  my 
head,  excepting  a  few  ufurped  from  me  by  catarrhs, 
fo  common  in  this  country  of  Arragon.  But  ftay  a 
little,  Sir,  till  Tgo  and  light  my  candle,  and  I  will 
return  inftantly,  to  relate  my  griefs  to  your  wor- 
Ihip,  as  to  the  redreifer  of  all  the  grievances  in  the 
world. "  And,  without  flaying  for  an  anfwer,  ihe 
went  out  of  the  room,  leaving  Don  Quixote  in  ex- 
pectation of  her  return. 

Strait  a  thoufand  thoughts  crouded  into  his 
mind,  touching  this  new  adventure,  and  he  was  of 
opinion,  he  had  done  ill,  and  judged  worfe,  to  ex- 
pofe  himfelf  to  the  hazard  of  breaking  his  plighted 
troth  to  his  lady  ;  and  he  faid  to  himfelf :  <c  Who 
knows  but  the  devil,  who  is  fubtle  and  defigning, 
means  to  deceive  me  now  with  a  duenna,  though  he 
has  not  been  able  to  effect  it  with  empreiTes,  queens, 
duche/Tes,  marchioneíTes,  or  counteífes  ?  For  I  have 
often  heard  ingenious  people  fay,  The  devil,  if  he 
can,  will  fooner  tempt  a  man  with  a  flat-nofed,  than, 
a  hawk-nofed,  woman  *  :  and  who  can  tell,  but 
this  folitude,  this  opportunity,  and  this  iilence,  may 
awake  my  defires,^which  are  now  afleep,  and,  in  my 
declining  years,  make  me  fall  where  I  never  yet 
ftumbled  ?  In  fuch  cafes,  it  is  better  to  fly,  than 
iland  the  battle.  But  fure  I  am  not  in  my  right 
fen  fes,  to  talk  fo  idly ;  for  it  is  impoffible  that  a 
white-  veiled,  lank,  and  be-  fpe&acled  duenna  lhould 
move  or  excite  a  wanton  thought  in  the  lewdeft 
breaft  in  the  world.  Is  there  a  duenna  upon  earth 
that  has  tolerable  fleih  and  blood  ?  Is  there  a  duen- 
na upon  the  globe,  that  is  not  impertinent,  wrinkled, 
and  fqueamiih  ?  Avaunt  then,  ye  rabble  of  duennas, 


*  That  is,  "  with  a  foul,  than  a  fair  objeft." 
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ufelefs  to  any  human  pleafure  !  O  how  rightly  did 
that  lady  act,  of  whom- it  is  faid,  that  ihe  had,  at 
the  foot  of  her  Mate  fopha,  a  couple  of  itatues  of 
duennas,  with  their  fpectacles  and  bobbin  cuihions, 
as  if  they  were  at  work;  which  ftatues  ferved  every 
whit  as  well  for  the  dignity  of  her  flate-room,  as 
real  duennas  ?"  And,  fo  faying,  he  jumped  off  the 
bed,  defigning  to  lock  his  door,  and  not  let  fignora 
Rodriguez  enter.  But,  before  he  could  ihut  it, 
fignora  Rodriguez  was  juft  returned,  with  a  lighted 
taper  of  white  wax  ;  and,  feeing  Don  Quixote  fo 
much  nearer,  wrapped  up  in  his  quilt,  with  his 
bandages,  and  night-cap,  ihe  was  again  frighted, 
and,  retreating  two  or  three  ileps,  ihe  faid  ;  "Sir 
knight,  am  I  fafe  ?  for  I  take  ic  to  be  no  very  good 
fign  of  modeily,  that  your  worihip  is  got  out  of 
bed."  "  I  ihould  rather  afk  you  that  queltion, 
madam,  anfwered  Don  Quixote;  and  therefore  I  do 
aik,  if  I  am  fafe  from  being  ailaulted  and  ravilhed  ?" 
€c  By  whom,  and  from  whom,  iir  knight,  do  you 
expect  this  fecurity  ?"  anfwered  the  duenna.  "  By 
you,  and  from  you,  replied  Don  Quixote  :  for  I  am 
not  made  of  marble,  nor  you,  I  fuppofe,  of  brafs  ; 
nor  is  it  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning,  but  midnight, 
and  fomewhat  more  as  I  imagine  ;  and  we  are  in  a 
room  clofer  andmore  fecretthan  the  cave,  in  which 
the  bold  and  traiterous  ¿Eneas  enjoyed  the  beautiful 
and  tender-hearted  Dido.  But,  madam,  give  me 
your  hand  ;  for  I  delire  no  greater  fecurity  than  my 
own  continence  and  referve,  befides  what  that  moil 
reverend  veil  infpires."  And,  fo  faying,  he  kiifed 
his  right-hand,  and  with  it  took  hold  of  hers,  which 
íhe  gave  him  with  the  fame  ceremony. 

Here  Cid  Ha  me  te  makes  a  parenthefis,  and  fwears 
by  Mahomet,  he  would  have  given  the  better  of  his 
two  veils,  to  have  feen  thefe  two  walking  from  the 

door 
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door  to  the  bed  fide,  handing  and  handed  fo  Cere* 
moniouily. 

In  ihort,  Don  Qnixote  got  into  bed,  and  donna 
Rodriguez  fat  down  in  a  chair  at  fome  little  diftancé 
from  it,  without  taking  ofF  her  fpeclacles,  or  fetting 
clown  her  candle.  Don  Quixote  covered  himfelf. 
up  clofe,  all  but  his  face  ;  and,  they  both  having 
paufed  a  while,  the  firil  who  broke  lilence  was  Don 
Quixote,  faying  :  "  Now,  fignora  donna  Rodriguez, 
you  may  unrip  and  unbofom  all  that  is  in  your 
careful  heart  and  piteous  bowels ;  for  you  fhall  be 
heard  by  me  with  chaite  ears,  and  ailifted  by  com- 
panionate deeds."  'VI  believe  it,  anfwered  the  du- 
enna ;  for  none  but  fo  chriilian  an  anfwer  could  be 
expected  from  your  woríhip's  gentle  and  pleafing 
prefence. 

The  bufin  efs  then  is,  iignor  Don  Quixote,  that* 
though  your  worfhip  fees  me  fitting  in  this  chair, 
and  in  the  midft  of  the  kingdom  of  Arragon,  and  in 
the  garb  of  a  poor  perfecuted  duenna,  I  was  born 
in  the  Afturias  of  Oviedo,  and  of  a  family  allied  to 
fome  of  the  belt  of  that  province.  But  my  hard 
fortune,  and  the  negligence  of  my  parents,  which 
reduced  them,  I  know  not  which  way,  to  untimely 
poverty,  carried  me  to  the  court  of  Madrid,  where* 
for  peace  fake,  and  to  prevent  greater  inconve- 
niencies,  my  parents  placed  me  in  the  fervice  of  a 
great  lady  :  and  I  would  have  your  worihip  know,  , 
that,  in  making  needle-cafes  and  plain-work,  I  was 
never  outdone  by  anybody  in  all  my  life.  My 
parents  left  me  in  fervice,  and  returned  to  their 
own  country  ;  and,  in  a  few  years  after,  I  believe, 
they  went  to  heaven  ;  for  they  were  very  good  and 
catholic  chriflians.  I  remained  an  orphan,  and 
ilinted  to  the  miferable  wages,  and  ihort  commons,, 
ufually  given  in  great  houfes  to  fuch  kind  of  fer« 
vants.  About  that  time,  without  my  giving  any 
G*  3  encou- 
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encouragement  for  it,  a  gentleman-ufher  qf  the 
family  fell  in  love  with  me  ;  a  man  in  years,  with 
a  fine  beard,  and  of  a  comely  perfon,  and  above  all 
as  good  a  gentleman  as  the  king  himfelf ;  for  he  was 
a  highlander.  We  did  not  carry  on  our  amour  fo 
iecretly,  but  it  came  to  the  notice  of  my  lady,  who, 
without  more  adq,  had  us  married  in  peace,  and  in 
the  face  of  our  holy  mother  the  catholic  Roman 
church:  from  which  marriage  fprung  a  daughter, 
to  finifh  my  good  fortune,  if  I  had  any  ;  not  that  I 
"died  in  child-bed  (for  I  went  my  full  time,  and  was 
fd.My  delivered)  but  becaufe  my  huiband  died  foon 
after  of  a  certain  fright  he  took  ;  and  had  I  but 
time  to  tell  the  manner  how,  your  worfhip,  I  am 
fure,  would  wonder." 

Here  ihe  began  to  weep  moft  Tenderly,  and  faid  : 
*#  Pardon  me,  good  iignorDon  Quixote;  fori  can- 
not command  myfelf ;  but  as  often  as  1  call  to  mind 
my  unhappy  fpoufe,  my  eyes  are  brimful.  God 
be  my  aid !  with  what  ilatelinefs  did  he  ufe  to  carry 
my  lady  behind  him  on  a  puiiTant  mule,  black  as 
the  very  jet ;  for  in  thofe  times  coaches  and  fide- 
faddles  were  not  in  faihion,  as  it  is  faid  they  are 
now,  and  the  ladies  rode  behind  their  fquires.  Ne- 
verthelefs  I  cannot  help  telling  you  the  following 
flory,  that  you  may  fee  how  well-bred,  and  how 
punctilious  my  good  huiband  was.  At  the  entrance 
into  Saint  James's  iheet  in  Madrid,  which  is  very 
narrow,  a  judge  of  one  of  the  courts  happened  to 
be  coming  out  with  two  of  his  officers  before  him, 
and,  as  foon  as  my  good  fqirire  faw  him,  he  turned 
his  mule  about,  as  if  he  deiigned  to  wait  upon  him. 
My  lady,  who  was  behind  him,  faid  to  him  in  a  low 
voice,  "  What  are  you  doing,  blockhead  f  am  not 
I  here  ?"  The  judge  civilly  flopped  his  horfe,  and 
faid :  "  Keep  on  your  way,  Sir;  for  it  is  my  bufinefs 
rather  to  wait  upon  my  lady  donna  Cafilda  :  that 
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was  my  miftrefs's  name.  My  hufband  perfifted, 
cap  in  hand,  in  his  intention  to  wait  upon  the  judge. 
Which  my  lady  perceiving,  full  of  chcler  and  in- 
dignation, ihe  pulled  out  a  great  pin,  or  rather,  I 
believe,  a  bodkin,  and  fluck  it  into  his  back  :  where- 
upon my  hufband  bawled  out,  and,  writhing  his 
body,  down  he  came  with  his  lady  to  the  ground. 
Two  of  her  footmen  ran  to  help  her  up,  as  did  the 
judge  and  his  officers.  The  gate  of  Guadalajara,  I 
mean  the  idle  people  that  flood  chere,  were  all  in  an 
uproar.  My  miilrefs  was  forced  to  walk  home  on 
foot,  and  my  hufband  went  to  a  barber-furgeon's, 
telling  him  he  was  quite  run  through  and  through 
the  bowels.  The  courteoufnefs  and  breeding  of 
my  fpoufe  was  rumoured  abroad,  infomuch  that  the 
boys  got  it,  and  teafed  him  with  it  in  the  fíreets ; 
and,  upon  this  account,  and  becaufe  he  was  a  little 
xihort- lighted,  my  lady  turned  him  away  ;  the  grief 
whereof,  I  verily  believe,  was  the  death  of  him.  I 
was  left  a  widow,  and  helplefs,  with  a  daughter 
upon  my  hands,  who  went  on  increaiing  in  beauty 
like  the  foam  of  the  fea.  Finally,  as  I  had  the  re* 
putation  of  a  good  workwoman  at  my  needle,  my 
lady  duchefs,  who  was  then  newly  married  to  my 
lord  duke,  would  needs  have  me  with  her  to  this 
kingdom  of  Arragon,  together|with  my  daughter  ; 
where,  in  procefs  of  time,  fhe  grew  up,  and  with: 
her  all  the  accompliihments  in  the  world.  She  iings 
like  any  lark,  dances  quick  as  thought,  capers  as  if 
ihe  would  break  her  neck,  reads  and  writes  like  a 
fchoolmaiter',  and  calls  accounts  like  any  ufurer.  I 
fay  nothing  of  her  cleanlinefs  ;  for  the  running 
brook  is  not  cleaner:  and  ihe  is  now,  if  I  remem- 
ber right,  fixteen  years  of  age,  five  months,  and 
three  days,  one  more  or  lefs.  In  a  word,  the  fon 
of  a  very  rich  farmer,  who  lives  not  far  off  in  a  vil- 
lage of  my  lord  , duke's,  grew  enamoured  of  this 
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girl  of  mine ;  and,  to  be  Ihort,  I  know  .not  how  it 
came  about,  but  they  got  together,  and,  under'pro- 
miie  of  being  her  huiband,  he  has  fooled  my  daugh- 
ter, and  now  refufes  to  perform  it.  And,  though 
my  lord  duke  knows  the  affair,  and  I  have  com- 
plained again  and  again  to  him,  and  begged  him  to 
command  this  fame  young  farmer  to  marry  my 
daughter,  yet  he  turns  the  deaf  ear,  and  will  hardly 
vouchfafe  to  hear  me:  and  the  reafon  is,  becaufe 
the  cozening  knave's  father  is  rich,  and  lends  him 
money,  and  is  bound  for  him  on  all  occafions ; 
therefore  he  will  not  difoblige  nor  offend  him  in  any 
wife.  Now,  good  Sir,  my  deiire  is,  that  your  wor- 
ihip  take  upon  you  the  red reiTing  this  wrong,  either 
by  intreaty,  or  by  force  of  arms ;  fmce  all  the  world 
fays,  your  worihip  was  born  in  it  to  redrefs  griev- 
ances, to  right  the  injured,  and  fuccour  the  mifer* 
able.  And  be  pleafed,  Sir,  to  coniider  my  daugh- 
ter's fatherlefs  condition,  her  genteelnefs,  her  youth, 
and  all  the  good  qualities  I  have  already  mentioned ; 
for,  on  my  foul  and  confcience,  of  all  the  damfels 
my  lady  has,  there  is  not  one  that  comes  up  to  the 
fole  of  her  ihoe  :  and  one  of  them,  called  Altiiidora, 
who  is  reckoned  to  be  the  livelieft  and  gracefulleft 
of  them  all,  falls  above  two  leagues  ihort,  in  com- 
panion with  my  daughter:  for,  you  muft  know, 
dear  Sir,  that  all  is  not  gold  that  gliiters,  and  this 
fame  little  Altifidora  has  more  felf-conceit  .than 
beauty,  and  more  aifurance  than  modeíty :  beiides, 
ihe  is  none  of  the  founder!: ;  for  her  breath  is  fo 
ilrong,  there  is  no  enduring  to  be  a  moment  near 

her.    Nay,  even  my  lady  duchefs  herfelf  but 

mum  for  that;  for  they  fay,  walls  have  ears." 

What  of  my  lady  duchefs  ?  quoth  Don  Quixote. 
Tell  me,  madam  Rodriguez,  by  my  life."   M  Thus 
conjured,  replied  the  duenna,  I  cannot  but  anfwer 
to  whatever  is  aiked  me,  with  all  truth.  Your  wor- 
ihip, 
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íhip,  iignor  Don  Quixote,  mull  have  ohferved  the 
beauty  of  my  lady  duchefs;  that  complexion  like 
any  bright  and  poliihed  fword  ;  thofe  cheeks  of 
milk  and  crimfon,  with  the  fun  in  the  one,  and  the 
•  moon  in  the  other;  and  that  ftatelinefs  with  which 
fhe  treads,  or  rather  difdains  the  very  ground  Ihe 
walks  on,  that  one  would  think  ihe  went  difpenfing 
health  wherever  ihe  pa  fíes.  Let  me  tell  you,  Sir, 
"  ihe  may  thank  God  for  it,  in  the  firft  place,  and  next 
two  iífues  íhe  has,  one  in  each  leg,  which  difcharge 
all  the  bad  humours,  of  which  the  phyiicians  fay 
ihe  is  full:?*  "  Holy  Mary  !  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
is  it  poifible  my  lady  duchefs  has  fuch  drains:  I 
fhould  never  have  believed  it,  had  t)ie  bare-footed 
friars  them  fe!  ves  told  it  me  ;  but,  fince  madam 
donna  Rodriguez  fays  it,  it  muft  needs  be  fo.  But 
fuch  iflues,  and  in  fuch  places,  muít  diftil  nothing 
but  liquid  amber  :  verily  I  am  now  convinced,  that 
this  making  of  iífues  is  a  matter  of  great  confequence 
in  refpect  to  health." 

Scarcely  had  Don  Quixote  faid  this,  when 
with  a  great  bounce  the  chamber-door  flew  open  ; 
the  furprife  at  which  made  donna  Rodriguez  let  fall 
her  candle  out  of  her  hand,  and  the  room  remained 
as  dark  as  a  wolf's  mouth  *,  as  the  faying  is ;  and 
preiently  the  poor  duenna  found  herfelf  griped  fo 
fait  by  the  throat  with  two  hands,  that  ihe  could 
not  fquall,  and  another  perfon,  very  nimbly,  with- 
out fpeaking  a  word,  whipped  up  her  petticoats, 
and  with  a  flipper,  as  it  feemed,  gave  her  fo  many 
flaps,  that  it  would  have  moved  one's  pity :  and 
though  it  did  that  of  Don  Quixote,  he  itirred  not 
from  the  bed,  and  not  knowing  the  meaning  of  all 
this,  he  lay  it  ill  and  filent,  fearing  left  that  round 
and  found  flogging  fhould  come  next  to  his  turn* 


*  Becaufe  a  wolfs  mouth  is  black,  fay  the  dictionaries. 
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And  his  fear  proved  not  in  vain  ;  for  the  filent 
executioners,  leaving  the  duenna,  who  durft  not  cry 
out,  well  curried,  came  to  Don  Quixote;  and, 
turning  down  the  bed-cloaths,  they  pinched  him  fo 
often  and  fo  hard,  that  he  could  not  forbear  going 
to  fifty-cuffs  in  his  own  defence,  and  all  this  in 
marvellous  iilence.  The  battle  lafted  fome  half  an 
hour:  the  phantoms  went  off :  Donna  Rodriguez 
adjufted  her  petticoats,  and,  bewailing  her  misfor- 
tune, marched  out  at  the  door  without  faying  a 
word  to  Den  Quixote,  who,  fad  and  forely  be- 
pinched,  confufed  and  penfive,  remained  alone  : 
where  we  will  leave  him,  impatient  to  learn  who 
that  perverfe  enchanter  was,  that  had  handled  him 
fo  roughly.  But  that  ihall  be  told  in  its  proper 
place:  for  Sancho  Panca  calls  upon  us,  and  the 
method  of  the  hiilory  requires  it.. 


E  left  the  grand  governor  moody  and  out  of 


VV  humour  at  the  knaviih  pidure- drawing 
peafant,  who,  inilrucled  by  the  fteward,  and  he  by 
the  duke,  played  off  Sancho ;  who,  maugre  his  ig- 
norance, rudenefs,  and  infufliciency,  held  them  all 
tack,  and  faid  to  thofe  about  him,  and  to  doctor 
Pedro  Rezio,  who,  when  the  fecret  of  the  duke's 
letter  was  over,  came  back  into  the  hall:  4f  I  now 
plainly  perceive,  that  judges  and  governors  muft  or 
ought  to  be  made  of  brafs,  if  they  would  be  infen- 
fxble  of  importunities  of  your  men  of  bufinefs,  who, 
being  intent  upon  their  own  affairs  alone,  come 
what  will  of  it,  at  all  hours,  and  at  all  times,  will 
needs  be  heard  and  difpatchedj  and  if  the  poor 
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judge  does  not  hear  and  difpatch  them,  either  be* 
caufe  he  cannot,  or  becaule  it  is  not  the  proper  timé 
for  giving  them  audience,  prefently  they  murmur 
and  traduce  him,  gnawing  his  very  bones,  and  ca- 
lumniating him  and  his  family.  Foolifh  man  of 
buiinefs,  impertinent  man  of  bufinefs,  be  not  in  fuch 
haile;  wait  for  the  proper  feafon  and  conjuncture 
for  negotiation  :  come  not  at  dinner  time,  nor  at 
bed  time;  forjudges  are  made  of  fiefh  and  blood, 
and  muft  give  to  their  nature  what  their  nature  re- 
quires ;  except  only  poor  I,  who  do  not  fo  by  mine* 
thanks  to  iignor  Pedro  Rezio  Tirteafuera  here  pre« 
fent,  who  would  have  me  die  of  hunger,  and  affirms 
that  this  kind  of  dying  is  in  order  to  live  :  God 
grant  the  fame  life  to  him  and  all  thofe  of  his  tribe 
I  mean  bad  phyilcians  5  for  good  ones  deferve 
palms  and  laurels."  All,  who  knew  Sancho  Pan9a/ 
were  in  admiration  to  hear  him  talk  fo  elegantly, 
and  could  not  tell  what  to  afcribe  it  to,  urilefs  that 
offices  and  weighty  employments  quicken  and  en- 
liven fome  understandings,  as  they  confound  and 
ilupify  others.  In  fhort,  doctor  Pedro  Rezio  Agüere 
de  Tirteafuera  promifed  he  ihouid  fup  that  night, 
though  it  were  contrary  to  all  the  aphorifms  of 
Hippocrates.  With  this  the  governor  relied  fatrs~ 
fied,  and  expected  with  great  impatience  th/e  com- 
ing of  the  night,  and  the  hour  of  fupper ;  an d "though  '" 
time,  to  his  thinking,  flood  flock  ftill;  yet  at  length 
the  wifhed-for  hour  came,,  and  they  gave  him  fome 
cow  beef,  haihed  with  onions  and  calves  feet;  fome- 
what  of  the  flalefl,  boiled.  However  he  laid  about 
him,  with  more  relifh  than  if  they  had  given  him 
Milan  godwits,  Roman  pheafants,  veal  of  Sorento/ 
partridges  of  Moron,  or  geefe  of  Lavajos ;  and,  ir* 1 
the  midfl:  of  fupper,  turning  to  the  do&or,  he  faid  t 
**  Look  you,  mailer  doctor,  henceforward  take  no 
Care  to  provide  me  your  nice  things  to  eat,  nor  your 
G  6  tit-bits  j 
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tit-bits;  for  it  will, be  throwing  my  ftomach  quite 
off  the  hinges,  which  is  accuftomed  to  goats-flefh, 
cow-beef,  and  bacon,  with  turnips  and  onions  ; 
and  if  perchance  you  give  it  court  kickihaws,  it  re- 
ceives them  with  fqueaimihnefs,  and.fometimes  with 
loathing.  What  mafter  fewer  here  may  do,  is,  to 
get  me  fome  of  thofe  eatables  you  call  your  olla  po- 
dridas, and  the  itronger  they  are  the  better  *  :  and 
you  may  infert  and  fluff  in  them  whatever  you  will ; 
for  fo  it  be  an  eatable,  I  ihall  take  it  kindly,  and 
will  one  day  make  you  amends:  and  let  nobody 
play  upon  me  ;  for  either  we  are,  or  we  are  not :  and 
let  us  all  live  and  eat  together  in  peace  and  good 
friendlhip  ;  for  when  God  fends  day -light, it  is  day 
for  every  body.  I  will  govern  this  ifland,  without 
lofing  my  own  right,  or  taking  away  another  man's, 
and  let  every  one  keep  a  good  look-out,  and  mind 
each  man  his  own  bufinefs ;  fori  would  have  them 
to  know,  the  devil  is  in  the  wind  f,  and,  if  they 
put  me  upon  it,  they  ihall  fee  wonders.  Ay,  ay, 
make  yourfelves  honey,  and  the  wafps  will  devour 
you."  "  Certainly,  my  lord  governor,  quoth  the 
fewer,  there  is  reafpn  in  all  your,  worihip  fays,  and 
I  dare  engage,  in  the  name  of  all  the  iilanders  of  this 
iiland,  that  they  will  ferve  your  worfhip  with  all 
punctuality,  love,  and  good  will  ;  for  your  fweec 
way  of  governing  from  the  very  firft  leaves  us  no 

*  An  olla-podrida  is  a  diíh  confiiling  of  a  great  number  of 
ingredients,  as  fiefl-!,  fowl,  &c.  all  ftewed  together.  Podrida  is 
ufually  interpreted  rotten,  as  if  the  ftewing  them  together  was 
fuppofed  to  have  the  fame  effect,  as  to  making  them  tender,  as 
rottennefs  would  have.  But  Covarruvias,  in  his  etymologies,  de- 
rives it  from  <(  poderofo,  powerful,"  becaufe  all  the  ingredients 
are  fubiiantial  and  nourishing.  And  this  is  confirmed  by 
Sancho's  adding,  "  the ftronger  they  are  the  better." 

f  Literally,  a  the  devil  [is  in  Cantillana."  Cantillana  is  a 
town  in  the  province  of  Andalufia,  in  Spain,  on  the  banks  of  the 
river  Guadalquivir, 

xoorn 
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room  to  do,  or  to  think  any  thing,  that  may  redound 
to  the  diiTervice  of  your  woríhip."  (S  I  believe  ie,  an- 
swered Sancho,  and  they  would  be  fools,  if  they  did, 
or  thought  otherwife.  And  I  tell  you  again  to  take 
care  for  my  fuftenance,  and  for  my  Dapple's,  which 
is  what  is  moil  important  in  this  buiinefs  ;  and  when 
the  hour  comes,  we  will  go  the  round  ;  for  it  is  my 
intention  to  clear  this  iiland  of  all  manner  of  filth, 
of  vagabonds,  idlers,  and  iharpers.  For  you  muil 
underiiand,  friends,  that  idle  and  lazy  people  in  a 
commonwealth  are  the  fame  as  drones  in  a  bee-hive, 
which  eat  the  honey  that  the  induilrious  bees  lay  up 
in  ilore.  My  defign  is  to  protect  the  peafants, 
preferve  to  the  gentry  their  privileges,  reward  in- 
genious artiits,  and,  above  all,  to  have  regard  to  re*> 
ligion,  and  to  the  honour  of  the  religious.  What 
think  ye  of  this,  my  friends  I  Do  I  fay  fomething, 
or  do  I  crack  my  brain  to  no  purpofe  ? "  '*  My  lord 
governor,  quoth  the  fteward,  fpeaks  fo  well,  that  I 
wonder  to  hear  a  man,  fo  void  of  learning  as  your 
woríhip,  who,  I  believe,  cannot  fo  much  as  read, 
fay  fuch  and  fo  many  things,  and  all  fo  fententious 
and  inftruclive,  and  fo  far  beyond  all  that  could  be 
expected  from  your  worihip's  former  underitanding 
by  thofe  who  fent  us,  and  by  us,  who  are  come 
hither.  But  every  day  produces  new  things;  jefts 
turn  into  earneft,  and  jokers  are  joked  upon." 

The  night  came,  and,  the  governor  having  fupped 
with  the  licence  of  iignor  doctor  Rezio,  they  pre- 
pared for  going  the  round,  and  he  fet  out  with  the 
fecretary,  the  fleward,  the  fewer,  and  the  hiitorio- 
grapher,  who  had  the  care  of  recording  his  actions, 
together  with  ferjeants  and  notaries,  enough  to  have 
formed  a  middling  battalion.  In  the  midft  of  them 
inarched  Sancho,  with  his  white  rod  of  office;  and 
having  traverfed  a  few  ftreels,  they  heard  the  claih- 
ing  of  fwordsi.  They  hailed  to  the  place,  and  found 
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two  men  fighting;  who,  feeing  the  officers  coming, 
deíiíled,  and  one  of  them  faid  :  ■*  Help,  ir/the 
name  of  God  and  the  king  !  Is  it  permitted  in  this 
town  to  rob  folks,  and  fet  upon  them  in  the  ftreets  V\ 
€f  Hold,  honeil  man,  quoth  Sancho,  and  tell  me 
what  is  the  occafion  of  this  fray  ;  for  I  am  the  go- 
vernor." The  other,  his  antagonlft,  faid:  "  My 
lord  governor,  I  will  briefly  relate  the  matter  : 
Your  honour  muft  underftand,  that  this  gentleman 
is  juft  come  from  winning,  in  that  gaming  houfe 
yonder  over  the  way,  above  a  thoufand  reals,  and 
God  knows  how;  and  I,  being  prefent,  gave  judg- 
ment in  his  favour,  in  many  a  doubtful  point,  againft 
the  didates  of  my  confcience.  Up  he  got  with  the 
winnings,  and,  when  I  expected  he  would  have 
given  me  a  crown  at  leaft,  by  way  of  prefent,  as  is 
the  ufage  and  cuflom  among  gentlemen  of  diftinc- 
tion,  fuch  as  I  am,  who  ftand  by,  ready  at  all  ad- 
ventures to  back  unreafonable  demands,  and  to  pre- 
vent quarrels,  he  pocketed  up  his  money,  and  went 
out  of  the  houfe.  I  followed  him  in  dudgeon,  and, 
with  good  words,  and  civil  expreffions,  defired  him 
to  give  me  though  it  were  but  eight  reals,  fince  he 
knows  I  am  a  man  of  honour,  and  have  neither 
office  nor  benefice,  my  parents  having  brought  me 
up  to  nothing,  and  left  me  nothing:  and  this  knave, 
as  great  a  thief  as  Cacus,  and  as  arrant  a  iharper  as 
Andradilla,  would  give  me  but  four  reals.  Judge, 
my  lord  governor,  how  little  ihame,  and  how  little 
confcience  he  has.  But,  in  faith,  had  it  not  been 
for  your  honour's  coming,  I  would  have  made  him 
difgorge  his  winnings,  and  have  taught  him  how 
many  ounces  go  to  the  pound. "  t€  What  fay  you 
to  this,  friend  ?"  quoth  Sancho.  The  other  an- 
fwered,  that  all  his  adverfary  had  faid  was  true,  and 
he  did  not  intend  to  give  him  any  more  than  four 
?eab,  for  he  was  often  giving  him  fomething, 
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and  they,  who  expect  the  benevolence  *,  mould  be 
mannerly,  and  take  with  a  chearful  countenance 
whatever  is  given  them,  and  not  (land  upon  terms 
with  the  winners,  unlefs  they  know  them  for  cer- 
tain to  be  iharpers,  and  that  their  winnings  were 
unfairly  gotten  ;  and,  for  demonrlration  of  his  be- 
ing an  honed  man,  and  no  cheat,  as  the  other  al- 
ledged,  there  could  be  no  ftronger  prOof  than  his 
refufal  to  comply  with  his  demand  ;  for  Cheats  are 
always  tributaries  to  the  lookers  on,  who  know 
them.  "  That  is  true,  quoth  the  fteward  :  be 
pleafed,  my  lord  governor,  to  adjudge  what  íhall 
be  done  with  thefe  men."  (t  What  íhall  be  done, 
is  this,  anfwered  Sancho:  You,  mailer  winner, 
good,  bad,  or  indifferent,  give  your  hackfter  here 
immediately  an  hundred  reals,  and  pay  down 
thirty  more  for  the  poor  prifoners  :  and  you,  Sir, 
who  have  neither  office  nor  benefice,  and  live  without 
any  employment  in  this  ifland*  take  thefe  hundred 
reals  inilantly,  and,  fometime  to-morrow,  get  out  of 
this  ifland  for  ten  years,  on  pain,  if  you  tranfgrefs, 
of  finiihing  your  banifliment  in  the  next  life  :  for  I 
will  hang  you  on  a  gallows,  or  at  leaft  the  hangman 
íhall  do  it  for  me ;  and  let  no  man  reply,  left  I  pu- 
niih  him  feverely."  The  one  diiburfed  ;  the  other 
received :  the  one  went  out  of  the  ifland ;  the 
other  went  home  to  his  houfe  ;  and  the  governor 
faid:  "  It  íhall  coft  me  a  fall,  or  I  will  demolifh 
thefe  gaming-houfes ;  for  I  have  a  fufpicion  that 
they  are  very  prejudicial."  "  This,  at  leaft, 
quoth  one  of  the  fcriveners,  your  honour  cannot  put 
down ;  for  a  great  perfon  keeps  it,  and  what  he 

*  "  Barato/'  It  originally  fignifies  "  cheap  : "  but,  among 
gameíters,  "  dar  barato"  is,  when  a  gamefter,  by  way  of  cour- 
tefy,  or  in  return  for  deciding  in  his  favour,  gives  fomething  to  a 
ftander-by.  And  this  in  Spain  is  a  common  practice  among  all 
ranks  of  people,  and  many  get  their  living  by  iu 
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lofes  in  the  year  is  beyond  companion  more  than 
what  he  gets  by  the  cards.  Your  worfhip  may*ex- 
ert  your  authority  againft  petty  gaming-houfes, 
which  do  more  harm,  and  cover  more  abufes:  for 
in  thofe,  which  belong  to  perfons  of  quality,  noto- 
rious cheats  dare  not  put  their  tricks  in  practice; 
and,  fmce  the  vice  of  play  is  become  a  common 
practice*  it  is  better  it  ihouid  go  forward  in  the 
houfes  of  people  of  diilin&ion,  than  in  thofe  of 
mean  quality,  where  they  take  in  unfortunate 
bubbles  after  midnight,  and  ftrip  off  their  very 
fkin."  "  Well,  mailer  notary,  quoth  Sancho, 
there  is  a  great  deal  to  be  fa  id  on  this  fubjecL" 

And  now  up  came  a  fervant,  having  laid  hold  of 
a  young  man,  and  faid :  *c  My  lord  governor,  this 
youth  was  coming  towards  us ;  but,  as  foon  as  he 
perceived  it  was  the  round,  he  faced  about,  and  be- 
gan to  run  like  a  ftag  ;  a  iign  he  muft  be  fome  de- 
linquent. I  purfued  him,  and,  had  he  not  flum- 
bled  and  fallen,  I  ihouid  never  have  overtaken 
him."  "  Why  did  you  fly,  young  man  ?  "  quoth 
Sancho.  The  yocth  replied  :  "  My  lord,  to  avoid 
anfwering  the  multitude  of  queitions  officers  are 
went  to  aik."  "  What  trade  are  you  of  .?"  quoth 
Sancho.  <(  A  weaver,"  anfwered  the  youth.  f*  And 
what  do  yoa  weave?"  quoth  Sancho.  <s  Iron 
heads  for  fpears,  an  it  pleafe  your  worfhip."  M  You 
are  pleafant  with  me,  and  value  yourfelf  upon  being 
a  joker,  quoth  Sancho:  it  is  very  well ;  and  whi- 
ther were  you  going?''  "  To  take  the  air#,  Sir," 
replied  the  lad,  €€  And  pray,  whrre  do  people 
take  the  air  in  this  iiland  r"  faid  Sancho.  Í*  Where 
it  blows,"  anfwered  the  youth,  M  Good,  quoth 
Sancho  ;  you  anfwer  to  the  purpofe  :  you  are  a 
diferéet  youth.    But  now,  make  account  that  I  am 

*  "  Tomar  el  ayre.'*  The  fame  idiom  here  in  both  lan- 
guages* 
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the  air,  and  that  I  blow  in  your  poop,  and  drive  you 
to  gaol.  Here,  lay  hold  on  him,  and  carry  him  to 
prifon:  Í  will  make  him  ileep  there  to-night  with- 
out air."  "  Before  God,  quoth  the  youth,  your 
honour  can  no-more  make  me  ileep  there,  than  you 
can  make  me  a  king.53  "  Why  cannot  I  make  you 
ileep  in  prifon?  demanded  Sancho:  have  I  not 
power  to  confine  or  releafe  you,  as  I  pleafe  ?" 
"  How  much  power  foever  your  woriliip  may  have, 
you  have  not  enough  to  make  me  ileep  in, prifon. " 
"  Why  not?  replied  Sancho:  away  with  him  im- 
mediately, where  he  ihall  fee  his  miilake  with  his 
own  eyes  ;  and,  left  the  gaoler  ihould  put  his  in- 
tereiled  generofity  in  practice,  I  will  fconce  him  in 
the  penalty  of  two  thoufand  ducats,  if  he  fuffers  you 
to  ftir  a  ftep  from  the  prifon."  <s  All  this  is  matter  of 
laughter,  anfwered  the  youth ;  the  buíinefs  is,  I 
defy  all  the  world  to  make  me  ileep  this  night  in 
prifon."  "  Tell  me,  devil,  quoth  Sancho  ;  have 
you  fome  angel  to  deliver  you,  and  unloofe  the  fet- 
ters I  intend  to  have  clapped  on  you  ?"  "  My  lord 
governor,  anfwered  the  youth,  with  an  air  of  plea- 
fan  try,  let  us  abide  By  reafon,  and  come  to  the 
point,  Suppoiing  your  worihip  orders  me  to  gaol, 
and  to  be  loaded  with  chains  and  fetters,  and  clap- 
ped into  the  dungeon,  with  heavy  penalties  laid 
upon  the  gaoler,  if  he  lets  me  ftir  out;  and  let  us 
fuppofe  thefe  orders  punctually  obeyed  :  yet,  for 
all  that,  IF  I  have  no  mind  to  ileep,  but  to  keep 
awake  all  night,  without  fo  much  as  ihutting  my 
eye-lids,  can  your  worihip,  with  all  your  power, 
make  me  ileep  whether  I  will  or  no  ?"  "  No,  cer- 
tainly, faid  the  fecretary,  and  the  man  has  carried 
his  point."  "  So  that,  quoth  Sancho,  you  would 
forbear  ileeping,  only  to  have  your  own  will,  and 
not  out  of  pure  contradiction  to  mine  ?"  "  No,  my 
lord,  faid  the  youth,  not  even  in  thought."  "  Then 

God 
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God  be  with  you,  quoth  Sancho  ;  go  home  to  fleep, 
and  I  wiíh  you  a  good  night's  reft  ;  for  I  will  not 
endeavour  to  deprive  you  of  it  :  but  J  would  ad- 
vifeyou,  for  the  future,  not  to  be  fo  jocofe  with 
officers  of  juftice  ;  for  you  may  meet  with  one  that 
may  lay  the  joke  over  your  noddle." 
^  The  youth  went  his  way,  and  the  governor  con- 
tinued his  round  ;  and,  a  little  while  after,  came 
a  couple  of  ferjeants,  who  had  hold  of  a  man,  and 
faid:  *'  My  lord  governor,  this  here,  who  feems  to 
be  a  man,  is  not  fo,  but  a  woman,  and  no  ugly  one 
neither,  in  man's  cloaths."  They  lifted  up  two  or 
three  lanthorns  to  her  face,  by  the  light  of  which 
they  difcovered  that  of  a  woman,  feemingly  fixteen 
years  of  age,  or  thereabouts.  Her  hair  was  tucked 
up  under  a  net-work  cawl  of  gold  and  green  filk, 
and  ihe  herfelf  beautiful  as  a  thoufand  pearls.  They 
viewed  her  from  head  to  foot,  and  faw  ihe  had  on  a 
pair  of  fleih-coloured  ftockings,  with  garters  of 
white  taffeta,  and  taffels  of  gold  and  feed-pearl : 
her  breeches  were  of  green  and  gold  tiifue,  and  ihe 
had  on  a  loofe  coat  of  the  fame,  under  which  íhe 
wore  a  very  fine  waiilcoat  of  white  and  gold  fluff. 
Her  ihoes  were  white,  and  fuch  as  men  wear.  She 
had  no  fword,  but  a  very  rich  dagger  ;  and  on  her 
fingers  were  many  rings,  and  thofe  very  good  ones. 
In  a  word,  every  body  liked  the  maiden  ;  but  none 
of  them  all  knew  her,  and  the  inhabitants  of  the 
town  faid,  they  could  not  imagine  who  íhe  íhould 
be.  They,  who  were  in  the  fecret  of  the  jefts  put 
upon  Sancho,  admired  the  molt ;  for  this  adventure 
was  not  of  their  contriving,  and  therefore  they  were 
in  fufpenfe,  expecting  the  iiTue  of  this  unforefeen 
accident.  Sancho  was  ftruck  with  the  beauty  of  the 
young  lady,  and  afked  her,  who  Ihe  was,  whither  ihe 
:was  going,  and  what  had  moved  her  to  drefs  herfelf 
in  that  habit.    She,  fixing  her  eyes  on  the  ground, 

with 
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with  a  modeft  baihfulnefs,  anfwered  :  "  Sir,  I  can. 
not  declare  fo  publicly  what  I  am  fo  much  concern- 
ed to  keep  a  fecret :  only  one  thing  I  mull  ailure 
you,  that  I  am  no  thief,  nor  criminal  perfon,  but  an 
unhappy  maiden,  whom  the  force  of  a  certain  jea- 
loufy  has  made  break  through  the  refpeét  due  to 
modefty."  The  fteward,  hearing  this,  faid  to  San- 
cho :  M  My  lord  governor,  order  all  your  attendants 
to  go  afide,  that  this  lady  may  fpeak  her  mind  with 
lefs  concern. "    The  governor  did  fo,  and  they  all 
went  afide,  excepting  the  fteward,  the  fewer,  and  the 
iecretary.     Then  the  damfel  proceeded,  faying: 
"  I,  gentlemen,  am  daughter  to  Pedro  Perez  Ma- 
zorca, who  farms  the  wool  of  this  town,  and  comes 
frequently  to  my  father's  houfe."  '*  This  will  not 
pafs,  madam,  faid  the  fteward;  for  I  know  Pedro 
Perez  very  well,  and  am  fure  he  has  no  child,  fori 
nor  daughter;  and,  befides  your  faying  he  is  your 
father,  you  immediately  add,  that  he  comes  often  to 
your  father's  houfe. "    "J  took  notice  of  that," 
quoth  Sancho.     "  Indeed,  gentlemen,  anfwered 
the  damfel,  I  am  in  fuch  confufion,  that  I  know 
not  what  I  fay  :  but  the  truth  is,  I  am  daughter  to 
Diego  de  la  Liana,  whom  you  muft  all  know." 
*(  This  may  pafs,  anfwered  the  fteward ;  for  I 
know  Diego  de  la  Liana,  that  he  is  a  gentleman  of 
quality,  and  rich,  and  has  a  fon  and  a  daughter: 
and,  fince  he  has  been  a  widower,  nobody  in  all  this 
town  can  fay,  they  have  feen  the  face  of  his  daugh- 
ter ;  for  he  keeps  her  fo  confined,  that  he  will  not 
give  the  fun  leave  to  íhine  upon  her  :  and  report 
fays,  (he  is  extremely  handfome."   "  That  is  true, 
anfwered  the  damfel,  and  that  daughter  am  I. 
Whether  fame  lyes,  or  no,  as  to  my  beauty,  you 
gentlemen,  are  judges,  fince  you  have  feen  me  :"ahd 
then  ihe  began  to  weep  moil:  bitterly.  .  Which  the 
fecretary  perceiving,  he  wifpered  the  fewer,  and 

faid 
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faid  very  foftly  :  '*  Without  doubt,  ibmething  of 
importance  muil  have  been  the  occafion,  that  fo 
confiderable  a  perfon,  as  this  young  lady,  has  left 
her  own  houfe,  in  fuch  a  drefs,  and  at  fuch  an  hour." 
*e  No  doubt  of  that,  anfwered  the  fewer;  beiides 
that  this  fufpicion  is  confirmed  by  her  tears."  San- 
cho comforted  her  the  befi  he  could,  and  defired  her 
to  tell  thern  the  whole  matter,  without  fear  ;  for 
they  would  all  endeavour  to  ferve  her  with  great 
iincerity,  and  by  all  poííible  ways. 

"  The  cafe  is,  gentlemen,  replied  fhe,  that  my  fa- 
ther has  kept  me  locked  up  thefe  ten  years  pail ; 
for  fo  long  has  my  mother  been  under  ground. 
Mais  is  faid  in  our  houfe  in  a  rich  chapel,  and,  in 
all  this  time,  1  have  feen  nothing  but  the  fun  in  the 
heavens  by  day,  and  the  moon  and  itars  by  nigh: ; 
nor  do  I  know  what  ftreets,  fquares,  or  churches 
are,  nor  even  men,  excepting  my  father  and  brother, 
and  Pedro  Perez  the  wool  farmer,  whofe  conftant 
viiits  to  our  houfe  led  me  to  fay,  he  was  my  father, 
to  conceal  the  truth.  This  confinement,  and  deny- 
ing me  leave  to  go  out,  though  but  to  church,  has 
for  many  days  and  months  pail  difquieted  me  very 
much.  I  had  a  mind  to  fee  the  world,  or  at  leaft 
the  town  where  I  was  born,  thinking  this  delire  was 
no  breach  of  that  decency  young  ladies  ought  to 
preferve  toward  themfelves.  When  I  heard  talk  of 
bull-fealls,  of  darting  canes  on  horfeback,  and  the 
reprefentation  of  plays,  I  aiked  my  brother,  who  is 
a  year  younger  than  myfelf,  to  tell  me  what  thofe 
things  were,  and  feverai  others  that  I  had  never 
feen  ;  which  he  ufed  to  do  in  the  bed  manner  he 
could  :  and  all  this  did  but  inflame  the  defire  I 
had  of  feeing  them.  In  a  word,  to  fhorten  the 
llory  of  my  ruin,  I  prayed  and  intreated  my  bro- 
ther O  that  I  had  never  prayed  nor  intreated 

him!"  and  then  ihe  fell  to  weeping  again.  The 

tfeward 
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fteward  faid  to  her  :  Ci  Proceed, madam,  and  make 
an  end  of  telling  us  what  has  befallen  you  ;  for 
your  words  and  tears  hold  us  all  in  fuípence."  (C  I 
have  but  few  words  left  to  fpeak,  anfwered  the 
damfel,  though  many  tears  to  fhed  :  for  iuch  niif- 
placed  defires  as  mine  can  be  atoned  for  no  other 
way." 

The  beauty  of  the  damfel  had  rooted  itfeJf  in  the 
foul  of  the  fewer,  who  held  up  his  lanthorn  again, 
to  have  another  view  of  her ;  and  he  fancied  the 
tears  ihe  fhed  were  dew-drops  of  the  morning,  or 
even  orient  pearls  :    and  he  heartily  wiihed  her 
misfortune  might  not  be  fo  great  as  her  tears 
and  fighs  feemed  to  indicate.  The  governor  was  out 
of  all  patience  at  the  girl's  dilatory  mannerof  telling 
her  ñory,  and  bid  her  keep  them  no  longer  in 
fufpence,  for  it  grew  late,  and  they  had  a  great  deal 
more  of  the  town  to  go  over      She,  between  inter, 
rupted  fobs,  and  broken  fighs,  faid:    ct  All  my 
misfortunes  and  unhappinefs  is  only  this,  that  I 
defired  my  brother  to  drefs  me  in  his  cloaths,  and 
carry  me  out,  fome  night  or  other,  when  my  fa- 
ther was  afleep,  to  fee  the  town.    He,  importuned 
by  my  intreaties,  condefcended  to  my  defire;  and, 
putting  me  on  this  habit,  and  dreiling  himfelf  in  a 
fuit  of  mine,  which  fits  as  if  it  were  made  for'  him 
(for  he  has  not  one  hair  of  a  beard,  and  one  would 
take  him  for  a  very  beautiful  young  girl)  this  night, 
about  £n  hour  ago,  we  got  out  of  our  houfe  ;  and, 
guided  by  our  footboy  and  our  own  unruly  fancies, 
we  traverfed  the  wholes  town  :  and,  as  we  were  re- 
turning home,  we  faw  a  great  company  of  people, 
and  my  brother  faid  to  me  :       Sifter,  thfs  muit  be 
the  round  ;  put  w¡ngs  to  your  feet,  and  fly  after  me, 
that  they  may  not  know  us,  or  it  will  be  worfe  for 
us."    And,  fo  faying,  he  turned  his  back,  and  be- 
gan, not  to  run,  but  to  fly.    In  lefs  than  fix  iteps, 

I  fell 
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I  fell  down  through  the  fright,  and  at  that  in  flam 
the  officer  of  juilice  coming  up,feized  and  brought 
me  before  your  honour ;  where  my  indifcreet  long- 
ing has  covered  me  with  ihame  before  fo  many  peo- 
ple. "  s(  In  efFecl,  then,  madam,  quoth  Sancho, 
no  other  mifhap  has  befallen  you;  nor  did  jeaioufy, 
as  you  told  us  at  the  beginning  of  your  ftory,  carry 
you  from  home  ?"  "  No  other  thing,  faid  ihe,  has 
befallen  me,  nor  is  there  any  jealoufy  in  the  cafe, 
but  merely  a  defire  of  feeing  the  world,  which  went 
no  farther  than  feeing  the  ilreets  of  this  town." 

The  coming  up  of  two  ferjeants,  one  of  whom 
had  overtaken  and  feized  her  brother,  as  he  fled 
from  his  fifter,  confirmed  the  truth  of  what  the 
damfel  had  faid.  The  youth  had  on  nothing  but  a 
rich  petticoat,  and  a  blue  damaik  mantle,  with  a 
border  of  gold  ;  no  head-drefs  nor  ornament,  but 
his  own  hair,  which  was  fo  fair  and  curled,  that  it 
feemed  fo  many  ringlets  of  fine  gold.  The  gover- 
nor, the  fteward,  and  the  fewer  took  him  afide,  and, 
without  letting  his  fitter  hear,  they  aiked  him  how 
he  came  to  be  in  that  difguife  ?  He,  with  no  lefs 
baíhfuíhefs  and  concern,  told  the  fame  ftory  his  fif- 
ter  had  done  ;  at  which  the  enamoured  fewer  was 
much  pleafed.  But  the  governor  faid  :  "  Really, 
gentlefolks,  this  is  a  very  childiih  trick,  and,  to  re- 
late this  piece  of  folly,  there  needed  not  half  fo 
many  tears  and  fighs:  had  you  but  faid  ;  our  names 
are  fo  and  fo,  we  got  out  of  our  father's  houfe  by 
fuch  a  contrivance,  only  out  of  curiofity,  and  with 
no  other  defign  at  all ;  the  tale  had  been  told,  and 
all  thefe  weepings  and  wailings,  and  takings-on  at 
this  rate,  might  have  been  fpared."  "  That  is 
true,  anfwered  the  damfel ;  but  the  confufion  i  was 
in  was  fo  great,  that  it  did  not  fuffer  me  to  demean 
myfelf  as  I  ought."  "  There  is  no  harm,  anfwered 
Sancho  i  we  will  fee  you  fafe  to  your  father's;  per- 
haps 
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haps  he  has  not  miffed  you  ;  and  henceforward  be 
not  fo  childiih,  nor  fo  eager  to  fee  the  world  :  for, 
The  maid  that  is  modeft,  and  a  broken  legt 
Ihould  ftay  at  home  ;  and,  The  women  and  the  hen 
are  loil  by  gadding  abroad  ;  and,  She  who  deiires 
to  fee,  defires  no  lefs  to  be  feen.  I  fay  no  more.'* 
The  youth  thanked  the  governor  for  the  favour  he 
intended  them,  in  feeing  them  fafe  home,  and  fo 
they  bent  their  courfe  chat  way  ;  for  the  houfe  was 
not  far  off.  When  they  were  arrived,  the  brother 
threw  up  a  little  ílóne  to  a  grated  window,  and  that 
inftant  a  fervant-maid,  who  waited  for  them,  came 
down,  and  opened  the  door,  and  they  went  in, 
leaving  every  one  in  admiration  at  their  gen  tee]  - 
nefs  and  beauty,  as  well  as  at  their  delire  of  feeing 
the  world  by  night,  and  without  ftirring  out  of  the 
town  :  but  they  imputed  all  to  their  tender  years. 
The  fewer's  heart  was  pierced  through  and  through, 
and  he  propofed  within  himfelf  to  demand  her,  the 
next  day  of  her  father  in  marriage,  taking  it  for 
granted  he  would  not  refufe  him,  as  being  a  fervant 
of  the  duke's,  Sancho  too  had  fome  thoughts  of 
matching  the  young  man  with  his  daughter  San- 
chica,  and  determined  to  bring  it  about  the  firñ  op- 
portunity, fancying  to  himfelf,  that  nt>  match  would 
be  refufed  the  governor's  daughter.  Thus  ended 
that  night's  round,  and  two  days  after  the  govern- 
ment too,  which  put  an  end  to  all  his  deíigns  and 
expectations,  as  ihall  hereafter  be  ihewn. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP.  XVIII. 

In  which  is  declared  who  were  the  enchanters  and 
executioners ,  that  whipped  the  duenna,  and  pinched 
and  fcratched  Don  Quixote;  with  the  fuccefs  of 
the  page,  who  carried  th¿  letter  to  T °refa  Pajtca, 
Sancho' s  wife, 

CID  HAMETE,  the  moil  punctual  fearcher 
after  the  very  atoms  of  this  true  hiftory,  fays, 
that,  when  donna  Rodriguez  went  out  of  her  cham- 
ber to  go  to  Don  Quixote's,  another  donna,  who 
lay  with  her,  perceived  it;  and,  as  all  duennas  have 
the  itch  of  liiiening  after,  prying  into,  and  fmell- 
ingout  things,  (he  followed  her  fo  foftly,  that  good 
Rodriguez  did  not  perceive  it:  and,  as  foon  as  the 
duenna  faw  her  enter  Don  Quixote's  chamber,  that 
ihe  might  not  be  wanting  in  the  general  humour  of 
all  duennas,  which  is,  to  be  tell-tales,  away  ihe  went 
that  inilant,  to  acquaint  the  duchefs,  that  donna 
Rodriguez  was  then  actually  in  Don  Quixote's 
chamber.  The  duchefs  acquainted  the  duke  with 
it,  and  defired  his  leave,  that  ihe  and  Altifidora 
might  go  and  fee  what  was  the  duenna's  bufinefs 
with  Don  Quixote  The  duke  gave  it  her;  and  they 
both,  very  foftly,  and  flep  by  irep,  went  and  polled 
themfelves  clofe  to  the  door  of  Don  Quixote's  cham-  ■ 
ber,  and  fo  clofe,  that  they  overheard  all  that  was 
faid  within  :  and  when  the  duchefs  heard  the  du- 
enna expofe  the  fountains  *  of  her  iffues,  ihe  could 
not  bear  it,  nor  Altifidora  neither;  and  fo,  brim- 
ful of  choler,  and  longing  for  revenge,  they  bounced 
into  the  room,  and  pinched  Don  Quixote,  and 

*  "  El  Aranjiiez,"  in  the  original.  It  is  a  royal  garden 
near  Madrid,  famous  for  its  fountains  and  water-works.  The 
metaphor  was  judged  rather  too  far  fetched  for  an  Englilh 
ttanñation. 

2  whipped 
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whipped  the  duenna,  in  the  manner  above  related  5 
for  affronts,  levelled  againlt  the  beauty  and  vanity 
of  women,  awaken  their  wrath  in  an  extraordinary 
manner,  and  inflame  them  with  a  delire  of  reveng- 
ing themfelves. 

The  duchefs  recounted  to  the  duke  all  that  had 
pafied ;  with  which  he  was  much  diverted ;  and 
the  duchefs,  proceeding  in  her  defign  of  making 
fport  with  Don  Quixote,  di%atehe4  the  page,  who 
had  aéled  the  part  of  Dulcinea  in  the  projeél  of  her 
difenchantment,  to  Terefa  Panca,  with  her  huiband's 
letter  (for  Sancho  was  fo  taken  up  with  his  govern- 
ment, that  he  had  quite  forgot  it)  and  with  another 
from  herfelf,  and  a  large  ñrixig  of  rich  corals  by 
way  of  prefent. 

Now  the  hi  (lory  tells  us,  that  the  page  was  very 
difcreet  and  iharp,  and,  being  extremely  deiirous  to 
pleafe  his  lord  and  lady,  he  departed,  with  a  very 
good  will,  for  Sancho's  village;  and,  being  arrived 
near  it,  he  faw  fome  women  waihing  in  a  brook,  of 
whom  he  demanded,  if  they  could  tell  him,  whe- 
ther one  Terefa  Panja,  wife  of  one  Sancho  Panca, 
fquire  to  a  knigh  t  called  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
lived  in  that  town.  At  which  queiHon,  a  young 
wench,  who  was  warning,  ftarted  up,  and  faid : 
t{  That  Terefa  Pan 9a  is  my  mother,  and  that 
Sancho  my  father,  and  that  knight  our  mailer." 
**  Come  then,  da  míe!,  quoth  the  page,  and  bring 
me  to  your  mother  ;  for  I  have  a  letter  and  a  pre- 
fent  for  her  from  that  fame  father  of  yours/' 

That  I  will,  with  all  my  heart,  Sir,"  anfwered  the 
girl,  who  feemed  to  be  about  fourteen  years  of 
age  :  and,  leaving  the  linen  ihe  was  waihing  to  one 
of  her  companions,  without  putting  any  thing  on 
her  head  or  her  feet  (for  ftie  was  bare-legged  and 
{lifhevelled)  (he  ran  íkipping  along  before  the  page's 
horfe,  faying :  "  Come  along,  Sir;  for  our  houfe 

Vol.  IV.  H  flands 
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fiands juft  at  the  entrance  of  the  village,  and  there 
you  will  find  my  mother  in  pain  enough  for  not 
having  heard  any  news  of  my  father  this  great 
while."  "  I  bring  her  fuch  good  news,  quoth  the 
page,  that  ihe  may  well  thank  God  for  it."  In 
ihort,  with  jumping,  running,  and  capering,  the 
girl  came  to  the  village,  and,  before  (lie  got 
into  the  houfe,  ihe  called  aloud  at  the  door  : 
«'  Gome  forth,  mother  1  ere  fa,  come  forth,  ccme 
forth  ;  for  here  is  a  gentleman,  who  brings  letters 
and  other  things  from  my  good  father."  At  which 
voice  her  mother  Terefa  Panca  came  out,  fpinning 
a  diitaff  full  of  tow,  having  on  a  gray  petticoat,  fo 
ihort,  that  it  looked  as  if  it  had  been  docked  at 
the  placket,  with  a  grey  boddice  alfo,  and  her 
fmock-ileeves  hanging  about  it.  She  was  not  very 
old,  though  ihe  feemed  to  be  above  forty  ;  but  was 
ftrong,  hale,  finewy,  and  hard  as  a  hazle-nut.  She, 
feeing  her  daughter,  and  the  page  on  horfeback, 
faid  :  "What  is  the  matter,  girl?  what  gentle- 
man is  this  ?"  (e  It  is  an  humble  fervant  of  my  lady 
Donna  Terefa  Panca,"  anfwered  the  page.  And, 
fo  faying,  he  flung  himfelf  from  his  horfe,  and, 
with  great  refpec~t,  went  and  kneeled  before  the 
lady  Terefa,  faying  :  "  Be  pleafed,  Signora  Donna 
Terefa,  to  give  me  your  ladyihip's  hand  to  kifs,  as 
being  the  lawful  and  only  wife  of  Signor  Don 
Sancho  Panca,  fole  governor  of  the  iíland  Bara- 
taría." "  Ah,  dear  Sir,  forbear,  do  not  fo,  an- 
fvvered  Terefa  ;  for  I  am  no  court  dame,  but  a  poor 
countrywoman,  daughter  of  a  ploughman,  and  wife 
of  a  fquire-errant,  and  not  of  any  governor  at  all." 
fC  Your  lady  (hip,  anfwered  the  page,  is  the  moil 
worthy  wife  of  an  arch*  worthy  governor  ;  and,  for 
proof  of  what  I  fay,  be  pleafed,  madam,  to  receive 
this  letter,  and  this  prefent."  Then  he  pulled  out 
of  his  pocket  a  firing  of  corals,  each  bead  in  gold ; 

2  and. 
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and,  putting  it  about  her  neck,  he  faid  :  e<  This 
letter  is  from  my  lord  governor,  and  another  that  I 
have  here,  and  thefe  corals,  are  from  my  lady  da- 
chefs,  who  fends  me  to  your  ladyflup."  Terefa 
was  amazed,  and  her  daughter  neither  more  nor 
lefs,  and  the  girl  faid :    "  May  I  die,  if  our  mailer 
Don  Quixote  be  not  at  the  bottom  of  this  bufmefs, 
and  has  given  my  father  the  government,  or  earl- 
dom, he  To  often  promifed  him."    "  Jt  is  even  fo, 
anfwered  the  page  ;  and,  for  Signor  Don  Quixote's 
fake,  my  lord  Sancho  is  now  governor  of  the  iiland 
Barataría,  as  you  will  fee  by  this  letter. "    < <  Pray, 
young  gentleman,  quoth  Terefa,  be  pleafed  toread 
it  ;  for,  though  I  can  fpin,  I  cannot  read  a  tittle." 
"  Nor  I  neither,  added  Sanchica  :  but  itay  a  little, 
and  I  will  go  call  fomebody  that  can,  though  it  be 
the  prieit.  himfelf,  or  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Car- 
rafco,  who  will  come  with  all  their  hearts  to  hear 
news  of  my  father.5*    ec  There  is  no  need  of  call- 
ing any  body,  quoth  the.  page  ;  for,  though  I  can- 
not fpin,  Í  can  read,  and  will  read  it."   So  he  read 
it :  but,  it  having  been  inferted  before,  it  is  pur- 
pofely  omitted  here.     Then  he  pulled  out  that 
from  the  duchefs,  which  was  as  follows. 

<e  Friend  Teresa, 

e<  The  good-  qualities,  both  of  integrity  and  ca- 
<e  pacity,  of  your  huíband  Sancho,  moved  and  in- 
"  duced  me  to  delire  the  duke  my  fpoufe  to  give 
'*  him  the  government  of  one  of.the  many  iilands 
i(  he  has.  I  am  informed  he  governs  like  any 
<c  hawk ;  at  which  I  and  my  lord  duke  are  mightily 
"  pleafed  ;  and  I  give  great  thanks  to  heaven,  that 
'*  I  have  not  been  deceived  in  my  choice  of  him  for 
"  the  faid  government.  For,  let  me  tell  madam 
"  Terefa,  it  is  a  difficult  thing  to  find  a  good  go- 
H  z  ;  ««  ver  nor 
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<€  vernor  now-a  days,  and  Gcd  make  me  as  good  as 
**  Sancho  governs  well  I  fend  you  hereby,  my 
*{  dear,  a  firing  of  corals  fet  in  gold  :  I  wiih  they 
*f  were  of  oriental  pearl :  but,  Whoever  gives  thee 
44  an  egg,  has  no  mind  to  fee  thee  dead.  The  time 
"  will  come,  when  we  ihall  be  better  acquainted, 
**  and  converfe  together,  and  God  knows  what  may 
4e  happen.  Commend  me  to  Sanchica  your  daugh- 
"  ter,  and  tell  her  from  me  to  get  herfelf  ready  ; 
*(  for  I  mean  to  marry  her  toppingly  when  fhe  leaft 
*'  thinks  of  it.  I  am  told  the  acorns  of  your  town 
€t  are  very  large  :  pray,  fend  me  fome  two  dozen 
**  of  them  ;  for  I  ihall  efteem  them  very  much,  as 
coming  from  your  hand  :  and  write  to  me  imme- 
"  diately,  advifingme  of  your  health  and  welfare; 
**  and  if  you  want  any  thing,  you  need  but  open 
*f  your  mouth,  and  your  mouth  ihall  be  meafured. 
*f  So  God  keep  you. 

"  Your  loving  friend, 

99  From  this  place.  "  The  Duchess. " 

*«  Ah!  quoth  Terefa,  at  hearing  the  letter,  how 
good,  how  plain,  how  humble  a  lady  I  Let  me  be 
buried  with  fuch  ladies  as  this,  and  not  with  fuch 
gentlewomen  as  this  town  affords,  who  think,  be* 
caufe  they  are  gentlefolks,  the  wind  muft  not  blow 
upon  them  :  and  they  go  to  church  with  as  much 
vanity  as  if  they  were  very  queens.  One  would 
think  they  took  it  for  a  difgrace  to  look  upon  a 
countrywoman  ;  and  you  fee  here  how  this  good 
lady,  though  ihe  be  aduchefs,  calls  me  friend,  and 
treats  me  as  if  I  were  her  equal,  and  equal  may  I 
fee  her  to  the  higheil  fteeple  in  La  Mancha.  As  to 
the  acorns,  Sir,  I  will  fend  her  ladyihip  a  pocket- 
full,  and  fuch  as,  for  their  bignefs,  people  may 
come  to  fee  and  admire  from  far  and  near.  And 
/or  the  prefent,  Sanchica,  fee  and  make  much  of 
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this  gentleman  :  take  care  of  his  horfe,  ^nd  bring 
fome  new-laid  eggs  out  of  the  liable,  and  iiice  fome 
raihers  of  bacon,  and  let  us  entertain  him  like  any 
prince  ;  for  the  goodjiews  he  has  brought  us,  and 
his  own  good  looks,  deferve  no  lefs;  and,  in  the 
meanwhile,  I  will  ilep  and  carry  my  neighbours 
the  news  of  our  joy,  and  efpecially  to  our  father 
the  prieft,  and  to  mailer  Nicholas  the  barber,  who 
are,  and  always  have  been,  your  father's  great 
friends."  **  Yes,  mother,  I  will,  anfwered  San- 
chica  :  but,  hark  you,  I  muft  have  half  thac  firing 
of  corals  ;  for  I  do  not  take  my  lady  duchéis  to  be 
fuch  a  fool  as  to  fend  it  all  to  you."  fi  It  is  all  for 
you,  daughter,  anfwered  Terefa  ;  but  let  me  wear 
it  a  few  days  about  my  neck  ;  for  truly  methinks 
it  cheers  my  very  heart."  *'  You  will  be  no  lefs 
cheered,  quoth  the  page,  when  you  fee  the  bundle 
I  have  in  this  portmanteau  :  It  is  a  habit  of  fuper- 
iine  cloth,  which  the  governor  wore  only  one  day  at 
a  hunting  match,  and  has  fent  it  all  toSignora  San- 
chica."  cC  May  he  live  a  thoufand  years,  anfwered 
Sanchica,  and  the  bearer  neither  more  nor  lefs,  ay, 
and  two  thoufand,  if  need  be." 

Terefa  now  went  out  of  the  houfe  with  the  letters, 
and  the  beads  about  her  neck,  and  playing,  as  ihe 
went  along,  with  her  ñngers  upon  the  letters,  as  if 
they  had  been  a  timbrel.  And  accidentally  meet- 
ing the  prieit,  and  Sampfon  Carrafco,  ihe  began  to 
dance,  and  fay  :  €t  In  faith  we  have  no  poor  reía-  : 
tions  now  ;  we  have  got  a  government:  ay,  ay,  let 
the  proudeít  gentlewoman  of  them  all  meddle  with 
me  ;  I  will  make  her  know  her  diftance*"  **  What 

*  c<  Yo  la  pondré  como  nueva."  Word  for  word,  u  I  will 
put  her  as  one  new."  The  meaning  is  not  obvious,  and  the 
dictionaries  are  of  no  fervice  here.  Perhaps  it  may  be,  "  I  will 
treat  her  as  a  new-comer."  However,  the  tranflator  has  fub- 
ftituted  what  Terefa  may  very  well  be  fuppofed  to  fay  upoi  this 
©ccafion. 

H  3  u 
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Is  the  matter,  Terefa  Panca  ?  what  extravagancies 
are  thefe  ?  and  what  papers  are  thofe  ?"  demanded 
the  prieft.  '<  No  other  extravagancies,  quoth  (he, 
but  that  thefe  are  letters  from  ducheiTes  and  gover- 
nors, and  thefe  about  my  neck  are  true  coral : 
the  ave  maries  and  the  pater-noiters  are  of  beaten 
gold,  and  Í  am  a  governefs."  "  God  be  our  aid, 
Terefa,  replied  they  ;*  we  underftand  you  not,  nor 
know  what  you  mean."  "  Believe  your  own  eyes," 
anfwered  Terefa,  giving  them  the  letters.  The 
prieft  read  them  fo  as  that  Sampfon  Carrafco  heard 
the  contents  ;  and  Sampfon  and  the  prieft  ftared  at 
each  other,  a  furprifed  at  what  they  read.  The 
bachelor  demanded,  who  had  brought  thofe  letters. 
Terefa  anfwered,  if  they  mould  come  home  with 
her  to  her  houfe,  they  fhould  fee  the  meifenger,  who 
was  a  youth  like  any  golden  pine-iree;  and  that  he 
had  brought  her  another  prefent,  worth  twice  as 
much.  The  prieft  took  the  corals  from  her  neck, 
and  viewed  and  reviewed  them  ;  and,  being  fatisfied 
they  were  right,  he  began  to  wonder  afreih,  and 
faid :  **  By  the  habit  I  wear,  I  know  not  what  to 
fay,  nor  what  to  think  of  thefe  'etters,  and  thefe 
prefents.  On  one  hand  I  fee  and  feel  the  finenefs 
of  thefe  corals,  and  on  the  other  hand  I  read,  that 
a  duchéis  fends  to  delire  a  dozen  or  two  of  acorns. " 
%c  Make  thefe  things  taily,  if  you  can,  quoth  Car- 
rafco :  but  let  us  go  and  fee  the  bearer  of  this  pacquet, 
who  may  give  us  iome  light  into  thefe  difficulties, 
which  puzzie  us."  They  did  fo,  and  Terefa  went 
back  with  them, 

They  found  the  page  fifting  a  little  barlev  for  his 
horfe,  and  Sanchica  cutting  a  raiher  to  fry,  and 
pave  it  with  eggs*  for  the  page's  dinner  ;  whofe 

*  Eggs  laid  asclofe  together  in  the  frying-pan  as  pebbles  in  a 
pavement. 

afpeft 
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afpe£l  and  good  appearance  pleafed  them  both  very 
much.  After  they  had  faluted  him,  and  he  them, 
Sampfon  deiired  him  to  tell  them  news  both  of  Don 
Quixote  and  Sancho  Pai^a ;  for,  though  they  had 
read  Sancho' s  and  the  duchefs's  letters,  ft  ill  they 
were  confounded,  and  could  not  devife  what  Sancho's 
government  could  mean,  and  efpecially  of  an  iiland, 
moil  or  all  thoie  in  the  Mediterranean  belonging  to 
his  majefty.  To  which  the  pageanfwered  :  "  That 
íignor  Sancho  Pandáis  a  governor,  there  is  no  man- 
ner of  doubt :  but  whether  it  be  an  iiland,  that  he 
governs,  or  not,  I  concern  not  myfelf  at  all :  let  it 
fuffice,  that  it  is  a  place  containing  above  a  thou- 
sand inhabitants'.  As  to  the  acorns,  I  fay,  my  lady 
duchefs  is  fo  humble  and  affable,  that  her  fending 
to  beg  acorns  of  a  countrywoman  is  nothing:  for, 
ere  now,  fhe  has  fent  to  borrow  a  comb  of  one  of 
her  neighbours.  For  you  muft  know,  gentlemen, 
that  the  ladies  of  Arragon,  though  of  as  great 
quality,  are  not  fo  haughty,  nor  fo  ceremonious,  as 
the  ladies  of  Caftile  :  they  treat  people  more  upon 
the  level. 5 ' 

While  they  were  in  the  midft  of  this  difcourfe,  in 
came  Sanchica,  with  a  lapfull  of  eggs,  and  faid  to 
the  page  :  <(  Pray,  Sir,  does  my  father,  now  he  is  a 
governor,  wear  trunk-hofe*  ?"  "  I  never  obferved 
that,  anfwered  the  page;  but  doubtlefs  he  does." 
i(  God's  my  life!  replied  Sanchica,  what  a  fight 
muft  it  be  to  fee  my  father  with  laced  breeches !  Is 
it  not  ilrange,  that,  ever  fince  I  was  born^  I  have 
longed  to  fee  my  father  with  his  breeches  laced  to 
his  girdle  ?"  "  I  warrant  you  will*  if  you  live,  an- 
fwered  the  page:  before  God,  if  his  government 
laits  but  two  months,  he  is  in  a  fair  way  to  travel 


*  u  Galgas  atacadas. '  They  are  breeches  and  ftockings  all  in 
one,  and  laced,  or  clafpcd,  or  tied  to  the  ¡girdle. 

H  4  with 
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with  a  cape  to  his  cap."  The  prieil  and  the  ba~ 
chelor  eafily  perceived,  that  the  page  fpoke*jeíl- 
ingly  :  but  the  finenefs  of  the  corals,  and  the  hunt- 
ing-fuit,  whichrSancho  had  fent  (for  Terefa  had  al- 
ready ihevved  them  the  habit)  undid  all.  Never- 
thelefs  they  could  not  forbear  frniiing  at  Sanchica's 
longing,  and  more  when  Terefa  faid,  u  Mailer 
prieil^  do  fo  much  as  enquire,  if  any  body  be  going 
to  Madrid  or  Toledo,  who  may  buy  me  a  farthingal 
round  and  completely  made,  and  faihionablc,  and 
one  of  the  beil  thai  is  to  be  had  ;  for,  verily,  verily, 
I  intend  to  honour  my  huiband's  government  as 
much  as  Í  can  ;  and,  if  they  vex  me,  I  will  get  me 
to  this  court  myfelf,  and  ride  in  my  coach  as  well 
as  the  beil  of  them  there ;  for  flie,  who  has  a  go- 
vernor for  her  huiband,  may  very  well  have  one, 
and  maintain  it  too  *(  Ay,  marry,  quoth  San- 
chica,  and  would  to  God  it  were  to-day  rather  than 
to-morrow,  though  folks,  that  faw  me  feated  in  that 
coach  with  my  lady  mother,  mould  fay  :  Do  but 
fee  fuch  a  one,  daughter  of  fuch  a  one,  fluffed  with 
garlic  ;  how  (he  fits  in  ílate,  and  lolls  in  her  coach, 
like  the  pope's  lady  f  !  But  let  them  jeer,  fo  they 

trudge 

*  Terefa's  hopes  of  riding  in  her  coach  may  be  a  fat  ire  on 
the  extravagance  of  the  Spaniards  in  their  equipages,  which  was 
arrived  to  fuch  a  pitch,  that  it  was  found  neceilary  to  reftrain  it 
by  lav/ ;  as  we  learn  from  Don  Lorenzo  Vander  Hamin,  in  the 
íiríl  book  of  his  Life  of  Don  John  of  Auilria,"  where,  fpeak- 
íng  of  the  arrival  of  Charles  Pubefl,  a  domeftic  of  the  emperor 
Charles  V.  in  a  coach  or  chariot,  he  tells  us,  1  whole  cities  ran 

*  out  to  ftare  at  it,  fo  little  known  was  this  fort  of  luxury  at  that 
1  time :  for  then  they  only  made  ufe  of  carts  drawn  by  oxen, 

*  and  in  them  were  feen  riding  the  moil  considerable  perfons  of 
'  the  court  :  but,  within  a  few  years  (threefcore  and  ten,  or 
'  thereabouts)  it  was  found  neceffary  to  prohibit  coaches  by  a 
'  royal  proclamation,  to  fuch  an  height  was  this "  infernal  vice" 
'  got,  which  has  done  fo  much  mifchief  to  Caftile.'    D.  Greg. 

f  "  Papefe.  A  She-pope."  Our  tranilatorsjhave  rendered  this 
Pope  Joan.   But  there  h  more  humour  in  making  the  country 

people 
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trudge  in  the  dirt,  and. I  ride  in  my  coach  with  my 
feet  above  the  ground.  A  bad  year  and  a  worfe 
month  to  all  the  murmurers  in  the  world ;  and,  if  I 
go  warm,  let  folks  laugh.  Say  I  well,  mother  ?" 
"  Ay,  mighty  well,  daughter,  anfwered  Terefa:  and 
my  good  man  Sancho  foretold  me  all  this,  and  even 
greater  good  luck  ;  and,  you  ihall  fee,  daughter,  it 
will  never  flop  till  it  has  made  me  a  countefs  ;  for 
to  be  lucky,  the  whole  bufinefs  is  to  begin  :  and  as 
I  have  often  heard  your  good  father  fay  (who,  as  he 
is  yours,  is  alio  the  father  of  proverbs)  When  they 
give  you  a  heifer,  make  haiie  with  the  halter  ;  fo, 
when  a  government  is  given  you,  feize  it  ;  when 
they  give  you  an  earldom, lay  your  claws  on  it ;  and 
when  they  whiille  to  you  *  with  a  good  gift,  fnap 
at  it  :  No,  no,  ileep  on,  and  do  not  anfwer  to  the 
lucky  hits,  and  the  good  fortune,  that  Hand  calling  at 
the  door  of  your  houfe."  "  And  what  care  I  ?  added 
Sanchica  ;  let  who  will  fay,  when  they  fee  me  ilep 
it  itately  and  bridle  it,  The  higher  the  monkey 
climbs,  the  more  he  expofes  his  bald  buttocks,  and 
fo  forth." 

The  prieit,  hearing  this,  faid  :  €€  I  cannot  be- 
lieve, but  that  all  of  this  race  of  the  Pan  cas  were 
born  with  a  bufhel  of  proverbs  in  their  bellies  t  I 
never  faw  one  of  them,  who  did  not  fcatter  them 
about,  at  all  times,  and  in  all  the  difcourfes  they 
ever  held."  "  I  believe  fo  too,  quoth  the  page  1 
for  my  lord  governor  Sancho  utters  them  at  every 
ltep  ;  and  though  many  of  them  are  wide  of  the 
purpoie,  ilill  they  pleafe,  and  my  lady  duchefs  and 
the  duke  commend  them  highly."    Ci  You  perfiil 

people  fo  ignorant  as  to  believe  the  pope  had,  if  not  a  wife,  a- 
concubine,  as  many  of  the  great  clergy  had,  than  in  fuppofing 
they  had  ever  heard  of  Pope  Joan. 

"  In  the  original,  "  when  they  cry  Tus,  Tus,"  that  is,. as 
people  call  dogs  to  their  porridge. 

H  5  then 
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then  in  affirming}  Sir,  quoth  the  bachelor,  thai  this 
buílnefs  oí  Sancho's  government  is  real  and  true, 
and  that  thefe  prefents  and  letters  are  really  fent  by 
a  duchéis  f  For  our  parts,  though  we  touch  the 
prefents,  and  have  read  the  letters,  we  believe  it 
not,  and  take  it  to  be  one  of  our  countryman  Don 
Quixote's  adventures,  who  thinks  every  thing  of 
this  kind  clone  by  way  of  enchantment :  and  there- 
fore I  could  almoít  ünd  in  my  heart  to  touch  and 
feel  your  per  fon,  to  know  whether  you  are  a  vifi- 
onary  mefie  .ger,  or  one  of  fleíh  and  bones."  "  All 
I  know  of  myfelf,  gentlemen,  anfwered  the  page,  is, 
that  I  am  a  real  meffenger,  and  that  Signor  Sancho 
Panca  actually  is  a  governor  ;  and  that  my  lord 
duke,  and  my  lady  duchefs  can  give,  and  have 
given,  the  faid  government;  and  I  have  heard  it 
faid,  that  the  faid  Sancho  Panca  behaves  himfelf 
moil  notably  in  it.  Whether  there  be  any  enchant- 
ment in  this,  or  not,  you  may  difpute  by  yourfelves  : 
for,  by  the  oath  I  am  going  to  take,  which  is,  by 
the  life  of  my  parents,  who  are  living,  and  whom  I 
dearly  love,  J  know  nothing  more  of  the  matter." 
'<  It  may  be  fo,  replied  the  bachelor  :  but,  Dubitat 
Auguilinus."  s*  Doubt  who  will,  anfwered  the  page, 
the  truth  is  what  I  tell  you,  and  truth  will  always 
get  above  a  lye,  like  oil  above  water:  and,  if  you 
will  not  believe  me,  Operibus  credite  &  non 
verbis.  Come  one  of  you,  gentlemen,  along  with 
me,  and  you  fh ail  fee  with  your  eyes  what  you  will 
not  believe  by  the  help  of  your  ears,"  "  That 
jaunt  is  for  me,  quoth  Sanchica  :  take  me  behind 
you,  Sir  upon  your  nag ;  for  I  will  go  with  all  my 
heart  to  fee  my  honoured  father."  "  The  daughters 
of  governors,  faid  the  page,  mufl  not  travel  alone, 
but  attende  e  with  coaches  and  litters,  and  good  ilore 
of  fervants."  "Before  God,  anfwered  Sanchica,  I 
can  travel  as  well  upon  an  afe's  colt,  as  in  a  coach  ; 

J  arm 
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I  am  noneof  your  tender,  fqueamiih folks. "  "Peace, 
wer>ch,  quoth  Terefa ;  you  know  not  what  you  fay, 
and  the  gentleman  is  in  the  right;  for,  According 
to  reafon,  each  thing  in  its  ieafon  :  when  it  was 
Sancha,  itwas  Sancha  ;  and  when  governor,  madam. 
Said  I  amifs  ?"  (t  Madam,  Terefa  fays  more  than 
fhe  imagines,  quoth  the  page  ;  and,  pray,  give  me 
toeat,  and  difpacch  me  quickly:  for  I  intend  to  re- 
turn home  this  night  "  To  which  the  prieit  faid: 
c<  Come,  Sir,  and  do  penance  with  me;  for  madam 
Terefa  has  more  good  will,  than  good  cheer,  to  wel- 
come  fo  worthy  a  gueiK;>  The  page  refufed  at 
firft,  but  at  length  thought  it  moll  for  his  good  to 
comply,  and  the  prieft  very  willingly  took  him  home 
with  him,  that  he  might  have  an  opportunity  of 
enquiring  at  leifure  after  Don  Quixote  and  his  ex» 
pious.  The  bachelor  offered  Terefa  to  write  an- 
fwers  to  her  letters  ;  but  fhe  would  not  let  him  med- 
dle in  her  matters,  for  fhe  looked  upon  him  as 
fomewhat  of  a  wag  :  and  fo  ihe  gave  a  roll  of  bread 
and  a  couple  of  eggs  to  a  young  noviciate  friar, 
who  could  write  ;  who  wrote  for  her  two  letters, 
one  for  her  huiband,  and  the  other  for  the  duchefs, 
and  both  of  her  inditing  ;  and  they  aré  none  of  the 
worft  recorded  in  this  grand  hiftory,  as  will  be  feen 
hereafter. 

CHAP.  XIX. 

Of  the  progrefs  of  Sancho  Pan$a?s  government  >  *with 
other  entertaining  events. 

XTO  W  appeared  the  day  fucceeding  the  night 
JL  *  of  the  governor's  round;  which  the  fewer 
paiTed  without  ileeping,  his  thoughts  being  taken, 
up  with  the  countenance,  air,  and  beauty  of  the 
difguifed  damfel ;  and  the  fleward  fpent  the  remain- 
der of  it  in  writing  to  his  lord  and  lady  what  San- 
H  6  tho 
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cho  Pan9a  faid  and  did,  equally  wondering  at  his 
deeds  and  fayings;  for  his  words  and  actions  were 
intermixed  with  ltrong  indications  both  of  discretion 
and  folly.  In  ihort,  fignor  governor  got  up,  and, 
by  the  direction  of  doctor  Pedro  Rezio,  they  gave 
him,  to  break  his  fail,  a  little  conferve,  and  four 
draughts  of  cold  water  ;  which  Sancho  would  gladly 
have  exchanged  for  apiece  of  bread  and  a  bunch  of 
grapes.  But,  feeing  it  was  more  by  force,  than 
good-will,  he  fubmitted  to  it  with  fufficient  grief  to 
his  foul,  and  toil  to  his  ftomach  ;  Pedro  Rezio  mak- 
ing him  believe,  that,  to  eat  but  little,  and  that  of 
flight  things,  quickened  the  judgment,  which  was 
the  propereil  thing  that  could  be  for  perfons  ap- 
pointed to  rule  and  bear  offices  of  dignity  ;  in  which 
there  is  not  fo  much  occalion  for  bodily  ftrength, 
as  for  that  of  the  underftanding.  By  means  of  this 
fophiflry,  Sancho  endured  hunger  to  a  degree,  that 
inwardly  he  curfed  the  government,  and  even  hiifc 
that  gave  it. 

However,  with  his  hunger  and  his  conferve,  he 
fat  in  judgment  that  day,  and  the  firft  thing  tbat 
offered  was,  a  queilion  propofed  by  a  ilranger ;  the 
ileward  and  the  reft  of  the  affiilants  being  prefent 
all  the  while.  It  was  this :  <«  My  lord ;  A  main  river 

divides  the  two  parts  of  one  lordihip  pray,  my 

lord,  be  attentive ;  for  it  is  a  cafe  of  importance, 
and  fomewhat  difficult — I  fay  then,  that  upon  this 
river  flood  a  bridge,  and  at  the  head  of  it  a  gallows, 
and  a  kind  of  court-houfe,  for  a  feat  of  judicature  ; 
in  which  there  were  commonly  four  judges,  whofe 
office  it  was  to  give  fentence  according  toa  law  en- 
joined by  the  owner  of  the  river,  of  the  bridge,  and 
of  the  lordihip;  which  law  was  in  this  form: 
Whoever  paiTes  over  this  bridge,  from  one  fide  to 
the  other,  muil  firft  take  an  oath,  from  whence  he 
comes,  and  what  bufinefs  he  is  going  about:  and, 

if 
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if  he  fwears  true,  they  (hall  let  him  pais ;  but,  if  he 
tells  a  lye,  he  ihall  die  for  it  upon  yonder  gallows, 
without  any  remiííion.  This  law,  and  the  rigorous 
conditions  thereof,  being  known,  feveral  perfons 
paiTed  over ;  for  by  what  they  fwore  it  was  foon 
perceived  they  fwore  the  truth,  and  the  judges  let 
them  pafs  freely.  Now  it  fell  out,  that  a  certain 
man,  taking  the  oath,  fwore,  and  faid,  by  the  oath 
he  had  taken,  he  was  going  to  die  upon  the  gallows 
which  flood  there,  and  that  this  was  his  buiinefs, 
and  no  other.  The  judges  deliberated  upon  the 
oath,  and  faid  :  If  we  let  this  man  pafs  freely,  he 
fwore  a  lye,  and  by  the  law  he  ought  to  die  ;  and 
if  we  hang  him,  he  fwore  he  went  to  die  upon  that 
gallows,  and  having  fwore  the  truth,  by  the  fame 
law  he  ought  to  go  free.  It  is  now  demanded  of 
my  lord  governor,  how  the  judges  ihall  proceed 
with  this  man  :  for  they  are  ftill  doubtful  and  in 
fufpence  ;  and,  being  informed  of  the  acutenefs 
and  elevation  of  your  lordíhip's  undemanding, 
they  have  fent  me  to  befeech  your  lordihip,  on  their 
behalf,  to  give  your  opinion  in  fo  intricate  and 
doubtful  a  cafe."  To  which  Sancho  anfwered : 
"  For  certain,  thefe  gentlemen,  the  judges,  who 
fent  you  to  me,  might  have  faved  themfelves,  and 
you,  the  labour  ;  for  I  have  more  of  the  blunt  than 
the  acute  in  me:  neverthelefs,  repeat  me  the  bufi- 
nefs  over  again,  that  I  may  underftand  it;  perhaps, 
I  may  hit  the  mark."  The  querilt  repeated  whac 
he  had  faid  once  or  twice,  and  Sancho  faid  :  *'  In 
my  opinion,  this  affair  maybe  briefly  refolved,  and 
it  is  thus.  The  man  fwears  he  is  going  to  die  upon 
the  gallows,  and,  if  he  is  hanged,  he  fwore  the  truth, 
and  by  the  law  eftabliihed  ought  to  be  free,  and  to 
pafs  the  bridge  ;  and,  if  they  do  not  hang  him,  he 
fwore  a  lye,  and  by  the  fame  law  he  ought  to  be 
hanged."    '[  It  is  juft  as  fignor  governor  fays, 
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quoth  the  meíTenger,  and  nothing  more  is  wanting 
to  the  right  Rating  and  underitanding  of  the  cafe." 
*r  1  fay  then,  replied  Sancho,  that  they  let  pafs  that 
part  of  the  man  that  fwore  the  truth,  and  hang  that 
part  that  fwore  a  lye  :  and  thus  the  condition  of 
the  pafTage  will  be  literally  fulfilled."  <c  if  fo, 
fignor  governor,  replied  the  querift,  it  will  be  ne- 
ceiTary  to  divide  the  man  into  two  parts,  the  falfe 
and  the  true  ;  and,  if  he  is  cut  afunder,  he  mutt 
neceiTarily  die,  and  fo  there  is  not  a  tittle  of  the  law 
fulfilled,  and  there  is  an  exprefs  necefiity  of  ful- 
filling the  law."  '*  Come  hither,  honell  man,  an- 
fwered  Sancho  :  either  Í  am  a  very  dunce,  or  there 
is  as  much  reafon  to  put  this  paiTenger  to  death, 
as  to  let  him  live  and  pafs  the  bridge  ;  for,  if  the 
truth  faves  him,  the  lye  equally  condemns  him; 
and  this  being  fo,  as  it  really  is,  I  am  of  opinion, 
that  you  tell  thofe  gentlemen  who  fent  you  to  me, 
that,  fince  the  reafons  for  condemning  and  acquit- 
ting him  are  equal,  they  let  him  pafs  freely  :  for  it 
is  always  commendable  to  do  good  rather  than 
harm  ;  and  this  I  would  give  under  my  hand,  if  I 
could  write  :  and,  in  this  cafe,  I  fpeak  not  of  my 
own  head,  but  upon  recollection  of  a  precept  given 
me,  among  many  others,  by  my  mailer  Don  Quixote, 
the  night  before  Í  fet  out  to  be  governor  of  this 
ifland  ;  which  was,  that,  when  juftice  happens  to 
be  in  the  leail  doubtful,  !  ihould  incline  and  lean 
to  the  fide  of  mercy  ;  and  God  has  been  pleafed 
to  make  me  remember  it  in  the  prefen?  cafe,  in 
which  it  comes  in  fopat."  "  It  does  fo,  anf  ered 
the  ileward  ;  and,  for  my  part,  i  th'nk  Lycurgus 
hirnfelf,  who  gave  law;  to  the  Lacedemonians, 
could  not  have  given  a  better  judgment,  than  that 
now  given  by  the  gre  t  Pa  ca  :  and  let  us  have  no 
more  hearings  this  morning,  and  I  will  give  order, 
that  figiior  governor  fhall  dine  to  day  much  to  his 

fatisfaction,3* 
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fatisfaction."  ét  That  is  what  I  deiire^and  let  us 
have  fair  play,  quoth  Sancho.  Let  me  but  dine, 
and  bring  me  cafes  and  queftions  never  fo  thick,  I 
will  difpatch  them  in  the  fnuíñng  of  a  candle." 

The  fleward  was  as  good  as  his  word,  making  it 
a  matter  of  confcience  to  ítarve  fo  difcerning  a  go- 
vernor; efpecially  fince  he  intended  to  come  to  a 
concluíion  with  him  that  very  night,  and  to  play 
him  the  la  it.  trick  he  had  in  commiííion. 

It  fell  out  then,  that,  having  dined  that  day 
againft  all  the  rules  and  aphoriims  of  doctor  Tir- 
teafuera,  at  taking  away  the  cloth,  a  courier  came 
in  with  a  letter  from  Don  Quixote  to  the  governor. 
Sancho  bid  the  fecretary  read  it  firit  to  himfelf, 
and,  if  there  was  nothing  in  it  that  required  fecrecy, 
to  read  it  aloud.  The  fecretary  did  fo,  and,  glance- 
ing  it  over,  faid  :  "  Well  may  it  be  read  aloud  ;  for 
what  iignor  Don  Quixote  writes  to  your  lordihip 
deferves  to  be  printed  and  written  in  letters  of  gold  ; 
and  the  contents  are  thefe. 

Don  Quixote  de  la  Manchaos  Letter  to  Sancho  Panga, 
governor  of  the  ijland  of  Barataría, 

<c  When  I  expected,  friend  Sancho,  to  have  heard 
*'  news  of  your  negligencies  and  impertinencies,  I 
"  have  had  accounts  of  your  difcretion  ;  for  which 
"  I  give  particular  thanks  to  heaven,  that  can  raife 
*'  the  poor  from  the  dunghill,  and  make  wife  men 
fi  of  fools.  I  am  told,  you  govern  as  if  you  were  a 
ef  man,  and  are  a  man  as  if  you  were  a  beaft,  fuch 

is  the  humility  of  your  demeanour.  But  I  would 
ts  have  you  take  notice,  Sancho,  that  it  is  often  ex- 
*<  pedient  and  neceilary,  for  the  fake  of  authority, 
*c  to  act  in  contradiction  to  the  humility  of  the 
4t  heart;  for  the  decent  adorning  of  the  perfon  in 
**  weighty  employments  muit  be  comformable  to 

"  what 
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'  what  thofe  offices  require,  and  not  according  to 
'  the  meafure  of  what  a  man's  own  humble  condi- 
'  tion  inclines  him  to.  Go  well  clad ;  for  a 
6  broomilick  well  drefied  does  not  appear  a  broom- 
'  ftick.  I  do  not  mean,  that  you  fhould  wear 
'  jewels  or  fine  cloaths,  nor,  being  a  judge,  that 
«  you  ihould  drefs  like  a  foldier  ;  but  that  you 
'  ihould  adorn  yourfelf  with  fuch  an  habit  as  fuits 
6  your  employment,  and  fuch  as  is  neat  and  hand- 
'  fomely  made.  To  gain  the  good-will  of  the  peo- 
c  pie  you  govern,  two  things,  among  others,  you 
«  muii  do  :  One  is,  to  be  civil  to  all  (though  I  have 
«  already  told  you  this)  and  the  other  is,  to  take 
€  care  that  there  be  plenty,  iince  nothing  is  fo  dif- 

*  couraging  to  the  poor  as  hunger,  and  dearnefsof 

*  provisions.  Publiih  not  many  edi&s,  and,  when 
'  you  do,  fee  that  they  are  good  ones,  and,  above 

<  all,  that  they  are  well  obferved  ;  for  edicts  that 
«  are  not  kept  are  as  if  they  had  not  been  made, 
'  and  ferve  only  to  ihew,  that  the  prince,  though 

<  he  had  wifdom  and  authority  fufficient  to  make 

*  them,  had  not  the  courage  to  fee  them  put  in 

<  execution  :  and  laws  that  intimidate  at  their 
€  publication,  and  are  not  executed,  become  like 
f  the  log  king  of  the  frogs,  which  terrified  them 

*  at  firft  ;  but,  in  time,  they  contemned  him,  and 
€  got  upon  his  back.  Be  a  father  to  virtue,  and 
e  a  ftepfather  to  vice.  Be  not  always  fevere,  nor 
'  always  mild  ;  but  choofe  the  mean  betwixt  thefe 
1  two  extremes ;  for  therein  confiih  the  main  point 
s  of  difcretion.    Viik  the  prifons,  the  ihambles* 

*  and  the  markets ;  for  the  prefence  of  the  go- 
'  vernor  in  fuch  places  is  of  great  importance. 

<  Comfort  the  prifoners,  that  they  may  hope  to 
'  be  quickly  difpatched.  Be  a  bug-bear  to  the 
'  butchers,  who  will  then  make  their  weights  true  ; 

"  and 
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**  and  be  a  terror  to  the  market-people  for  the  fame 
"  reafon.  Do  not  ihew  yourfelf  (though  perchance 
**  you  may  be  fo,  but  I  do  not  believe  it)  given  to 
*c  covetoufnefs,  to  women,  or  gluttony  :  for,  when 
"  the  town,  and  thofe  who  have  to  do  with  you, 
*c  find  your  ruling  paffion,  by  that  they  will  play 
*'  their  engines  upon  you,  tilt  they  have  battered 
"  you  down  into  the  depth  of  deirru&ion.  View 
"  and  review,  confider  and  reconiider,  the  counfels 
"  and  documents  I  gave  you  in  writing,  before  you 
<f  went  hence  to  your  government,  and  you  will 
t€  fee  how  you  will  find  in  them,  if  you  obferve 
f<  them,  a  choice  fupply  to  help  to  fupport  you 
under  the  toils  and  difficulties,  which  governors 
€<  meet  with  at  every  turn.  Write  to  your  patrons, 
€c  the  duke  and  duchefs,  and  ihew  yourfelf  grateful : 
"  for  ingratitude  is  the  daughter  of  pride,  and  one 
**  of  the  greateil  fins ;  and  the  perfon,  who  is  grate- 
,c  ful  to  thofe  that  have  done  him  good,  (hews 
"  thereby  that  he  will  be  fo  to  God  too,  who  has 
€€  already  done  him,  and  is  continually  doing  him, 
*'  fo  much  good. 

"  My  lady  duchefs  has  difpatched  a  meffenger 
"  with  your  fuit,  and  another  prefent  to  your  wife 
se  Terefa  Panga  :  we  expect  an  anfwer  every  mo* 
{€  ment.  I  have  been  a  little  out  of  order  with  a 
*s  certain  cat-clawing,  which  befel  me  not  much  to 
"  the  advantage  of  my  nofe  :  but  it  was  nothing; 
€t  for,  if  there  are  enchanters  who  perfecute  me, 
€t  there  are  others  who  defend  me.  Let  me  know, 
ie  if  the  ileward,  who  is  with  you,  had  any  hand  in 
Ci  the  actions  of  the  Trifaldi,  as  you  fufpected  ; 
"  and  give  me  advice,  from  time  to  time,  of  all  that 
"  happens  to  you.,  iince  the  way  is  fo  íhort.  I  have 
tc  thoughts  of  quitting  this  idle  life  very  foon ;  for 
u  I  was  not  born  for  it.  A  bufinefs  has  fallen  out, 
which  will,  I  believe,  go  near  to  bring  me  into 

"  difgrac® 
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"  difgrace  with  the  duke  and  duchefs.  But,  though 
*c  it  afñi&s  me  much,  it  aiFe&s  me  nothing;  for,  in 
€e  (hort,  I  muft  comply  with  the  rules  of  my  pro- 
*<  feffion,  rather  than  with  their  pleafure,  according 
f<  to  the  old  faying,  Amicus  Plato,  fed  magis  arnica 
*c  Veritas.  1  write  this  in  Latin  ;  for  I  perfuade 
"  myfelf  you  have  learned  it  fince  you  have  been 
«*  a  governor.  And  fo,  farewel,  and  God  have  you. 
ff  in  his  keeping,  that  nobody  may  pity  you* 

"  Your  friend, 

f<  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha.'* 

Sancho  liilened  with  great  attention  to  the  letter, 
which  was  applauded  and  looked  upon  to  be  very 
judicious,  by  all  that  heard  it.  Prefently  Sancho 
rofe  from  table,  and,  calling  the  fecretary,  he  ihut 
himfelf  up  with  him  in  his  chamber,  and,  without 
any  delay,  refolved  immediately  to  fend  an  anfwer 
to  his  lord  Don  Quixote.  He  bid  the  fecretary, 
without  adding  or  diminiihing  a  tittle,  to  write  what 
he  ihould  dictate  to  him.  He  did  fo,  and  the  an- 
fwer was  of  the  tenor  following. 

Sancho  Pangáis  Letter  to  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha. 

<c  The  hurry  of  my  bufinefs  is  fo  great,  that  I 
<<  have  not  time  to  fcratch  my  head,  nor  fo  much 
€i  as  to  pare  my  nails,  ánd  therefore  1  wear  them 
«<  very  long ;  which  God  remedy.  This  I  fay, 
€C  dear  mailer  of  my  foul,  that  your  woríhip  may 
*e  not  wonder,  if  hitherto  I  have  given  you  no  ac- 

count  of  my  well  or  ill  being  in  this  government; 
'?  in  which  I  fufter  more  hunger,  than  when  we  two- 

wandered  "about  through  woods  and  deferts. 

"  My 
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"  My  lord  duke  wrote  to  me  the  other  day, 
'*  giving  me  advice,  that  certain  fpies  were  come 
"  into  this  ifland  to  kill  me;  but  hitherto  I  have 
*c  been  able  to  difcover  no  other  beiides  a  certain 
f<  doclor,  who  has  a  falary  in  this  place  for  killing 
"  as  many  governors  as  fhall  come  hither.  He  calls 
*€  himfelf  doclor  Pedro  Rezio,  and  is  a  native  of 
"  Tirteafuera  ;  a  name  fufficient  to  make  one  fear 

dying  by  his  hands.  This  fame  doclor  fays,  he 
tfC  does  not  cure  diftempers  when  people  have  them, 
"  but  prevents  them  from  coming:  and  the  medi- 
"  cines  he  ufes  are,  diet  upon  diet,  till  he  reduces 
€t  the  patient  to  bare  bones ;  as  if  a  confumption 
4c  were  not  a  worfe  malady  than  a  fever.  In  ihort, 
u  he  is  murdering  me  by  hunger,  and  I  am  dying 
*'  of  defpite;  for,  inilead  of  coming  to  this  govern- 
<c  ment,  to  eat  hot,  and  drink  cool,  and  to  recreate 
**  my  body  between  Holland  iheets,  upon  beds  of 

down,  I  am  come  to  do  penance,  as  if  I  were  an 
iC  hermit:  and,  as  I  do  it  againit  my  will,  I  verily 
*e  think,  at  the  long  run,  the  devil  will  carry  me 
<c  away. 

"  Hitherto  I  have  touched  no  fee,  nor  taken  any 
*•*  bribe ;  and  I  cannot  imagine  what  it  will  end  in  ; 
*'  for  here  Í  am  told  that  the  governors,  who  come 
"  to  this  iiland,  before  they  fet  foot  in  it,  ufed  to 
«*  receive  a  good  fum  of  money,  by  way  of  prefent 
cc  or  loan,  from  the  people,  and  that  this  is  the 
"  cuftom  with  thofe  who  go  to  other  governments, 
€<  as  well  as  with  thofe  who  come  to  this. 

'*  One  night,  as  I  was  going  the  round,  I  met  a 
€C  very  hand  fame  damfel  in  jnan's  cloaths,  and  heif 

brother  in  woman's.  My  fewer  fell  in  love  with 
**  the  girl,  and  has,  as  he  fays,  already,  in  his 
*'  thoughts,  made  choice  of  her  for  his  wife;  and  I 
"  have  chofen  the  brother  for  my  fon  in  law.  To- 
"  day  we  both  intend  todifclofe  our  minds  to  their 

"  father, 
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ft  father,  who  is  one  Diego  de  la  Llana,  a  gen- 
*'  tleman,  and  an  old  chriftian  as  much  as  one  can 
"  deiire. 

'*  I  viiit  the  markets,  as  your  worihip  advifes 
"me;  and  yeíterday  I  found  a  huckfter-woman, 

who  fold  new  hazel-nuts,  and  it  was  proved  upon 
*'  her,  that  ihe  had  mixed  with  the  new  a  bufhel  of 
c<  old  rotten  ones.  I  confifcated  them  all  to  the 
"  ufe  of  the  charity-boys,  who  well  knew  how  to 
te  diílinguiíh  them,  and  fentencjsd  her  not  tocóme 
"  into  the  market  again  in  ñftcen  days.  I  am  told, 
€<  I  behaved  bravely  :  what  I  can  tell  your  worihip 
"  is,  that  it  is  reported  in  this  town,  that  there  is 
t€  not  a  worfe  fort  of  people  than  your  market- 
*{  women  ;  for  they  are  all  ihamelefs  hard-hearted, 
€t  and  impudent ;  and  I  verily  believe  it  is  fo,  by 
€(  thofe  I  have  feen  in  other  places. 

"  As  concerning  my  ladyduchefs's  having  written 
€t  to  my  wife  Terefa  Panca,  and  fent  her  the  pre- 
**  fent  your  worihip  mentions,  I  am  mightily  pleafed 
*4  with  it,  and  will  endeavour  to  (hew  my  gratitude 
€*  at  a  proper  time :  pray,  kifs  her  honour's  hands 
*(  in  my  name,  and  tell  her,  ihe  has  not  thrown  her 
"  favours  into  a  rent  fack,  as  Ihe  will  find  by  the 
««  effe&. 

<c  I  would  not  wiih  you  to  have  any  crofs-reck- 
i€  onings  of  difguit  with  our  patrons  the  duke  and 
*f  duchefs ;  for,  if  your  worihip  quarrels  with  them, 
*e  it  is  plain,  it  muil  redound  to  my  damage;  and, 
f*  iince  your  worihip  advifed  me  not  to  be  ungrate- 
*'  ful,  it  will  not  be  proper  you  íhould  be  fo  yourfeíf 
*g  to  thofe  who  have  xione  you  fo  many  favours, 
S€  and  who  have  entertained  you  fo  generoufly  ia 
ec  their  caille, 

*<  The  cat  bufinefs  I  underftand  not,  but  fuppofe 
le  it  mufi  be  one  of  thofe  unlucky  tricks  the  wicked. 

f€  enchanters 
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enchanters  are  wont  to  play  your  woríhip.  Iihall 
*•  know  more  when  we  meet. 

*'  I  would  willingly  fend  your  woríhip  fomething 
**  or  other ;  but  I  cannot  tell  what,  unlefs  it  be  fome 
t4  little  clyfler-pipes,  which  they  make  in  this  iiland 
"  very  curiouily.  If  my  employment  holds,  I  will 
"  look  out  for  fomething  to  fend,  right  or  wrong. 
*t  If  my  wife  Terefa  Pan9a  writes  to  me,  be  fo  kind 

as  to  pay  the  poftage,  and  fend  me  the  letter ; 
*'  for  I  have  a  mighty  defire  to  know  the  eftate  of 
*'  my  houfe,  my  wife,  and  my  children.  And  fo, 
**  God  deliver  your  woríhip  from  evil-minded  en- 

chanters,  and  bring  me  fafe  and  found  out  of  this 
w  government, which  I  doubt ;  for  I  expect;  to  lay 
"  my  bones  here,  confidering  how  doctor  Pedro 

Rezio  treats  me. 

*c  Your  woríhip 's  fervant, 
**  Sancho  Panja,  the  governor.0 

The  fecretary  made  up  the  letter,  and  difpatched 
the  courier  with  it  immediately.  Then  thofe,  who 
carried  on  the  plot  againfi  Sancho,  contrived  among 
themfeives  how  to  put  an  end  to  his  government. 
That  evening  Sancho  fpent  in  making  fome  ordi- 
nances for  the  good  government  of  that,  which  he 
took  to  be  an  iiland.  He  decreed,  that  there  fhould 
be  no  monopolizers  of  proviiions  in  the  common- 
wealth ;  that  wines  ihould  not  be  imported  indif- 
ferently from  any  parts  the  merchant  pleafed, 
with  this  injunction,  that  they  ihould  declare  its 
growth,  that  a  price  might  befet  upon  it  according 
to  its  goodnefs,  character,  and  true  value  ;  and  that 
whoever  daihed  it  with  water,  or  changed  its  name, 
ihould  be  put  to  death  for  it.  He  moderated  the 
prices  of  all  forts  of  hole  and  ihoes,  efpecially  the 

latter* 
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latter,  the  current  price  of  which  he  thought  exor- 
bitanU  He  limited  the  wages  of  fervants, "which 
before  were  very  extravagant*.  He  laid  moil 
fevere  penalties  upon  thofe  who  íhould  iing  lafci- 
vious  and  indecent  fongs  by  day  or  by  night.  He 
decreed,  that  no  blind  man  íhould  iing  his  miracles 
in  verfe,  unlefs  he  produced  an  authentic  telHmony 
of  the  truth  of  them,  efleeming  moil  of  thofe  fung 
by  that  fort  of  people  to  be  falfe,  in  prejudice  to  the 
true  ones.  He  created  an  overfeer  of  the  poor,  not 
to  perfecute  them,  but  to  examine  whether  they 
•  were  fuch  or  no  ;  for,  under  colour  of  feigned  maim- 
nefs  and  counterfeit  fores,  they  are  often  ilurdy 
thieves,  and  hale  drunkards.  In  ihort,  he  made 
fuch  wholefome  ordinances,  that  they  are  obferved 
in  that  town  to  this  day,  and  are  called,  "  The 
conilitutions  of  the  great  governor  Sajicho  Panca." 

CHAP.  XX. 

In  nvhicb  is  related  the  adventure  of  the  fecond 
affli&ed  or  dijlreffed  Matron*  ctberwije  called  Donna 
Rodriguez, 

CMD  HAMETE  relates,  that  Don  Quixote, 
J  being  now  healed  of  his  fcratches,  began  to 
think  the  life  he  led  in  that  caltle  was  agai.nil  all 
the  rules  of  knight-errantry  which  he  profeiTed  ; 
and  therefore  he  refolved  to  aik  leave  of  the  duke 
and  duchefs  to  depart  for  SaragoiTa,  the  celebration 
of  the  tournament  drawing  near,  wherein  he  pro- 
pofed  to  win  the  fuit  of  armour,  the  ufual  prize  at 
that  feftival.  And,  being  one  day  at  table  with,  their 
excellencies,  and  beginning  to  unfold  his  purpofe, 
and  aik  their  leave,  behold,  on  a  fudden  there  en- 

*  Literally,  «  Travelled  unbridled  in  the  road  of  intereil." 

tered, 
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tered,  at  the  door  of  the  great  hall,  two  women, 
as  it  afterwards  appeared,  covered  from  head  to  foot 
with  mourning  weeds;  and  one  of  them,  coming 
up  to  i;on  Quixote,  threw  herfelf  at  full  length  on 
the  grounc,  and,  inceíTantly  tailing  his  feet,  poured 
forth  Uch  dlfmaii  deep,  and  mournful  groans,  that 
all  wno  heard  and  faw  her  were  cor  founded:  and, 
though  the  duke  and  duchéis  imagined  it  was  fome 
jeft  their  iervants  were  putting  upon  Don  Quixote, 
yet,  feeing  how  vehemently  the  woman  iighed, 
groaned,  and  wept,  they  were  in  doubt  and  in  iuf- 
pence  ;  till  the  compaiiionate  Don  Quixote,  railing 
her  from  the  ground,  prevailed  with  her  to  diicover 
herielf,  and  remove  the  veil  from  beiore  her  blub- 
bered face.    She  did  fo,  and  difcovered,  what  they 
little  expected  to  fee,  the  face  of  Donna  Rodriguez, 
the  duenna  of  the  houfe  ;  and  the  other  mourner 
was  her  daughter,  who  had  been  deluded  by  the  rich 
farmer's  fon.    All  that  knew  her  wondered,  and 
the  duke  and  duchefs  more  th  >  n  any  body  ;  for 
though  they  took  her  for  a  fool  and  foft,  yet  not  to 
the  degree  as  to  act  fo  mad  a  part,    At  length  Donna 
Rodriguez,  turning  to  her  lord  and  lady,  faid  : 
<c  Be  pleafed,  your  excellencies,  to  give  me  leave 
to  confer  a  little  with  this  gentleman  ;  for  fo  it  be- 
hoves me  to  do,  to  get  fuccefsfully  out  of  an  un- 
lucky bufinefs,  into  which  the  prefumption  of  an 
evil-minded  bumpkin  has  brought  me  "   The  duke 
faid,  he  gave  her  leave,  and  that  lhe  might  confer 
with  Don  Quixote  as  much  as  {he  pleafed.  She, 
directing  her  face  and  fpeech  10  Don  Quixote,  faid  : 
M  It  is  not  long,  valorous  knight,  lince  I  gave  you 
an  account  how  injurioufly  and  treacheroufly  a 
wicked  peafant  has  ufed  my  poor  dear  child,  this 
unfortunate  girl  here  prefent,  and  you  promifed  me 
to  itand  up  in  her  defence,  and  fee  her  righted  ; 
and  now  I  underftand,  that  you  are  departing  from 

this 
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this  caftle  in  queil  of  good  adventures  (whicl}  God 
fend  you !)  and  therefore  my  defire  u,  that,  before 
you  begin  making  your  excurfions  on  the  highways, 
you  would  challenge  this  untamed  ruftic,  and  oblige 
him  to  marry  my  daughter,  in  compliance  with  the 
promife  he  gave  her  to  be  her  huiband,  before  he 
had  his  will  of  her*  :  for,  to  think  to  meet  with 
juftice  from  my  lord  duke,  is  to  look  for  pears  upon 
an  elm *tree»  for  the  reafons  I  have  already  told  your 
worihip  in  private  ;  and  fo  God  grant  your  woríhip 
much  health,  not  forfaking  us." 

To  which  words  Don  Quixote  returned  this  an- 
fwer,  with  much  gravity  and  folemnity :  "  Good 
madam  duenna,  moderate^your  tears,  or  rather  dry 
*  them  up,  and  fpare  your  iighs ;  for  I  take  upon  me 
the  charge  of  feeing  your  daughter's  wrongs  re-* 
drefled ;  though  it  had  been  better  if  ihe  had  not 
been  fo  eafy  in  believing  the  promiies  of  lovers, 
who,  for  the  moft  part,  are  very  ready  at  promifing, 
and  very -flow  in  performing:  and  therefore,  with 
my  lord  duke's  leave,  I  will  depart  immediately  in 
fearch  of  this  ungracious  youth,  and  will  find  and 
challenge  him,  and  will  kill  him,  if  he  refufes  toper- 
form  his  contradi :  for  the  principal  end  of  my  pro- 
feilion  is,  to  fpare  the  humble,  and  ehaftife  the 
proud  ;.  I  mean,  to  fuccour  the  wretched,  and  de- 
ilroy  the  oppreflbr." 

"  You  need  not  give  yourfelf  any  trouble,  an- 
fwered  the  duke,  to  feek  the  ruftic,  of  whom  this 
good  duenna  complains ;  nor  need  you  aik  my  per-, 
million  to  challenge  him  :  for,  fuppofe  him  chal- 
lenged, and  leave  it  to  me  to  give  him  notice  of  this 

*  The  lord  of  the  great  tower  forced  away  a  damfel,  niece  to 
Don  Grumedan :  the  mother  applies  to  Gandalin,  now  a  knighr, 
to  redrefs  this  wrong :  he  fights  the  cavalier,  vanquifhes  htm, 
and  makes  him  fwear  lie  will  never  more  take  dame  or  damfel 
againft  her  will.  _Amadi$  de  Gaul,  b.  4.  ch.  36/ 
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challenge,  and  to  make  him  accept  it,  and  come  and 
anfwer  for  himfelf  at  this  caftleof  mine  ;  where  both 
íhall  fairly  enter  the  lifts,  and  all  the  ufuai  ceremo- 
nies fhall  be  obferved,  and  exact  juftice  diilributed 
to  each,  as  is  the  duty  of  all  princes,  who  grant  the 
lifts  to  combatants  within  the  bounds  of  their  terri- 
tories. "  u  With  this  aiTurance,  and  with  your 
grandeur's  leave,  replied  Don  Quixote,  for  this  time 
I  renounce  my  gentility,  and  lefien  and  demean  my- 
felf  to  the  lownefs  of  the  offender,  and  put  myfelf 
upon. a  level  with  him,  that  he  may  be  qualified  to 
fight  with  me  :  and  fo,  though  abfent,  I  challenge 
and  defy  him,  upon  account  of  the  injury  he  has 
done  in  deceiving  this  poor  girl,  who  was  a  maiden, 
and  by  his  fault  is  no  longer  fuch  ;  and  he  íhall 
either  perform  his  promife  of  being  her  lawful 
htiiband,  or  die  in  the  difpute."  And  immediately 
pulling  off  his  glove,  he  threw  it  into  the  middle  of 
the  hall,  and  the  duke  took  it  up,  faying,  that,  as 
he  had  faid  before,  he  accepted  the  challenge  in  the 
name  of  his  vaffal,  appointing  the  time  to  be  fix 
days  after,  and  the  lifts  to  be  in  the  court  of  the 
caftle  ;  the  arms,  thofe  ufually  among  knights,  a 
lance,  ihield,  and  laced  fuit  of  armour,  and  all  the 
other  pieces,  without  deceit,  fraud,  or  any  fuper> 
itition  whatever,  being  firft  viewed  and  examined 
by  the  judges  of  the  field.  But  efpecially,  he  faid, 
it  was  neceflary  the  good  duenna,  and  the  naughty 
maiden,  ihould  commit  the  juftice  of  their  caufe  to 
the  hands  of  fig  nor  Don  Quixote  ;  for  otherwife 
nothing  could  be  done,  nor  could  the  faid  challenge 
be  duly  executed.  €t  I  do  commit  it,"  anfwered 
the  duenna.  Cf  And  I  too,"  added  the  daughter,  all 
weeping,  abaíhed,  and  confounded. 

The  day  thus  appointed,  and  the  duke  having 
refolved  with  himfelf  what  was  to  be  done  in  the 
bufinefs,  the  mourners  went  their  ways;  and  the 
duchefs  ordered,  that  henceforward  they  fbouW  be 
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treated,  not  as  her  fervants,  but  as  lady- adventurers, 
who  were  come  to  her  houfe  to  demand  juílice  r  and 
fo  they  had  afeparate  apartment  ordered  them,  and 
were  ferved  as  itrangers,  to  the  amazement  of  the 
a-eft  of  the  family,  who  knew  not  what  the  folly  and 
boldnefs  of  donna  Rodriguez,  and  of  her  ill-errant 
daughter,  drove  at. 

While  they  were  thus  engaged  in  perfecting  the 
joy  of  the.feait,  and  giving  a  good  end  to  the  din- 
ner, behold,  there  entered,  at  the  hall-door,  the 
page,  who  had  carried  the  letters  and  prefents  to 
Terefa  Panca,  wife  of  the  governor  Sancho  Panca  : 
at  whofe  arrival  the  duke  and  duchefs  were  much 
pleafed,  being  deiirous  to  know  the  fuccefs  of  his 
journey ;  and  they  having  aiked  him,  the  page  re- 
plied, he  could  not  relate  it  fo  publickly,  nor  in  few 
words,  and  deiired  their  excellencies  would  be 
pleafed  to  adjourn  it  to  a  private  audience,  and  in 
the  mean  time  to  entertain  themfelves  with  thofe- 
letters :  and,  pulling  out  a  couple,  he  put  them  into 
the  hands  of  the  duchefs.  The  fuperfcription  of 
one  was ;  "  For  my  lady  duchefs,  fuch  a  one,  of  I 
know  not  what  place;*'*  and  the  other;  "  To  my 
hufband  Sancho  Panca,  governor  of  the  ifland  Ba- 
ratarla, whom  God  profper  more  years  than  me." 
The  duchefs's  cake  was  dough,  as  the  faying  is,  till 
ihe  had  read  her  letter  ;  and,  opening  it,  (he  run  it 
over  to  herfelf,  and  finding  it  might  be  read  aloud, 
that  the  duke  and  the  by-ítanders  might  hear  it* 
ihe  read  what  follows. 

Terefa  Panca's  letter  to  the  duchefs. 

*'  My  lady, 

The  letter  your  grandeur  wrote  me  gave  me 
**  much  fatisfaction,  and  indeed  I  wiihed  for  it 
*€  mightily;  The  firing  of  corals  is  very  good, 
e*  and  my  huiband*s  hunting-fuit  comes  not  íhort  of 
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**  it.  Our  whole  town  is  highly  pleafed,  that  your 
"  ladyihip  has  made  my  huiband  Sancho  a  go- 
€t  vernor ;  though  nobody  believes  it,  efpecially  the 
*c  prieft,  and  Mailer  Nicholas  the  barber,  and 
"  Sampfon  Carrafco  the  bachelor.  But  what  care 
*'  I  ?  for  fo  long  as  the  thing  is  fo,  as  it  really  is> 
"  let  every  one  fay  what  they  lift  :  though,  if  I  may 
«'  own  the  truth,  I  ihould  not  have  believed  it  my. 
«<  felf,  had  it  not  been  for  the  corals  and  the  habit : 
«*  for,  in  this  village,  every  body  thinks  my  huiband 
fe  a  dunce,  and,  take  him  from  governing  a  flock 
<(  of  goats,  they  cannot  imagine  what  government 
**  he  can  be  good  for.  God  be  his  guide,  and 
«*  fpeed  him  as  he  fees  beft  for  his  children.  I  ain 
"  refolved,  dear  lady  of  my  foul,  with  your  lady- 
«  ihip's  leave,  to  bring  this  good  day  home  to  my 
"  houfe,  and  hie  me  to  court,  to  loll  it  in  a  coach, 
«c  and  buril  the  eyes  of  a  thoufand  people  that  envy 
™  me  already.  And  therefore  Í  beg  your  excel- 
61  lency  to  order  my  huiband  to  fend  me  a  little 
"  money,  and  let  it  be  enough  ;  for  at  court  ex- 
«  pences  are  great,  bread  fells  for  fixpence,  and  flefli 
94  for  thirty  maravedís  the  pound  ;  which  is  a  judg- 

raent:  and  if  he  is  not  for  my  going,  let  him  fend 
«f  me  word  in  time ;  for  my  feet  are  in  motion  to  begia 

my  journey.  My  goffips  and  neighbours  tell  me, 
<<  that,  if  I  and  my  daughter  go  fine  and  irately  at 
"  court>  ™Y  huiband  will  be  known  by  me,  more 
"  than  I  by  him;  for  folks,  to  be  fure,  will  aik, 
"  What  ladies  are  thofe  in  that  coach  ?  and  a  foot' 
'*  man  of  ours  will  anfwer;  The  wife  and  daughter 
«*  cf  Sancho  Panca,  governor  of  the iiland  Barataría  • 
c*  anc*in  this  manner  Sancho  will  be  known,  and  I 
"  íhall  be  eñeemed,  and  to  Rome  f  for  everything. 

ipidt^,!^  °f       W°rid'  f0rmerly  in  as  now  In 
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*f  I  am  as  forry  as  forry  can  be,  that  there  has 
**  been  no  gathering  of  acorns  this  year  in  our  vil- 
Ctf  lage;  but,  for  all  that,  I  fend  your  highnefs  about 

half  a  peck.  I  went  to  the  mountain  to  pick  and 
*'  cull  them  out  one  by  one,  and  I  could  find  none 
*'  larger;  I  vviih  they  had  been  as  big  as  oftrich  eggs. 

"  Let  not  your  pompoiity  forget  to  write  to  me, 
•*  and  I  will  take  care  to  anfwer,  advifing  you  of 
"  my  health,  and  of  all  that  ihall  offer  worth  ad- 
"  viling  from  this  place,  where  I  remain  praying  to 
t€  our  Lord  topreferve  your  honour,  and  not  to  forget 
€t  me.  My  daughter  Sanchica,  and  my  fon,  kifs  your 
*'  ladyihip's  hands. 

*'  She,  who  has  more  mind  to  fee  your  ladyihip, 
"  than  to  write  to  you, 

"  Your  fervant, 

"  Teresa  Panca." 

Great  was  the  pleafure  all  received  at  hearing 
Terefa  Panca^s  letter,  efpecially  the  duke  and 
duchefs,  who  aiked  Don  Quixote,  whether  he 
thought  it  proper  to  open  the  letter  for  the  go- 
vernor, which  muil  needs  be  moil  excellent.  Don 
Quixote  faid,  to  pleafe  them,  he  would  open  it; 
which  he  did,  and  found  the  contents  as  follow. 

Terefa  Panca's  letter  to  her  huíband  Sancho  Pan^a* 

I  received  your  letter,  dear  Sancho  of  my  foul ; 
if  and  I  vow  and  fwear  to  you,  upon  the  word  of  a 
V  catholic  chriitian,  that  I  was  within  two  fingers 
'«  breadth  of  running  mad  with  fatisfa&ion.  Look 
*f  you,  brother,  when  I  came  to  hear  that  you  was 
ff  a  governor,  methought  I  ihould  have  dropped 
it  down  dead  for  mere  joy :  for,  you  know,  it  h. 

i*  ufually 
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. "  ufually  faid,  that  fuciden  joy  kills  as  effectually  as 
"  exceffive  grief.  Your  daughter  Sanchica  could 
*'  not  contain  her  water,  for  pure  extafy.  I  had  be- 
*'  fore  my  eyes  the  fuit  you  fent  me,  and  the  coralt 
"  fent  by  mylady  duchefs  about  my  neck,  and  the 
"  letters  in  my  hands,  and  the  bearer  of  them  pre- 
*'  fent ;  and  for  all  that  I  believed  and  thought  all 
"  I  favv  and  touched  was  a  dream  :  for  who  could 
€S  imagine  that  a  goatherd  mould  come  to  be  a  go- 
t(  vernor  of  iílands  f  You  know,  friend,  my  mother 
"  ufed  to  fay,  that,  One  mu ft  live  long  to  fee  much. 
«'  I  fay  this,  becaufe  I  think  to  fee  more,  if  I  live 
**  longer ;  for  I  never  expedí  to  flop  till  I  fee  you  a 
€t  farmer-general,  or  a  collector  of  the  cuftoms; 
"  offices  in  which,  though  the  devil  carries  away 
**  him  that  abufes  them,  in  Ihort,  one  is  always 
<f  taking  and  fingering  of  money.  My  lady  duchefs 
"  will  tell  you  how  I  long  to  go  to  court :  confider 
"  of  it,  and  let  me  know  your  mind ;  for  I  will 
"  ilrive  to  do  you  credit  there  by  riding  in  a  coach, 
4t  The  prieil,  the  barber,  the  bachelor,  and  even 
€t  the  fexton,  cannot  believe  you  are  a  governor, 
u  and  fay,  that  it  is  all  delufion,  or  matter  of  en- 
"  chantment,  like  all  the  reft  of  your  mailer  Don 
V  Quixote's  affairs :  and  Sampfon  fays,  he  will  find 
"  you  out,  and  take  this  government  out  of  your 
"  head,  and  Don  Quixote's  madnefs  out  of  his  ikulL 
*(  I  only  laugh  at  them,  and  look  upon  my  firing 
*f  of  corals,  and  am  contriving  how  to  make  our 
4(  daughter  a  gown  of  the  fuit  you  fent  me.  I  fent 
"  my  lady  duchefs  a  parcel  cf  acorns :  I  wiih  they 
"  had  been  of  gold.  IVythee,  fend  me  fome 
<c  firings  of  pearl,  if  they  are  in  faihion  in  that  fame 
"  ifiand.  The  news  of  this  town  is,  that  the  Ber- 
•*  rueca  is  about  marrying  her  daughter  to  a  forry 
«'  painter,  who  is  come  to  this  town  to  paint  what- 
**  ever  ihould  offer.  The  magiftrates  ordered  him 
I  3  "  to 


174    The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

4<  to  paint  the  king's  arms  over  the  gate  of  the 
fC  town-houfe  :  he  demanded  two  ducats :  they  paid 
"  him  before-hand  :  he  worked  eigjjtf  days,  at  the 
'*  end  of  which  he  had  made  nothing  of  it,  and  faid, 
"  he  could  not  hit  upon  painting  fuch  trumpery. 
**  He  returned  the  money,  and,  for  all  that,  he  mar- 

ries  under  the  title  of  a  good  workman.  It  is 
"  true,  he  has  already  quitted  the  pencil,  and  taken 

the  fpade,  and  goes  to  the  field  like  a  gentleman. 
'*  Pedro  de  Lobo's  fon  has  taken  orders,  and  ihaven 
*f  his  crown,  in  order  to  be  a  prieft.  Minguilh, 
**  Mingo  Silvato's  niece,  has  heard  of  it,  and  is 
f*  fuing  him  upon  a  promife  of  marriage  ;  evil 
*f  tongues  do  not  flick  to  fay  ihe  is  with  child  by 
f*  him;  but  he  denies  it  with  both  hands.  We 

have,  had  no  olives  this  year,  nor  is  there  a  drop 
"  of  vinegar  to  be  had  in  all  this  town.  A  com- 
**  pany  of  foot-foldiers  paiTed  through  here,  and, 
€<  by  the  way,  carried  off  three  girls.  I  will  not 
**  tell  you  who  they  are  :  perhaps  they  will  return, 
f4  and  fomebody  or  other  will  not  fail  to  marry  them 
"  with  all  their  faults.  Sanchica  makes  bone-lace, 
*'  and  gets  eight  maravedís  a  day,  which  ihe  drops 
f*  into  a  till-box,  to  help  towards  houíhoíd-ítufF: 
"  but  now  that  ihe  is  a  governor's  daughter,  you 
"  will  give  her  a  fortune,  and  ihe  need  not  work 
"  for  it.  The  pump  in  our  market-place  is  dried 
**  up.  A  thunder-bolt  fell  upon  the  pillory,  and 
4t  there  may  they  all  light.  I  expecl  an  anfwer  to 
'*  this,  and  your  refolution  about  mygoing  to  court. 
Hi  And  fo  God  keep  you  more  years  than  myfelf,  or 
"  as  many;  for  Í  would  not  willingly  leave  you  in 
"  this  world  behind  me. 

44  Your  wife, 

"  Te  reja  Panga." 


The 
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The  letters  caufed  much  laughter,  applaufe* 
cileem,  and  admiration  :  and,  to  put  the  feal  to  the 
whole,  arrived  the  courier,  who  brought  that  which 
Sancho  fent  to  Don  Quixote  -9  which  was  alio  pub- 
licklyread,  and  occasioned  the  governor's  Simplicity 
to  be  matter  of  doubt.  The  duchefs  retired,  to 
learn  of  the  page  what  had  bt&nen  him  in  Sancho's 
village  ;  who  related  the  wKole  very  particularly, 
without  leaving  a  círcumñance  unrecited.  He  gave 
her*the  acorns,  as  alio  a  cheefe,  which  Tere  fa  gave 
him  for  a  very  good  one,  and  better  than  thole  of 
T ronchón.  The  duchefs  received  it  with  great 
fatisfaftion  ;  and  fo  we  will  leave  them,  to  relate 
how  ended  the  government  of  the  great  Sancho 
fanca,  the  flower  and  mirror  oí  ail  infulary  go* 
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BOOK  IV. 

C  H  A  P.  I. 

Of  tie  toilfome  end  and  eontlufiomfif  Sancho  Tanjas 
government. 

TO  think,  that,  in  this  life  the  things  thereof 
will  continue  always  in  the  fame  fíate.,  is  a 
vain  expectation  :  the  whole  feems  rather  to  be  go- 
ing round,  I  mean  in  a  circle.  The  fpring  is  fuc- 
ceeded  by  the  fummer,  the  fummer  by  the  autumn, 
the  autumn  by  the  winter,  and  the  winter  by  the 
fpring  again  :  and  thus  time  rolls  round  with  a  con- 
tinual wheel.  Human  life  only  polls  to  its  end, 
fwifter  than  time  itfelf,  without  hope  of  renewal, 
tinlefs  in  the  next,  which  is  limited  by  no  bounds, 
This  is  the  reflection  of  Cid  Hamete,  the  Mahometan 
philofopher.  For  many,  without  the  light  of  faith, 
and  merely  by  natural  inftincl,  have  difcovered  the 
tranfitory  and  unliable  condition  of  the  prefent  life, 
and  the  eternal  duration  of  that  which  is  to  come. 
But  here  our  author  fpeaks  with  refpect  to  the 

fwiftnefs, 
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fvviftnefs,  with  which  Sancho's  government  ended, 
perifhed,  diflblved,  and  vaniflied  into  fmoke  and  a 
lhadow. 

Who  being  in  bed  the  feventh  night  of  the  days 
of  his  government,  not  fatiated  with  bread  nor  wine, 
but  with  fitting  in  judgment,  deciding  caufes,  and 
making  flatutes  and  proclamations;  and  fleep, 
maugre  and  in  defpite  of  hunger,  beginning  to  clofe 
his  eye-lids ;  he  heard  fo  great  a  noife  of  bells  and 
voices,  that  he  verily  thought  the  whole  ifland  had 
been  finking.  He  fat  up  in  his  bed,  and  liflened 
attentively,  to  fee  if  he  could  guefs  at  the  caufe  of 
fo  great  an  uproar*  But  fo  far  was  he  from  guefling, 
that,  the  din  of  an  infinite  number  of  trumpets  and 
drums  joining  the  noife  of  the  bells  and  voices,  he 
was  in  greater  confufion,  and  in  more  fear  and  dread 
than  at  £rft.  And,  getting  upon  his  feet,  he  put 
on  flippers,  becaufe  of  the  darnpnefs  of  the  floor  ; 
and,  without  putting  on  his  night-gown,  or  any 
thing  like  it,  he  went  out  at  his  chamber-door,  and 
inilantly  perceived  more  than  twenty  perfons  com* 
ing  along  a  gallery,  with  lighted  torches  in  their 
hands,  and  their  fwords  drawn,  all  crying  aloud  1 
"  Arm,  arm,  my  lord  governor,  arm  ;  for  an  infinite 
number  of  enemies  are  entered  the  ifland,  and  we 
are  undone,  if  your  conduit  and  valour  do  not  fuc- 
cour  us."  With  this  noife  and  uproar,  they  came 
where  Sancho  flood,  aíloniíhed  and  flupified  with 
what  he  heard  and  faw.  And  when  they  were  come 
up  to  him,  one  of  them  faid,  "  Arm  yourfelf  flrait 
my  lord,  unlefs  you  would  be  ruined,  and  the  whole 
ifland  with  you."  <c  What  have  I  to  do  with  arm- 
ing, replied  Sancho,  who  know  nothing  of  arms  or 
fuccours  ?  It  were  better  to  leate  thefe  matters  to 
my  mailer  Don  Quixote,  who  will  difpatch  them 
and  fecure  us  in  a  trice;  for,  as  I  am  a  iinner  to  God, 
I  underiland  nothing  at  ail  of  thefe  hurly-burlies." 

I  5  «  Alack, 
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€e  Alack,  Signor  governor,  fa;d  another,  what  faint- 
heartednefs  is  this  ?  Arm  yourfelf,  Sir:  for  here  we 
bring  you  weapons  oíFenfíve  and  defenfive  ;  and 
come  forth  to  the  market-place,  and  be  our  leader 
and  our  captain,  fince  you  ought  to  be  fo,  as  being 
our  governor."  "  Arm  me,  then,  in  God's  name," 
replied  Sancho:  and  iniiantiy  they  brought  him  a 
couple  of  old  targets,  which  they  had  purpofely 
provided,  and  clapped  them  over  his  Ihirt  (not  fuf- 
fering  him  to  put  on  any  other  garment)  the  one 
before,  and  the  other  behind.  They  thruft  his  arms 
through  certain  holes  they  had  made  in  them,  and 
tied  them  well  with  fome  cord  ;  infomuch  that  he 
remained  walled  and  boarded  up  ilraight  like  a  fpin- 
dle,  without  being  able  to  bend  his  knees,  or  walk 
one  ñngle  ftep.  They  put  a  lance  into  his  hand, 
upon  which  he  leaned,  to  keep  himfelf  upon  his 
feet.  Thus  accoutred  they  deiired  him  to  march, 
and  to  lead  and  encourage  them  all  ;  for,  he  being 
their  north-pole,  their  lanthorn,  and  their  morning- 
liar,  their  affairs  would  have  a  profperous  ifTue. 
"  How  fhould  I  march,  wretch  that  I  am,  anfwered 
Sancho,  when  I  cannot  ftir  my  knee-pans  ?  for  I  am 
hindered  by  thefe  boards,  which  prefs  fo  clofe  and 
hard  upon  my  fie  fa.  Your  only  way  is,  to  carry 
me  in  your  arms,  and  lay  me  athwart,  or  fet  me  up- 
right at  fome  poftcrn,  which  Í  will  maintain,  either 
with  my  lance  or  my  body."  "Fie,  iignor  governor, 
quoth  another,  it  is  more  fear,  than  the  targets, 
that  hinders  your  marching.  Have  done,  for  ihame, 
and  beftir  yourfelf ;  fór  it  is  late,  the  enemy  in- 
cre^fes,  the  cry .  grows  louder,  and  the  danger 
preñes." 

At  which  perfuaiions  mi  reproaches  the  poor  go- 
vernor tried  10  ftir,  and  down  he  fell  with  fuch  vio- 
lence, that  he  thought  he  had  dafhed  himfelf  to 
pieces.  He  lay  like  a  tortoife  inclofed  and  covered 

with 
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with  his.  ihell,  or  like  a  flitch  of  bacon  between  two 
trays,  or  like  a  boat  with  the  keel  upwards  upon  the 
fands.  And  though  they  faw  him  fall,  thofe  jelling 
rogues  had  not  the  leaft  companion  en  him  ;  on  the 
contrary,  putting  out  their  torches,  they  reinforced 
the  clamour,  and  reiterated  the  alarm,  with  fuclr 
hurry  and  buftle,  trampling  over  poor  qancho,  and 
giving  him  an  hundred  thwacks  upon  the  targets>- 
that,  if  he  had  not  gathered  himfelf  up,  and  íhrunk 
in  his  head  between  the  bucklers,  it  had  gone  hard 
with  the  poor  governor;  who,  crumpled  up  in  that 
narrow  compafs,  fweated  and  fweated  again,  and 
recommended  himfelf  to  God  from  the  bottom  of 
his  heart,  to  deliver  him  from  that  danger.  Some 
Humbled,  others  fell  over  him  ;  and  one  there  was, 
who,  getting  a- top  of  him,  ilood  there  for  a  good 
while,  and  from  thence,  as  from  a  watch-tower* 
commanded  the  troops,  and,  with  a  loud  voice, 
cried:  €t  This  way,  brave  boys;  here  the  enemy 
charges  thickeft ;  guard  that  poftern  ;  ihut  yon  gate ; 
down  with  thofe  fcaling-ladders  ;  this  way  with 
your  cauldrons  of  rofin,  pitch,  and  burning  oil;, 
barricado  the  ftreets  with  wool- packs."  In  ihort^ 
he  named,  in  the  utmoíl  hurry,  all  the  neceilary  im- 
plements and  engines  of  war,  uféd  in  defence  of  a 
city  ailaulted.  The  poor  battered  Sancho,  who 
heard,  and  bore  all,  faid  to  himfelf :  cs  O,  if  it  were 
Heaven's  good  pleafure,  that  this  iiland  were  once 
loft,  and  Í  could  fee  myfelf,  either  dead,, or  out  of 
this  great  ftrait !"  Heaven  heard  this  petition,  and, 
when  he  leaft  expected  it,  he  heard  voices  crying, 
*'  Vi&ory,  victory,  the  enemy  is  routed  :  rife,  fignor 
governor,  enjey  the  conqueft,  and  divide  the  fpoils 
taken  from  the  foe  by  the  valour  of  that  invincible 
arm."  "  Let  me  be  lifted  up,"  quoth  the  dolorous 
Sancho,  with  a  doleful  voice.  They  helped  him  to 
rife  ;  and,  when  he  was  got  upon  his  legs,  he  faid 
16  "  May. 
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ts  May  all  the  enemies  I  have  vanquiihed  be  nailed 
to  my  forehead  :  I  will  divide  no  fpoils  of  enemies ; 
but  Í  intreat  and  befeech  fome  friend,  if  I  have  any, 
to  give  me  a  draught  of  wine,  for  I  am  almoft  chok- 
ed ;  and  let  me  dry  up  this  fweat,  for  I  am  melting 
away,  and  turning  into  water. "  They  rubbed  him 
down  ;  they  brought  him  wine  ;  they  untied  the 
targets.  He  fat  down  upon  his  bed,  and  fvvooned 
away  with  the  fright,  furprife,  and  fatigue  he  had 
undergone.  Thofe  who  had  played  him  the  trick 
began  to  be  forry  they  had  laid  it  on  fo  heavily. 
But  Sancho's  coming  tohimfelf  moderated  the  pain 
they  were  in  at  his  fainting  away.  He  aiked  what 
o'clock  it  was:  they  told  him  it  was  day-break. 
He  held  his  peace,  and,  without  faying  any  thing 
more,  he  began  to  drefs  himfelf,  all  buried  in 
iilence.  They  all  flared  at  him,  in  expectation 
what  would  be  the  iiTue  of  his  dreíTmg  himfelf  in 
fuch  haile. 

In  fine,  having  put  on  his  cloaths,  by  little  and 
little  (for  he  was  fo  bruifed,  he  could  not  do  it 
Jhailily)  he  took  the  way  to  the  fiable,  every  body 
prefent  following  him  :  and  going  to  Dapple,  he 
embraced  him,  and  gave  him  a  kifs  of  peace  on  the 
fore-head  ;  and,  not  without  tears  in  his  eyes,  he 
faid :  "  Come  hither,  my  companion,  my  friend, 
and  partner  in  my  fatigues  and  miferies.  When  I 
tonforted  with  thee,  and  had  no  other  thoughts, 
but  the  care  of  mending  thy  furniture,  and  feeding 
thy  little  carcafe,  happy  were  my  hours,  my  days, 
and  my  years.  But,  íince  I  forfook  thee,  and 
snounted  upon  the  towers  of  ambition  and  pride,  a 
thoufand  miferies,  a  thoufand  toils,  and  four  thou- 
fand  difquiets,  have  entered  into  my  foul."  And 
while  he  was  talking  ^thus,  he  went  on  panneliing 
his  afs,  without  any  body's  faying  a  word  to  him, 
Dapple  being  panfrelled,  he  got  upon  hij»,  with 

great 
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great  pain  and  heavinefs,  and  dire&ing  his  fpeech 
to  the  fteward,  the  fecretary,  the  fewer,  and  doctor 
Pedro  Rezio,  and  many  others  that  wereprefent,  he 
faid  :  "  Give  wayr  gentleman,  and  fuiFer  me  to 
return  to  my  ancient  liberty  :  fuiFer  me  to  feek  my 
pail  life,  that  I  may  rife  again  from  this  prefent 
death.  I  was  not  born  to  be  a  governor,  nor  to 
defend  iilands,  or  cities,  from  enemies  that  aflault 
them.  I  better  underftand  how  to  plough  and  dig, 
how  to  prune,  and  drefs  vines,  than  how  to  give 
laws,  and  defend  provinces  or  kingdoms.  Saint 
Peter  is  well  at  Rome:  I  mean,  that  nothing  be- 
comes a  man  fo  well,  as  the  employment  he  was 
born  for.  in  my  hand,  A  fickle  is  better  than 
a  governor's  fceptre.  I  had  rather  have  my  belly 
full  of  my  own  poor  porridge  *,  than  be  fubject  to 
the  mifery  of  an  impertinent  phyiician,  who  kills 
me  with  hunger;  and  I  had  rather  lay  myfelf  down 
under  the  lhade  of  an  oak  mfummer,  and  equip 
myfelf  with  a  double  íheep-íkin  jerkin  in  winter,  at 
my  liberty,  than  lie,  under  the  ilavery  of  a  go- 
vernment, between  holland  ilieets,  and  be  cloathed 
in  fables.  Gentlemen,  God  be  with  you  ;  and  tell 
my  lord  duke,  that  naked  was  I  born,  and  naked 
I  am;  I  neither  win  nor  lofe ;  I  mean,  that  with- 
out a  penny  came  1  to  this  government,  and  with- 
out a  penny  do  I  quit  it,  the  direct  reverfe  of  the 
governors  of  other  iilands.  Give  me  way,  and  let 
me  be  gone  to  plailler  jfiyfelf ;  for  I  verily  believe 
all  my  ribs  are  broken  ;  thanks  to  the  enmies,  who 
have  been  trampling  upon  me  all  night  long." 

"  It  muí!  not  be  fo,  fignor  governor,  quoth  doctor 
Pedro  Rezio ;  for  I  will  give  your  lordihip  a  drink, 
good  againft  falls  and  bruifes,  that  ihali  prefently 
redore  you  to  your  former  health  and  vigour.  And, 

*  "  Gazpacho it  is  made  of  oil,  vinegar,  water,  fait,  and 
fpice,  with  bread. 
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as  to  the  eating  part,  I  give  you  my  word  I  will 
amend  that,  and  let  you  eat  abundantly  of  what- 
ever you  have  a  mind  to,"  "  It  comes  too  late,  an- 
fwered  Sancho  :  I  will  as  foon  íray  ás  turn  Turk. 
Thefe  are  not  tricks  to  be  played  twice.  Before  God, 
I  will  no  more  continue  in  this,  nor  accept  of  any 
other  government,  though  it  were  ferved  up  to  me 
in  a  covered  difh,  than  I  will  fly  to  heaven  without 
wings.  I  am  of  the  race  of  the  Pancas,  who  are  all 
headilrong;  and  if  they  once  cry,  Odds,  odds,  it 
ihall  be,  though  it  be  Even,  in  fpite  of  all  the 
world.  In  this  ftable  let  the  pifmire's  wings  remain, 
that  raifed  me  up  in  the  air  to  be  expofed  a  prey  to 
martlets  and  other  fmall  birds :  and  return  we  to 
walk  upon  plain  ground,  with  a  plain  foot ;  for,  if 
it  be  not  adorned  with  pinked  Cordouan  ihoes,  it 
will  not  want  for  hempen  fandals  #.  Every  iheep 
with  its  like ;  and,  Stretch  not  your  feet  beyond  your 
fheet  :  and  fo  let  me  be  gone  ;  for  it  grows  late." 
To  which  the  (reward  faid  :  "  Signor  governor,  we 
will  let  your  lordihip  depart  with  all  our  hearts, 
though  we  ihall  be  very  forry  to  lofe  you  ;  for  your 
judgment,  and  chriilian  procedure,  oblige  us  to  de- 
fire  your  prefence  :  but  you  know,  that  every  go- 
vernor is  bound,  before  he  leaves  the  place  he  has 
governed,  to  fubmit  to  a  judicature,  and  render  an 
account  of  his  adminiftration.  When  your  lord- 
ihip  has  done  fo  for  the  ten  days  f  you  have  held  the 
government,  you  ihall  depart,  and  God's  peace  be 
with  you."    "  No  body  can  require  that  of  me, 

*  A  fort  of  flat  fandal  or  íhoe  made  of  hemp,  or  of  bull* 
rufhes,  artfully  platted,  and  fitted  to  the  foot,  worn  by  the 
poor  people  in  Spain  and  Italy. 

•f*  How  comes  the  fteward  to  fay  "  ten  days,"  when  it  is 
plain  Sancho  governed  only  u feven  days  r"  It  is  either  owingto 
forgetfulnefs  in  the  author,  or  perhaps  is  a  newjoke  of  the  {rew- 
ard's, imagining  Sancho  to  be  as  ignorant  of  reckoning  as  of  writ-?, 
ing.  And  in  effect  Sancho;by  not  denying  it,  allows  the  ten  days. 

I  anfwered 
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anfwered  Sancho,  but  whom  rny  lord  duke  ihall  ap- 
point.   To  him  I  am  going,  and  to  him  it  ihall  be 

given  exactly :  befides,  departing  naked  as  I  do,  there 
needs  furely  no  other  proof  of  my  having  govern- 
ed like  an  angel."  "  Before  God,  the  great  Sancho 
is  in  the  right,  quoth  doctor  Pedro  Rezio,  and  I 
am  of  opinion  we  fhould  let  him  go ;  for  the  duke 
will  be  infinitely  glad  to  fee  him,"  They  all  con- 
fented,  and  fuffered  him- to  depart,  offering  firft  to 
bear  him  company,  and  to  furniih  every  thing  he 
defired,  for  the  ufe  of  his  perfon,  and  the  conveni- 
ency  of  his  journey.  Sancho  faid,  he  defired  only 
a  little  barley  for  Dapple,  and  half  a  cheefe  and 
half  a  loaf  for  himfelf :  for,  fince  the  way  was  fo 
fhort,  he  ftood  in  need  of  nothing  more,  nor  any 
other  provifion.  They  all  embraced  him,  and 
he,  weeping,  embraced  them  again,  and  left  them 
in  admiration  as  well  at  his  difcourfe,  as  at  his  fo 
refolute  and  difcreet  determination. 

CHAP.  II. 

Which  treats  of  matters  relating  to  this  hiflory, 
and  to  no-  other* 

THE  duke  and  duchefs  refolved,  that  Don 
Quixote's  challenge  of  their  vaffal,  for-  the 
caufe  above-mentioned,  ihould  go  forward ;  and, 
though  the  young  man  was  in  Flanders,  whither  he 
was  fled  to  avoid  having  donna  Rodriguez  for  his 
mother-in-law,  they  gave  orders  for  putting  in  his 
place  a  Gafcoon  lacquey  called  Tofilos,  inilrucling 
him  previoufiy  in  every  thing  he  was  to  do.  About 
two  days  after,  the  duke  faid  to  Don  Quixote,  that 
his  opponent  would  be  there  in  four  days,  and  pre- 
fent  himfeifin  the  lifts,  armed  as  a  knight,  and 
would  maintain,  that  the  damfel  Jyed  by  half  the 

beard, 
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beard,  and  even  by  the  whale  beard,  if  (he  faid  he 
had  given  her  a  promife  of  marriage.  Don  Quixote 
was  highly  delighted  with  the  news,  and  promifed 
himfelf  todo  wonders  upon  the  occaiion,  eileeming 
it  a  fpecial  happinefs,  that  an  opportunicy  offered 
of  demonstrating  to  their  grandeurs  how  far  the  va- 
lour of  his  puiflant  arm  extended;  and  fo,  with 
pleafure  and  fatisfaclion,  he  waited  the  four  days, 
which,  in  the  account  of  his  impatience,  were  four 
hundred  ages. 

Let  us  let  them  pafs,  as  we  let  pafs  many  other 
things,  and  attend  upon  Sancho,  who,  between  glad 
and  forry,  was  making  the  beft  of  his  way  upon 
Dapple  toward  his  mailer,  whofe  company  he  was 
fonder  of,  than  of  being  governor  of  ail  the  iilands 
in  the  world.  Now  he  had  not  gone  far  from  the 
iiland  of  his  government  (for  he  never  gave  himfelf 
the  trouble  to  determine  whether  it  was  an  iiland, 
city,  town,  or  village,  that  he  governed)  when  he 
faw  coming  along  the  road  fix  pilgrims,  with  their 
flaves,  being  foreigners,  fuch  as  aik  alms  finging  ; 
and,  as  they  drew  near  to  him,  they  placed  them- 
felves  in  a  row,  and,  railing  their  voices  all  toge- 
ther, began  to  fing,  in  their  language,  what  Sancho 
could  not  underftand,  excepting  one  word,  which 
they  diílin&ly  pronounced,  fignifying  Alms  ; 
whence  he  concluded,  that  alms  was  what  they  beg- 
ged in  their  canting  way.  And  he  being,  as  Cid 
Hamete  fays,  extremely  charitable,  he  took  the  half 
loaf  and  half  cheefe  out  of  his  wallet,  and  gave  it 
them,  making  figns  to  them,  that  he  had  nothing 
elfe  to  give  them.  They  received  it  very  willingly 
and  cried,  <s  Guelte,  guelte  "  I  do  not  under- 
ftand you,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  what  is  it  you  would 
have,  good  people  V9  Then  one  of  them  pulled  out 

*  Guelte,  iu  Dutch,  is  money. 

ef 
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©f  his  bofom  a  purfe,  and  fhewed  it  to  Sancho; 
whence  he  found,  that  they  aiked  for  money  :  and 
he,  putting  his  thumb  to  his  throat,  and  extending 
his  hand  upward,  gave  them  to  underftand,  he  had 
not  a  penny  of  money  ;  and,  fpurring  his  Dapple, 
he  broke  through  them ;  and,  as  he  paiTed  byrone 
of  them,  who  had  viewed  him  with  much  attention, 
caught  hold  of  him,  and,  throwing  his  arms  abouc 
his  waiil,  with  a  loud  voice,  and  in  very  good  Caf- 
tilian,  faid  :  **  God  be  my  aid  !  what  is  it  I  fec  i 
Is  it  poflible  I  have  in  my  arms  my  dear  friend  and 
good  neighbour  Sancho  Panca?  Yes,  certainly  I 
have ;  for  I  am  neither  aileep,  nor  drunk*"  Sancho 
was  furprifed  to  hear  himfelf  called  by  his  name, 
and  to  find  himfelf  embraced  by  the  ftranger  pil- 
grim ;  and,  though  he  viewed  him  earneftly  a  good 
while,  without  fpeaking  a  word,  he  could  not  call 
him  to  mind,   But  the  pilgrim,  perceiving  his  fuf- 
pence,  faid  :  "  How  I  is  it  poflible,  brother  Sancho 
Panca,  you  do  not  know  your  neighbour  Ricote,  the 
Morifco  ihop-keeper  of  your  town  Í"  Then  Sancho 
obferved  him  more  attentively,  and  began  ta  recoi- 
led him,  and  at  laft  remembered  him  perfectly  i 
and,  without  alighting  from  his  beaft,  he  threw  his 
arms  about  his  neck,  and  faid  :  "  Who  the  devil, 
Ricote,  ihould  know  you  in  this  difguife  ?  Tell  me, 
how  came  you  thus  Frenchified  ?  and  how  dare  you 
venture  to  return  to  Spain,  where,  if  you  are  known 
and  caught,  it  will  fare  but  ill  with  you."    "  If 
you  do  not  difcover  me,  Sancho,  anfwered  the  pil- 
grim, I  am  fafe  enough  ;  for  in  this  garb  nobody 
can  know  me.    And  let  us  go  out  of  the  road  to 
yonder  poplar  grove,  where  my  comrades  have  a 
mind  to  dine  and  repofe  themfelves,  and  you  ihall 
eat  with  them,  for  they  are  a  very  good  fort  oí 
people ;  and  there  1  ihall  have  an  opportunity  to 
tell  you  what  has  befallen  me  fince  I  departed  from 
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our  village,  in  obedience  to  his  majeftVs  proclama- 
tion, which  fo  rigoroufly  threatened  the  refer- 
able people  of  our  nation,  as  you  mull  have  heard. " 

Sancho  confented,  and  Ricote  fpeaking  to  the  reil 
of  the  pilgrims,  they  turned  afide  toward  the  poplar 
grove,  which  they  law  at  a  diftance,  far  enough  out 
of  the  high  road.  They  flung  down  their  ftaves, 
and,  putting  off  their  pilgrim's  weeds,  remained  in 
their  jackets.  They  were  all  genteel  young  fellows, 
excepting  Ricote,  who  was  pretty  well  advanced  in 
years.  They  all  carried  wallets,  which,  as  appear- 
ed  afterwards,  were  well  provided  with  incitatives, 
and  fuch  as  provoke  to  thtril  at  two  leagues  diilance. 
They  laid  themfelves  along  on  the  ground,  and 
making  thegrafs  their  table-cloth ,  they  fpread  their 
bread,  fait,  knives,  nuts,  flices  of  cheefe,  and  clean 
bones  of  gammon  of  bacon,  which,  if  they  would 
not  bear  picking,  did  not  forbid  being  fucked. 
They  produced  alfo  a  kind  of  black  eatable  called 
Caviere,  made  of  the  roes  of  fifh,  a  great  awak- 
ener  of  thirft.  There  wanted  not  olives,  though 
dry,  and  without  any  fauce,  yet  favoury,  and  well 
preferved.  But,  what  carried  the  palm  in  the  field 
of  this  banquet,  was,  fix  bottles  of  wine,  each 
producing  one  out  of  his  wallet.  Even  honeir. 
Ricote,  who  had  transformed  himfelf  from  a  Moor 
into  a  German,  or  Dutchman,  pulled  out  his, 
which  for  bignefs  might  vie  with  the  other  five. 
Now  they  began  to  eat  with  the  higheít  reliih,  and 
much  at  their  leifure,  dwelling  upon  the  taile  of 
every  bit  they  took  upon  the  point  of  a  knife,  and 
very  little  of  each  thing ;  and  ftrait  all  together 
lifted  up  their  arms  and  their  bottles  into  the  air, 
mouth  applied  to  mouth,  and  their  eyes  nailed  to  the 
heavens,  as  if  they  were  taking  aim  at  it,  and,  in 
this  pofture,  waving  their  heads  from  fide  to  fide,  in 
token  of  the  pleafure  they  received,  they  continued 

a  good 
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a  good  while,  transfufing  the  entrails  of  the  vefTek 
into  their  own  ftomachs.  Sancho  beheld  all  this** 
and  was  nothing  grieved  thereat ;  but  rather,  in 
compliance  with  the  proverb  he  very  well  knevv^ 
When  you  are  at  Rome,  do  as  they  do  at  Rome, 
he  demanded  of  Ricote  the  bottle,  and  took  his 
aim,  as  the  others  had  done,  and  not  with  lefs  relifh. 
Four  times  the  bottles  bore  being  tilted  ;  but  for 
the  fifth,  it  was  not  to  be  done  5  for  they  were  now 
as  empty  and  as  dry  as  a  ruih,  which  ñruck  a  damp 
upon  the  mirth  they  had  hitherto  ihewnv  One  or 
other  of  them,  from  time  to  time,  would  take  San- 
cho by  the  right  hand,  and  fay  :  **  Spaniard  and 
Dutchman,  all  one,  goot  companion  and  Sancho 
would  aniwer  :  **  Goot  companion,  I  vow  to  gad.'* 
And  then  he  buril  out  into  a  fit  of  laughing,  which 
held  him  an  hour,  without  his  remembering  at  that 
time  any  thing  of  what  had  befallen  him  in  his  go- 
vernment :  for  cares  have  commonly  but  very  littlé 
jurifdiótion  over  the  time  that  is  fpent  in  eating  and 
drinking.  Finally,  the  making  an  end  of  the  wine 
was  the  beginning  of  a  found  ileep,  which  feized  them 
all,  upon  their  very  board  and  table-cloth.  Only 
Ricote  and  Sancho  remained  awake,  having  drank 
lefs,  tho*  eaten  more,  than  the  reft.  And  they  two, 
going  afide,  fat  them  down  at  the  foot  of  a  beech, 
leaving  the  pilgrims  buried  in  a  fweet  ileep  ;  and 
Ricote,  laying  afide  his  Morifco,  faid  what  follows 
in  pure  Caftilian. 

H  You  well  know,  O  Sancho,  my  neighbour  and 
friend,  how  the  proclamation  and  edict,  which  his 
majeily  commanded  to  be  pubJiíhed  againit  thofeof 
my  nation,  ftruck  a  dread  and  terror  into  us  all  : 
at  leaft  into  me  it  did,  in  fuch  fort,  that  methought 
the  rigour  of  the  penalty  was  already  executed  upon 
me  and  my  children,  before  the  time  limited  for 
our  departure  from  Spain.    I  provided  thereforé, 

as 
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as  I  thought,  like  a  wife  man,  who,  knowing  at 
fuch  a  time  the  houfe  he  lives  in  will  be  taken  from 
him,  fecures  another  to  remove  to  :  I  fay,  I  left  our 
town,  alone,  and  without  my  family,  to  find  out  a 
place,  whither  I  might  conveniently  carry  them, 
without  that  hurry  the  reft  went  away  in.  For  I 
well  faw,  as  did  all  the  wifeft  among  us,  that  thofe 
proclamations  were  not  bare  threatenings,  as  fome 
pretended  they  were,  but  effectual  laws,  and  fuch  as 
would  be  put  in  execution  at  the  appointed  time. 
And  what  confirmed  me  in  the  belief  of  this,  was-, 
my  knowing  the  mifchievous  extravagant  defigns 
of  our  people  ;  which  were  fuch,  that,  in  my  opi- 
nion, it  was  a  divine  infpiration  that  moved  his  ma- 
jefty  to  put  fo  brave  a  refolution  in  practice.  Not 
that  we  were  all  culpable;  for  fome  of  us  were 
fteady  and  true  chriftians  :  but  thefe  were  fo  few, 
they  could  not  be  compared  with  thofe  that  were 
otherwife  ;  and  it  is  not  prudent  to  nourifn  a  fer- 
pent  in  one's  bofom,  by  keeping  one's  enemies 
within  doors.  In  ihort,  we  were  juftly  punifned 
with  the  fentence  of  baniihment  ;  a  foft  and  mild 
©ne,  in  the  opinion  of  fome,  but  to  us  the  moil  ter- 
rible that  can  be  inflicted.  Wherever  we  are,  we 
weep  for  Spain  ;  for,  in  ihort,  here  were  we  born, 
and  this  is  our  native  country.  We  no  where  find 
the  reception  our  misfortune  requires.  Even  in 
Barbary,  and  all  other  parts  of  Africa,  where  we 
expected  to  be  received,  cheriihed,  and  made  much 
of,  there  it  is  we  are  moil:  neglected  and  mifufed. 
We  knew  not  our  happinefs,  'till  we  loft  it  ;  and  fo 
great  is  the  defire  almoft  all  of  us  have  of  returning 
to  Spain,  that  moft  of  thofe  (and  they  are  not  a  few) 
who  can  fpeak  the  language  like  myfelf,  forfake 
their  wives  and  children,  and  come  back  again  ;  fo 
violent  is  the  love  they  bear  it.  And  it  is^  now  f 
know,  and  find  by  experience,  the  truth  of  that 

common 
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common  faying,  Sweet  is  the  love  of  one's  coun- 

I  went  away,  as  t  faid,  from  our  town  :  I  en- 
tered into  France  ;  and,  though  there  I  met  with  a 
good  reception,  I  had  a  defire  to  fee  other  coun- 
tries.   I  went  into  Italy,  and  then  into  Germany, 
and  there  I  thought  we  might  live  more  at  liberty, 
the  natives  not  Handing  much  upon  niceties,  and 
every  one  living  as  he  pleafes ;  for,  in  moil  parts  of 
it,  there  is  liberty  of  confcience.  I  took  a  houfe  ia 
a  village  near  Augiburgh,  but  foon  left  it,  and  join- 
ed company  with  thefe  pilgrims,  who  come  in  great 
numbers,  every  year,  into  Spain,  to  vifit  its  holy 
places,  which  they  look  upon  as  their  Indies,  and 
a  certain  gain,  and  fure  profit.   They  travel  almoft 
the  kingdom  over,  and  there  is  not  a  village,  but 
they  are  fure  of  getting  meat  and  drink  in  it,  and  a 
real  at  leaf!  in  money  ;  and,  at  the  end  of  their 
journey,  they  go  off  with  above  a  hundred  crowns 
clear,  which,  being  changed  into  gold,  they  carry 
out  of  the  kingdom,  either  in  the  hollow  of  their 
itaves,  or  in  the  patches  of  their  weeds,  or  by  fome 
-other  flight  they  are  mailers  of,  and  get  fafe  into 
their  own  country,  in  fpite  of  all  the  officers  and 
fearchers  of  the  pafTes  and  ports,  where  money  is  re- 
giilered.    Now  my  defign,  Sancho,  is,  to  carry  off 
the  treafure  I  left  buried  (for,  it  being  without  the 
town,  Í  can  do  it  with  the  lefs  danger)  and  to  write 
or  go  over  to  my  wife  and  daughter,  who,  I  know, 
are  in  Algiers,  and  contrive  how  to  bring  them  to 
fome  port  of  France,  and  from  thence  carry  them 
into  Germany,  where  we  will  wait,  and  fee  how 
God  will  be  pleafed  to  difpofe  of  us-  For,  in  íhort, 
Sancho,  I  know  for  certain,  that  Ricota  my  daugh- 
ter, and  Francifca  Ricote  my  wife,  are  catholic 
chriftians,  and,  though  I  am  not  altogether  fuch, 
yet  I  am  more  of  the  chri  ftian  than  the  Moor ;  and 
2  I  coa- 
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I  conftantly  pray  to  God  to  open  the  eyes  of-my  un- 
derilanding,  and  make  me  know  in  what  manner  Í 
ought  to  ferve  him.  But  what  I  wondér  at,  is,  that 
my  wife  and  daughter  ihould  rather  go  into  Bar- 
bary,  than  into  France,  where  they  might  have  lived 
as  chriftians." 

*'  Look  you,  Ricote,  anfwered  Sancho,  that  per- 
haps was  not  at  their  choice,  becaufe  John  Tiopeyo, 
your  wife's  brother,  who  carried  them  away,  being 
a  rank  Moor,  would  certainly  go  where  he  thought 
it  beft  to  ilay  :  and  I  can  tell  you  another  thing, 
which  is,  that  I  believe  it  is  in  vain  for  you  to  look 
for  the  money  you  left  buried,  becaufe  we  had  news 
that  your  brother-in  law,  and  your  wife,  had  abun- 
dance of  pearls,  and  a  great  deal  of  money  in  gold, 
taken  from  them,  as  not  having  been  regiitered," 
€i  That  may  be,  replied  Ricote  :  but  I  am  fure, 
Sancho,  they  did  not  touch  my  hoard  ;  for  I  never 
difcovered  it  to  them,  as  fearing  fome  mifchance  : 
and  therefore,  Sancho,  if  you  will  go  along  with 
me,  and  help  me  to  carry  it  off  and  conceal  it,  I 
will  give  you  two  hundred  crowns,  with  which  you 
may  relieve  your  wants;  for  you  know  I  am  not 
ignorant  they  are  many."  "  I  would  do  it,  anfwer- 
ed ancho,  but  that  I  am  not  at  all  covetous  :  for, 
had  Í  been  fo,  I  quitted  an  employment  this  very 
morning,  out  of  which  I  could  have  made  the  walls 
of  my  houfe  of  gold,  and,  before  fix  months  had 
been  at  an  end,  have  eaten  in  plate  :  fo  that,  for 
this  reafon,  and  becaufe  I  think  I  ihould  betray  my 
king  by  favouring  his  enemies,  I  will  not  go  with 
you,  though,  inilead  of  two  hundred  crowns,  you 
ihould  lay  me  down  four  hundred  upon  the  nail." 
"  And  what  employment  is  it  you  have  quitted,  San- 
cho ?"  demanded  Ricote.  (c  I  left  being  governor 
of  an  iiland,  anfwered  Sancho,  and  fuch  a  one 
in  faith,  you  will  icarce,  at  three  pulls,  meet  with. 

its 
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its  fellow."  u  And  where  is  this  iiland  ? "  de- 
manded Ricote.  cc  Where  !  anfwered  Sancho  ; 
why,  two  leagues  from  hence,  and  it  is  called  the 
ifland  Barataría. "  "  Peace,  Sancho,  quoth  Ricote ; 
for  iflands  are  out  at  fea  :  there  are  no  illands  on 
the  main  land."  t(  No!  replied  Sancho:  I  tell 
you,  friend  Ricote,  that  I  left  it  this  very  morning  ; 
and  yeíterday  I  was  in  it,  governing  at  my  pleafure, 
like  any  Sagittarius :  but,  for  all  that,  I  quitted  it, 
looking  upon  the  office  of  a  governor  to  be  a  very 
dangerous  thing."  "  And  what  have  you  got  by 
the  government?"  demanded  Ricote.  "  I  have 
got,  anfwered  Sancho,  this  experience,  to  know  I 
am  fit  to  govern  nothing  but  a  herd  of  cattle,  and 
that  the  riches  got  in  fuch  governments  are  got  at 
the  expence  of  one's  eafe  and  fleep,  yea,  and  of  one's 
fuftenance  ;  for,  in  iflands,  governors  eat  but  little, 
efpecially  if  they  have  phyficians  to  look  after  their 
health."  <c  I  underiland  you  not,  Sancho,  quoth 
Ricote  ;  and  all  you  fay  feems  to  me  extravagant : 
for  who  ihould  give  you  iflands  to  govern  /  Are 
there  wanting  men  in  the  world  abler  than  you  are, 
to  be  governors  ?  Hold  your  peace,  Sancho,  recall 
your  fenfes,  and  coniider  whether  you  will  go 
along  with  me,  as  I  faid,  and  help  me  to  take  up  the 
treafure  I  left  buried  ;  for,  in  truth,  it  may  very 
well  be  called  a  treafure  ;  and  I  will  give  you 
wherewithal  to  live,  as  I  have  already  told  you." 
*'  And  I  have  told  you,  Ricote,  replied  Sancho, 
that  I  will  not  :  be  fatisfied,  1  will  not  difcover 
you  ;  and  go  your  way,  in  God's  name,  and  let  me 
go  mine  :  for  I  know,  that  What  is  well  got  may 
meet  with  difafter,  and  What  is  ill  got  deitroys  both 
it  and  its  mailer." 

€i  I  will  not  urge  you  farther,  Sancho,  quoth 
Ricote:   but,  tell  me,  were   you  in  our  town 
when  my  wife  and  daughter,  and  my  brother-in- 
law, 
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law,  went  away  V*  if  Was  I  ?  ay,  anfwered  Sancho  $ 
and  Í  can  tell  you,  that  your  daughter  went  away  fo 
beautiful,  that  all  the  town  went  out  to  fee  her,  and 
every  body  faid  ihe  was  the  fineil  creature  in  the 
world.  She  went  away  weeping,  and  embraced  all 
her  friends  and  acquaintance,  and  all  that  came  to 
fee  her,  and  defired  them  all  to  recommend  her  to 
God,  and  to  our  Lady  his  mother  :  and  this  fo  feel- 
ingly, that  ihe  made  me  weep,  who  am  no  great 
whimperer  :  and,  in  faith,  many  had  a  defire  to 
conceal  her,  and  to  go  and  take  her  away  upon  the 
road  :  but  the  fear  of  tranfgreffing  the  king's  com- 
mand retrained  them.  Don  Pedro  Gregorio,  the 
rich  heir  you  know,  ihewed  himfelf  the  moil  affect- 
ed; for,  they  fay,  he  was  mightily  in  love  with 
her;  and,  iince  ihe  went  away,  he  has  never  been 
feen  in  our  town;  and  we  all  think  he  followed  to 
ileal  her  away;  but  hitherto  nothing  farther  is 
known."  "  1  ever  had  a  jealoufy,  quoth  Ricote,  tha: 
this  gentleman  was  fmitten  with  my  daughter:  but, 
truiling  to  the  virtue  of  my  Ricota,  it  gave  me  no 
trouble  to  find  he  was  in  love, with  her:  for  you 
muft  have  heard,  Sancho,  that  the  Mooriih  women 
feldom  or  never  mingle  in  love  with  old  chriilians  ; 
and  my  daughter,  who,  as  I  believe,  minded  reli- 
gion more  than  love,  little  regarded  this  rich  heir's 
courtihip."  '*  God  grant  it,  replied  Sancho;  for 
it  would  be  very  ill  for  them  both  :  and  let  me  be 
gone,  friend  Ricote;  for  I  intend  to  be  to-night 
with  my  mailer  Don  Quixote. "  ((  God  be  with  you, 
brother  Sancho,  faid  Ricote;  for  my  comrades  are 
ilirring,  and  it  is  time  for  us  alfo  to  be  on  our  way." 
And  then  they  embraced  each  other:  Sancho  mount- 
ed his  Dapple,  and  Ricote  leaned  on  his  pilgrim** 
flaff ;  and  fo  they  parted. 


CHAP* 
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CHA  P.  IIf> 

Of  what  befel  Sancho  in  the  way,  and  other  matters, 
nvhiih  you  have  only  to  fee* 

SANCHO  ftaidfo  long  with  Ricote,  that  he  had 
not  time  to  reach  the  duke's  cattle  that  day  ; 
though  he  was  arrived  within  half  a  league  of  it, 
when  the  night,  fomevvhat  dark  and  cloie,  overtook 
him:  but,  it  being  fummer-time,  it  gave  himno 
great  concern  ;  and  fo  he  ilruck  out  of  the  road, 
purpofing  to  wait  for  the  morning.  But  his  ill  luck 
would  have  it,  that,  in  feeking  aplace,  where  he 
might  belt  accommodate  himfelf,  he  and  Dapple 
fell  together  into  a  deep  and  very  dark  pit,  among 
fome  ruins  of  old  buildings ;  and,  as  he  was  falling, 
he  recommended  himfelf  to  God  with  his  whole 
heart,  not  expecting  to  Hop  till  he  came  to  the  depth 
of  the  abyfs.  But  it  fell  out  otherwife  ;  for,  a  little 
beyond  three  fathom,  Dapple  felt  ground,  and  San- 
cho found  himfelf  on  his  back,  without  having  re- 
ceived any  damage  or  hurt  at  all.  He  fell  to  feeling 
his  body  all  over,  and  held  his  breath,  to  fee  if  he 
was  found,  or  bored  through  in  any  part:  and  find- 
ing himfelf  well,  whole,  and  in  catholic  health,  he 
thought  he  could  never  give  fufficient  thanks  to  God 
for  the  mercy  extended  to  him  ;  for  he  verily 
thought  he  had  been  beaten  into  a  thoufand  pieces* 
He  felt  alfo  with  his  hands  about  the  fides  of  the  pitF 
to  fee  if  it  was  .poffi'ble  to  get  out  of  it  without 
help  ;  but  he  found  them  all  fmooth,  and  with- 
out any  hold  or  footing  :  at  which  Sancho  was 
much  grieved,  and  especially  when  he  heard  Dapple 
groan  moll  tenderly  and  fadly  :  and  no  wonder  ; 
nor  did  he  lament  out  of  wantonnefs,  being,  in. 
truth,  not  over  well  íituated.  c<  Alas  !  faid  Sancha 
Panca  then,  what  unexpected  accidents  perpetually 
Vol.  IV.  K  befe! 
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fcefal  tbofe  who  live  in  this  miferable  world  !  "Who 
could  have  thought  that  tae^who  yeiierday  faw  him- 
felf  enthroned  a  governor  of  an  iiland,  commanding 
his  fervants  and  his  vaíTals,  ihould  to-day  find  him- 
felf  buried  in  a  pit,  without  any  body  to  help  him, 
and  without  fervant  or  vaflal  to  come  to  his  aflift- 
ance?  Here  mull:  I  and  my  afs  periih  with  hunger, 
unlefs  we  die  iirit,  he  by  bruifes  and  contufions,  and 
I  by  grief  and  concern.  At  leaft,  I  ihall  not  be  fo 
happy  as  my  mailer  Don  Quixote  de  Ja  Mancha 
ivas,  when  he  defcended  and  went  down  into  the 
cave  of  the  enchanted  Montefinos,  where  he  met 
with  better  entertainment  than  in  his  own  houfe, 
and  where,  it  feems,  he  found  the  cloth  ready  laid, 
and  the  bed  ready  made.  There  faw  he  beautiful 
and  pleafant  vifions ;  and  here  I  ihall  fee,  I  rup- 
pofe,  toads  and  fnakes.  Unfortunate  that  I  am! 
What  are  my  follies  and  imaginations  come  to? 
Hence  ihall  my  bones  be  taken  up,  when  it  ihall 
pleafe  God  that  J  am  found,  clean,  white,  and  bare, 
and  thofe  of  my  trufty  Dapple  with  them ;  whence, 
peradventure,  it  will  be  conjectured  who  we  were, 
at  leaft  by  thofe  who  have  been  informed  that  San- 
cho Panca  never  parted  from  his  afs,  nor  his  afs  from 
Sancho  Panca.  And  I  fay,  miferable  we  !  that  our 
511  luck  would  not  fuffer  us  to  die  in  our  own  coun- 
try, and  among  our  friends,  where,  though  our  mif- 
fortunes  had  found  no  remedy,  there  would  not  be 
wanting  fome  to  grieve  for  them,  and,  at  our  lad 
gafp,  to  clofe  our  eyes.  O  my  companion  and  my 
friend  !  how  ill  have  I  repaid  thy  good  fervices  ! 
forgive  me,  and  beg  of  fortune,  in  the  belt,  manner 
thou  art  able,  to  bring  us  out  of  this  miferable  cala- 
mity, in  which  we  are  both  involved ;  and  T  pro* 
mife  to  put  a  crown  of  laurel  upon  thy  head,  that 
thou  mayeil  look  like  any  poet-laureat,  and  to  double 
thy  allowance."  Thus  lamented  Sancho  Pansa,  and 
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his  beafl  liftened  to  him  without  anfwering  one 
word,  fuch  was  the  diiirefs  and  anguiih  the  poor 
creature  was  in. 

Finally,  having  pafíed  all  that  night  in  fad  lamen- 
tations and  complainings,  the  day  came  on,  by  the 
light  and  fpiendor  whereof  Sancho  foon  perceived 
it  was,  ©f  all  impoffibilities,  the  moil  impoifible  to 
get  out  of  that  pit  without  help.  Then  he  begat* 
to  lament,  and  to  cry  out  aloud,  to  try  if  any  body 
cuold  hear  him:  but  all  his  cries  were  in  the  de« 
fert* ;  for  there  was  not  a  creature  in  all  thófe  parts 
within  hearing  ;  and  then  he  gave  himfelf  over  for 
dead.  Dapple  lay  with  his  mouth  upwards,  and 
Sancho  contrived  to  get  him  upon  his  legs,  though 
he  could  fcarce  ttand :  and  pulling  out  of  his  wal- 
let, which  had  alfo  fhared  the  fortune  of  the  fall,  a 
piece  of  bread,  he  gave  it  his  beaft,  who  did  not 
take  it  amifs  ;  and  Sancho,  as  if  the  afs  underftood 
him,  faid  to  him  :  "  Bread  is  relief  for  all  kind  of 
grief. H  At  length  he  difcovered  a  hole  in  one  fide 
of  the  pit,  wide  enough  for  a  man  to  creep  through 
Hooping.  Sancho,  fquatting  down,  crept  through 
upon  all  four,  and  found  it  was  fpacious  and  large 
within  :  and  he  could  fee  about  him  ;  for  a  ray  of 
the  fun,  glancing  in  through  what  might  be  called 
the  roof,  difcovered  it  all.  He  faw  alfo,  that  it  en- 
larged and  extended  itfelf  into  another  fpacious 
concavity.  Which  having  obferved,  he  came  back 
to  where  his  afs  was,  and  with  a  ftone  began  to 
break  away  the  earth  of  the  hole,  and  foon  made 
room  for  his  afs  to  pafs  eafily  through,  which  he 
did  :  then,  taking  him  by  the  halter,  he  advanced 
forward  along  the  cavern,  to  fee  if  he  could  find  a 

*  That  is,  were  thrown  away.  The  phrafe  is,  I  fuppofe,  an 
allufion  to  the  fcripture  character  of  John  Baptiil,  that  he  was 
"  vox  clamantis  in  deferto,"  "  the  voice  of  one  crying  in  the 
wilUernefsor  deferi." 
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way  to  get  cut  on  the  other  fide.  He  went  on, 
fometimes  darkling,  and  ibmetimes  without  light, 
but  never  without  fear.  "  The  Almighty  God  be  my 
aid,  quoth  he  to  himfelf ;  this,  which  to  me  is  a 
miihap,  to  my  mailer  Don  Quixote  had  been  an  ad- 
venture :  he  would,  no  doubt,  have  taken  thefe 
depths  and  dungeons  for  flowery  gardens  and  pa- 
laces of  Galiana*,  and  would  have  expecled  to  iifue 
out  of  this  obfcurity  by  fome  pleafant  meadow. 
But,  unhappy  I,  devoid  of  counfel,  and  dejected  in 
mind,  at  every  ílep  expedí  fome  other  pit,  deeper 
than  this,  to  open  on  a  fudden  under  my  feet,  and 
fwallow  me  downright:  Welcome  that  ill  that 
comes  alone."  In  this  manner,  and  with  thefe 
thoughts,  he  fancied  he  had  gone  fomewhat  more 
than  half  a  league,  when  he  difcovered  a  glimmer- 
ing light,  like  that  of  the  day,  breaking  in,  and 
opening  an  entrance  into  what  feemed  to  him  the 
xoad  to  the  other  world.  Here  Cid  Hamete  Benen- 
geli  leaves  him,  and  returns  to  treat  of  Don  Qui- 
xote, who,  with  joy  and  tranfport,  was  waiting  for 
the  appointed  day  of  combat  wich  the  raviiher  of 
donna  Rodriguez's  daughter's  honour,  refolving  to 
fee  juitice  done  her,  and  to  take  fatisfaclion  for  the 
affront  and  injury  offered  her. 

It  happened,  then,  that  riding  out  one  morning, 
to  exercife  and  aíTay  himfeif  for  the  bufinefs  of  the 
combat  he  was  to  be  engaged  in  within  a  day  or 
two,  as  he  was  now  reining,  now  running  Rozi- 
nante,  he  chanced  to  pitch  his  feet  fo  near  a  pit, 
that,  had  he  not  drawn  the  reins  in  very  ilrongly,  he 
jnuft  inevitably  have  fallen  into  it.  At  laft  he 
flopped  him,  and  fell  not,  and,  getting  a  little 
nearer,  without  alighting,  he  viewed  the  chafm, 
and,  as  he  was  looking  at  it,  he  heard  a  loud  voice 

*  A  beautiful  palace  cf  a  Mooriíh  princefs,  the  ruins  ílill  to 

be  feen  at  or  near  Toledo, 

within, 
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within,  and,  liilening  attentively,  he  could  diiiin- 
guiih  and  underhand,  that  he  who  fpoke  from  he- 
low  faid:  (<  Ho,  above  there;  is  there  any  chris- 
tian that  hears  me,  or  any  charitable  gentleman  to 
take  pity  of  a  Tinner  buried  alive,  an  unfortunate, 
difgoverned  governor  ?"  Don  Quixote  thought  he 
heard  Sancho  Panca's  voice;  at  which  he  was  fur- 
prifed  and  amazed  ;  and,  raiiing  his  voice  as  high 
as  he  could,  he  cried  :  **  Who  is  below  there  ?  who 
is  it  complains  f"  **  Who  fhculd  be  here,  or  who- 
fhould  complain,  replied  the  voice,  but  the  forlorn 
Sancho  Panca,  governor,  for  his  fins  and  for  his 
evil-errantry,  of  the  ifland  of  Barataría,  and  late 
fquire  of  the  famous  knight  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha  ?"  W'hich  Don  Quixote  hearing,  his  afto- 
nifhment  was  doubled,  and  his  amazement  increaf- 
cd  ;  for  it  came  into  his  imagination,  that  Sancho 
Pan-ca  was  dead,  and  that  his  foul  was  there  doing 
penance  ;  and,  being  carried  away  by  this  thought, 
he  faid  :  "  I  conjure  thee,  by  all  that  can  conjure 
thee,  as  a  catholic  chriilian,  to  tell  me  who  thoa 
art;  and,  if  thou  art  afoul  in  purgatory,  let  me 
know  what  I  can  do  for  thee;  for,  fi nee  it  is  my 
profefiion  to  be  aiding  and  afíiíting  to  the  needy  of 
t*his  world,  I  ihali  alfo  be  ready  to  aid  and  affift  the 
diftrefied  in  the  other,  who  cannot  help  themfelves.5' 
**  So  then,  anfwered  the  voice,  you  who  fpeak  to  me 
are  my  mafter  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  and  by 
the  tone  of  the  voice  it  can  be  nobody  elfe  for  cer- 
tain. **  **  Don  Quixote  lam,  replied  Don  Quixote, 
he  who  profeiTes  to  fuccour  and  affift  the  living  and 
the  dead  in  their  neceffities.  Tell  me,  then,  who 
thou  art,  for  thou  amazeft  me:  if  you  are  my 
fquire  Sancho  Panca,  and  chance  to  be  dead,  fince 
the  devils  have  not  got  you,  but  through  the  mercy 
of  God  you  are  in  purgatory,  our  holy  mother  the 
Roman  catholic  church  has  Applications  fuificient  to 
K  3  deliver 
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deliver  you  from  the  pains  you  are  in  ;  and  I,  for 
my  part,  will  folicit  her  in  your  behalf,  as  far  as 
my  eftate  will  reach  :  therefore  explain,  and  with- 
out more  ado  tell  me  who  you  are."  *c  I  vow 
to  God,  faid  the  voice,  and  I  fwear  by  the  birth  of 
whom  your  worlhip  pleafes,  fignor  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha,  that  I  am  your  fquire  Sancho  Panca, 
and  that  I  never  was  dead  in  all  the  days  of  my  life, 
but  that,  having  left  my  government,  for  caufes  and 
con fi derations  that  require  more  leifure  to  relate 
them,  this  night  I  fell  into  this  cavern,  where  I  now 
am,  and  Dapple  with  me,  who  will  not  let  me  lye, 
by  the  fame  token  he  ftands  here  by  me  :  and  would 
you  have  any  more?"  One  would  think  the  afs 
had  underitood  what  Sancho  faid  ;  for  at  that  in- 
fant he  began  to  bray,  and  that  fo  luftily,  that  the 
whole  cave  refounded  with  it.  **  A  credible  witnefs, 
quoth  Don  Quixote  :  I  know  that  bray,  as  well  as 
if  I  had  brought  it  forth  ;  and  I  know  your  voice, 
my  dear  Sancho  :  flay  a  little,  and  I  will  go  to  the 
duke's  caitle  hard  by,  and  will  fetch  people  to  get 
you  out  of  this  pit,  into  which  your  fins  have  cer- 
tainly cait  you."  "  Pray  go,  for  the  Lord's  fake, 
quoth  Sancho,  and  return  fpeedily  ;  for  I  cannot 
longer  endure  being  buried  alive  here,  and  am  dy- 
ing with  fear." 

Don  Quixote  left  him,  and  went  to  the  cattle, 
to  tell  the  duke  and  duchefs  what  had  befallen  San- 
cho Panca;  at  which  they  wondered  not  a  little, 
though  they  eafily  conceived  how  he  might  fall,  by 
the  correfponding  circumftance  of  the  pit,  which 
had  been  there  time  out  of  mind  :  but  they  could 
not  imagine  how  he  had  left  the  government  with- 
out their  having  advice  of  his  coming.  Finally, 
they  fent  ropes  and  pullies,  and,  by  dint  of  a  great 
many  hands,  and  a  great  deal  of  labour,  Dapple 
and  Sancho  Panca  were  drawn  out  of  thofe  gloomy 

ihades 
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ñiades  to  the  light  of  the  fun.    A  certain  fcholar, 
feeing  him,  faid  :  "  Thus  íhould  all  bad  governors 
come  out  of  their  governments,  as  this  finner  comes 
out  of  the  depth  of  this  abyfs,  ilarved  with  hunger, 
wan,  and,  I  fuppofe,  pennilefs."    Sancho,  hearing 
him,  faid  :  c<  It  is  about  eight  or  ten  days,  brother 
murmurer,  fince  I  entered  upon  the  government  of 
the  iiland  that  was  bellowed  upon  me,  in  all  which 
time  I  had  not  my  belly  full  one  hour:  I  was  per- 
fecuted  by  phyficians,  and  had  my  bones  broken  by 
enemies;  nor  had  I  leifure  to  make  perquifites,  or 
receive  my  dues;  and  this  being  fo,  as  it  really  is1, 
methinks  I  deferved  not  to  be  packed  off  in  this 
manner:  but,  Man  propofes,  and  God  difpofes ;  and 
he  knows  what  is  bell  and  fitteil  for  every  body; 
and,  As  is  the  reafon,  fuch  is  the  feafon ;  and,  Let 
nobody  fay,  I  will  not  drink  of  this  water  ;  for, 
Where  one  expects  to  meet  with  gammons  of  bacon, 
there  are  no  pins  to  hang  them  on.    God  knows  my 
mind,  and  that  is  enough :  I  fay  no  more,  though 
I  could."  If  Be  not  angry,  Sancho,  nor  concerned  at 
what  you  hear,  quoth  Don  Quixote;  for  then  you 
will  never  have  done  :  come  but  you  with  a  fafe 
confcience,  and  let  people  fay  what  they  will  ;  for 
you  may  as  well  think  to  barricado  the  highway,  as 
to  tie  up  the  tongue  of  ilander.     If  a  governor 
comes  rich  from  his  government,  they  fay  he  has 
plundered  it ;  and,  if  he  leaves  it  poor,  that  he  has 
been  a  good-for-nothing  fool. "  "  I  warrant, anfwered 
Sancho,  that,  for  this  bout,  they  will  rather  take  me 
for  a  fool  than  a  thief." 

In  fuch  talk,  and  furrounded  by  a  multitude  of 
boys  and  other  people,  they  arrived  at  the  caille, 
where  the  duke  and  duchefs  were  already  in  a  gal- 
lery waiting  for  Don  Quixote,  and  for  Sancho,  who 
would  not  go  up  to  fee  the  duke  till  he  had  fir  11 
taken  the  neceilary  care  of  Dapple  in  the  liable, 
K4  faying* 
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faying,  the  poor  thing  had  had  but  an  indrfferent 
night's  lodging  :  and,  that  done,  up  he  went  to  fee 
the  duke  and  duchefs,  before  whom  kneeling,  he 
faid :  "  I,  my  lord  and  lady,  becaufe  your  grandeurs 
would  have  it  fo,  without  any  defert  of  mine,  went 
to  govern  your  ifland  of  Barataría,  into  which  naked 
I  entered,  and  naked  I  have  left  it :  I  neither  win 
nór  lofe  :  whether  I  have  governed  well  or  ill, 
there  are  witneiTes,  who  may  fay  what  they  pleafe. 
I  have  refolved  doubts,  and  pronounced  fentences, 
and  all  the  while  ready  to  die  with  hunger,  becaufe 
doctor  Pedro  Rezio,  native  of  Tirteafuera,  and  phy- 
ücian  in  ordinary  to  the  ifland  and  its  governors, 
wouTcHi3ve  it  fo.  Enemies  attacked  us  by  night, 
and  though  they  put  us  in  great  danger,  the  people 
of  the  ifland  fay  they  were  delivered,  and  got  the 
victory,  by  the  valour  of  my  arm;  and,  according 
as  they  fay  true,  fo  help  them  God,  In  ihort,  in 
this  time  I  have  fumrned  up  the  cares  and  burdens 
that  governing  brings  with  it,  and  find,  by  my  ac- 
count, that  my  ihoulders  cannot  bear  them,  neither 
are  they  a  proper  weight  for  my  ribs,  or  arrows  for 
my  quiver  ;  and  therefore,  left  the  government 
íhould  forfake  me,  I  refolved  to  forfake  the  govern- 
ment; and  yeilerday  morning  I  left  the  ifland  as  I 
found  it,  with  the  fame  ltreets,  houfes,  and  roofs  it 
had  before  I  went  into  it.  I  borrowed  nothing  of 
any  body,  nor  fet  about  making  a  purfe  ;  and  though 
I  thought  to  have  made  fome  wholfome  laws,  1  made 
none,  fearing  they  would  not  be  obferved,  which  is 
all  one  as  if  they  were  not  made.  1  quitted,  I  fay, 
the  ifland,  accompanied  by  nobody  but  Dapple:  i 
fell  into  a  pit,  and  went  along  under  ground,  till 
this  morning  by  the  light  of  the  fun  I  difcovered  a 
way  cut,  though  not  foeafya  one,  but  that,if  Heaven 
had  no:  fent  my  mailer  Don  Quixote,  there  I  had 

fiard 
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ñaid  till  the  end  of  the  World.  So  that,  my  lord 
duke,  and  lady  duchefs,  behold  here  your  governor 
Sancho  Panca,  who,  in  ten  daysonly  that  he  held 
the  government,  has  gained  the  experience  to  know, 
that  he  would  not  give  a  farthing  to  be  governor, 
not  of  an  iiland  only,  but  even  of  the  whole  world. 
This  then  being  the  cafe,  kitting  your  honour's  feet, 
and  imitating  the  boys  at  play,  who  cry,  leap  you, 
and  then  let  me  leap,  I  give  a  leap  out  of  the  go- 
vernment, and  again  pafs  over  to  the  fervice  of  my 
mailer  Don  Quixote:  for,  after  all,  though  with 
him  I  eat  my  bread  in  bodily  fear,  at  leatl  I  have 
my  belly  full  ;  and,  for  my  part,  fo  that  be  well 
filled,  all  is  one  to  me,  whether  it  be  with  carrots  or 
partridges," 

Here  Sancho  ended  his  longfpeech,  Don  Quixote 
fearing  all  the  while  he  would  utter  a  thoufand  ex- 
travagancies, and,  feeing  he  had  ended  with  fo  few, 
he  gave  thanks  to  Heaven  in  his  heart.  The  duke 
embraced  Sancho,  and  aiTured  him,  that  it  grieved 
him  to  the  foul  he  had  left  the  government  fo  foon  ; 
but  that  he  would  take  care  he  ihould  have  fome 
other  employment,  in  his  territories,  of  lefs  trouble 
and  more  profit.  The  duchefs  alfo  embraced  him, 
and  ordered  he  ihould  be  made  much  of ;  for  he 
feemed  to  be  forely  bruifed,  and  in  wretched  plights 

G  H  A  P.  IV. 

Of  the  prodigious  and  never  feen  hat  tie  between 
Don   Quixote-  de   la    Mancha   and   the  lacquey v 
Tofelos,  in   defence  of  the  duenna  donna  Rodri* 
gutz's  daughter. 

TH  E  duke  and  duchefs  repented  not  of  the  jeft 
put  upon  Sancho  Panca,  in  relation  to  the  go- 
vernment they  had  given  him  ;,efpecially  fince  their 
K  5  ileward; 
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fleward  came  home  that  very  day,  and  gave  them  % 
punctual  relation  of  almoit  all  the  words  and  actions 
lancho  had  faid  and  done  during  that  time.  In 
fine,  he  exaggerated  the  aiTault  of  the  ifland,  with 
Sancho's  fright  and  departure;  at  which  they  were 
not  a  little  pleafed. 

After  this,  the  hiilory  tells  us,  the  appointed  day 
of  combat  came,  and  the  duke  having  over  and  over 
again  intruded  his  lacquey  Tofilos  how  he  íhould 
behave  towards  Don  Quixote,  fo  as  to  overcome 
him  without  killing  or  wounding  him,  commanded 
that  the  iron  heads  íhould  be  taken  off  their  lances, 
telling  Don  Quixote,  that  chriitianity,  upon  which 
he  valued  himfelf,  did  not  allow  that  this  battle 
Ihould  be  fought  with  fo  much  peril  and  hazard  of 
their  lives,  and  that  he  Ihould  content  himfelf  with 
giving  them  free  field-room  in  his  territories,  though 
in  oppofition  to  the  decree  of  the  holy  council* 
which  prohibits  fuch  challenges ;  and  therefore  he 
would  not  pulh  the  affair  to  the  utmoft  extremity, 
Don  Quixote  replied,  that  his  excellency  might 
difpofe  matters  relating  to  this  buiinefs  as  he  liked 
beft,  for  he  would  obey  him  in  every  thing.  The 
dreadful  day  being  now  come,  and  the  duke  having 
commanded  a  fpacious  fcafFold  to  be  erected  before 
the  court  of  the  caftle  for  the  judges  of  the  field,  and 
the  two  duennas,  mother  and  daughter,  appellants; 
an  infinite  number  of  people,  from  all  the  neigh- 
bouring towns  and  villages,  flocked  to  fee  the  no- 
velty of  this  combat,  the  like  having  never  been 
heard  of  in  that  country,  neither  by  the  living  nor 
the  dead. 

The  fir  ft  who  entered  the  field  and  the  pale  was 
the  mafter  of  the  ceremonies,  who  examined  the 
ground,  and  walked  it  all  over,  that  there  might  be 
no  foul  play,  nor  any  thing  covered  to  occaiion 
tumbling  or  falling.  Then  entered  the  duennas^ 
y  and 
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and  took  their  feats,  covered  with  veils  to  their  eyes 
-and  even  to  their  breafts,  with  tokens  of  no  fmall 
concern.  Don  Quixote  prefented  himfelf  in  the 
lifts.  Awhile  a/ter  appeared  on  one  íidé  of  the 
place,  accompanied  by  many  trumpets,  and  mounted 
upon  a  puiiTant  fteed,  making  the  earth  ihake  under 
him,  the  great  lacquey  Toíilos,  his  vizor  down,  and 
quite  llifFened  with  ftrong  and  ihining  armour.  The 
horfe  feemed  to  be  a  Frifelander,  well-fpread  and 
flea-bitten,  with  a  quarter  of  a  hundred  weight  of 
wool  about  each  fetlock.  The  valorous  combatant 
came  well  inftru&ed  by  the  duke  his  lord  how  to 
behave  towards  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  and  cautioned  in  no  wife  to  hurt  him,  but 
to  endeavour  to  ihun  the  firft  onfet,  to  avoid  the 
danger  of  his  own  death,  which  muft  be  inevitable, 
íhould  he  encounter  him  full-butt.  He  traverfed 
the  lifts,  and,  coming  where  the  duennas  were,  he 
fet  himfelf  to  view  awhile  her  who  demanded  him 
for  her  huiband.  The  marihal  of  the  field  called 
Don  Quixote,  who  had  prefented  himfelf  in  the  lilts, 
and,  together  with  Tofiios,  aiked  the  duennas,  whe- 
ther they  confented  that  Don  Quixotede  la  Mancha 
íhould  maintain  their  right.  They  anfwered  that 
they  did,  and  that,  whatever  he  íhould  do  in  the 
cafe,  they  allowed  it  for  well  done,  firm  and  valid. 
By  this  time  the  duke  and  duchefs  were  feated  in  a 
balcony  over  the  barriers,  which  were  crowded 
with  an  infinite  number  of  people,  all  expeóting  to 
behold  this  dangerous  and  unheard-of  battle.  It 
was.  articled  between  the  combatants,  that,  if  Don 
Quixote  íhould  conquer  his  adverfary,  the  latter 
íhould  be  obliged  to  marry  donna  Rodriguez's 
daughter  ;  and,  if  he  íhould  be  overcome,  his  ad- 
verfary íhould  be  at  his  liberty,  and  free  from  the  pro* 
inife  the  women  infilled  upon,  without  giving  any 
other  fatisfaction.  The  mailer  of  the  ceremonies 
K  6  divided 
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divided  the  fun  equally  between  them,  and^ fixed 
each  in  the  poft  he  was  to  ftand  in.  The  drums 
beat ;  the  found  of  the  trumpets  filled  the  air  ;  the 
earth  trembled  beneath  their  feet ;  the  hearts  of  the 
gazing  multitude  were  in  fufpenfe,  fomejearing, 
others  hoping,  the  good  or  ill  fuccefs  of  this  bufi- 
r.efs.  Finally,  Don  Quixote,  recommending  him- 
felf  with  all  his  heart  to  God  our  Lord,  and  to  the 
lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  ftood  waiting  when  the 
precife  fignal  for  the  onfet  lhould  be  given.  But 
our  lacquey's  thoughts  were  very  differently  em- 
ployed ;  for  he  thought  of  nothing  but  of  what  I  am 
going  to  relate. 

it  feems,  while  he  Hood  looking  at  his  female 
enemy,  he  fancied  her  the  beautifulleil  woman  he 
bad  ever  feen  in  his  life,  and  the  little  blind  boy, 
railed  up  and  down  the  ftreets  Love,  would  not 
lofe  the  opportunity  offered  him  of  triumphing  over 
a  lacqueian  *  heart,  and  placing  it  in  the  catalogue 
of  his  trophies;  and  fo,  approaching  him  fair  and 
foftly,  without  any  body's  feeing;  him,  he  ihot  the 
poor  lacquey  in  at  the  left  fide  with  an  arrow  two 
yards  long,  and  pierced  his  heart  through  and 
through  :  and  he  might  fafely  do  it ;  for  love  is  in- 
vincible, and  goes  in  and  out  where  he  lifts,  with- 
out being  accountable  to  any  body  for  his  a&ions. 

Í  fay  then,  that,  when  the  fignal  was  given  for  the 
onfet,  our  lacquey  flood  tranfported,  thinking  on 
her  he  had  now  made  the  miftrefs  of  his  liberty,  and 
therefore  regarded  not  the  trumpet's  found,  as  did 
Don  Quixote,  who  had  fcarce  heard  it,  when,  bend- 
ing forward,  he  ran  again  ft  his  enemy,  at  Rozi- 
nante's  beft  fpeed  ;  and  his  trufty  fquire  Sancho, 
feeing  him  fet  forward,  cried  aloud  :  fl  God  guide 
you,  cream  and  flower  of  knights-errant ;  God  give 

*  *  Lacayuna»'*   A  word  made  for  the-  purpofe. 

«  yon 
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you  víétory,fince  you  have  right  on  your  fide,"  And 
though  Toiilos  faw  Don  Quixote  making  towards 
him,  he  ilirred  not  a  ftep  from  his  ppft,  but  called 
as  loud  as  he  could  to  the  marfhal  of  the  field  ;  who 
coming  up  to  fee  what  he  wanted,  Toiilos  faid  % 
Sir,  is  not  this  combat  to  decide,  whether  I  ih all 
marry,  or  not  marry,  yonder  young  lady  ?"■  (S  It  is," 
anfwered  the  marihal.  «■*  Then,  quoth  the  lacquey, 
my  confcience  will  not  let  me  proceed  any  farther  ; 
and  I  declare,  that  I  yield  myfelf  vanquiihed,  and 
am  ready  to  marry  that  gentlewoman  immediately. *y 
The  marihal  was  furprifed  at  what  Toiilos  faid,  and, 
as  he  was  in  the  fecret  of  the  contrivance,  he  could 
not  tell  what  anfwer  to  make  him.  Don  Quixote-, 
perceiving  that  his  adverfary  did  not  come  on  to 
meet  hims  flopped  ihort  in  the  midft  of  his  career. 
The  doke  coüícbnot  guefs  the  reafon  why  the  com- 
bat did  not  go  forward  :  but  the  maríha!  went  and 
told  him  what  Tofilos  had  faid  :  at  which  he  was 
furprifed  and  extremely  angry.  In  the  mean  time, 
Tofilos  went  up  to  the  place  where  donna  Rodriguez 
was,  and  faid  aloud  :  M  I  am  willing,  madam,  to 
marry  your  daughter,  and  would  not  obtain  that  by 
ílrife  and  contention,  which  I  may  have  by  peace, 
and  without  danger  of  de^th."  The  valorous  Don 
Quixote,  hearing  all  this,  faid  :  "  Since  it  is  fo,  I 
am  abfolved  from  my  promife:  let  them  be  married 
in  God's  name,  and,  fmce  God  has  given  her,  Saint 
Peter  blefs  her.'*  The  duke  was  now  come  down 
to  the  court  of  the  cattle,  and,  going  up  to  Tofilos, 
he  faid  :  *'  Is  it  true,  knight,  that  you  yield  yourfeif 
vanquiihed,  and  that,  inftigated  by  your  timorous 
confcience,  you  will  marry  this  damfel  ?"  "  Yes,  my 
lord,  anfwered  Tofilos.'*  "  He  does  very  well, 
quoth  Sancho  -Panga  at  this  juncture;  for,  What  you 
would  give  to  the  moufe,  give  it  the -cat*  and  you 

will 
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will  h  ave  no  trouble."  Toiilos  was  all  this  while 
unlacing  his  helmet,  and  deiired  them  to  help  him 
quickly,  for  his  fpirits  and  breath  were  juil  failing 
him,  and  he  could  not  endure  to  be  fo  long  pent  up 
in  the  ilraitnefs  of  that  lodging.  They  prefently 
unarmed  him,  and  the  face  of  the  lacquey  was  ex- 
pofed  to  view.  Which  donna  Rodriguez  and  her 
daughter  feeing,  they  cried  aloud  :  "  A  cheat,  a 
cheat ;  Tofilos,  my  lord  duke's  lacquey,  is  put  upon 
us  infteadof  our  true  fpoufe  ;  juilice  from  God  and 
the  king  againil  fo  much  deceit,  not  to  fay  villainy." 
•*  AíHi¿l  not  yourfelves,  ladies,  quoth  Don  Quixote; 
for  this  is  neither  deceit  nor  villainy,  and,  if  it  be, 
the  duke  is  not  to  blame,  but  the  wicked  enchanters, 
Who  perfecute  me,  and  who,  envying  me  the  glory 
of  this  conqueft,  have  transformed  the  countenance 
of  your  hufband  into  that  of  this  p«rfon,  who,  you 
fay,  is  a  lacquey  of  the  duke's.  Take  my  advice, 
and,  in  fpite  of  the  malice  of  my  enemies,  marry 
him  ;  for  without  doubt  he  is  the  very  man  you  de- 
fire  to  take  for  your  huiband."  The  duke,  hearing 
this,  was  ready  to  vent  his  anger  in  laughter,  and 
faid  :  <€  The  things  which  befal  iignor  Don  Quixote 
are  fo  extraordinary,  that  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
this  is  not  my  lacquey:  but  let  us  make  ufe  of  this 
ilratagem  and  device  ;  let  us  poftpone  the  wedding 
for  fifteen  days,  if  you  pleafe,  and,  in  the  mean  time, 
keep  this  perfon,  who  holds  us  in  doubt,  in  fafe 
cuftody :  perhaps,  during  that  time,  he  may  return 
to  his  priiline  figure  ;  for  the  grudge  the  enchanters 
bear  to  fignor  Don  Quixote  cannot  furely  laft  fo 
long,  and  efpecially  fince  thefe  tricks  and  transfor- 
mations avail  them  fo  little. "  if  O  fir  quoth  Sancho, 
thofe  wicked  wretches  make  it  their  practice  and 
cuilom  to  change  things  relating  to  my  mafter  from 
one  lhape  to  another.    A  knight  whom  he  van- 
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quiihed  a  few  days  ago,  called  "  the  knight  of  the 
looking-glaffes,"  was  changed  by  them  into  the  ihape 
and  figure  of  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco,  a  na- 
tive of  our  town,  and  a  great  friend  of  ours  ;  and 
they  have  turned  my  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  into 
a  downright  country-wench  :  therefore  I  imagine 
this  lacquey  will  live  and  die  a  lacquey  all  the  days 
of  his  life."  To  which  Rodriguez's  daughter  faid  ; 
"  Let  him  be  who  he  will  that  demands  me  to 
wife,  I  take  it  kindly  of  him  ;  for  I  had  rather  be 
lawful  wife  to  a  lacquey,  than  a  caft  miitrefs,  and 
tricked  by  a  gentleman,  though  he  who  abufed  me 
is  not  one."  In  ihort,  all  thefe  accidents  and  events 
ended  in  Tofilos's  confinement,  till  it  ihould  ap- 
pear what  his  transformation  would  come  to.  The 
vi&ory  was  adjudged  to  Don  Quixote  by  a  general 
acclamation  :  but  the  greater  part  of  the  fpe&ators 
were  out  of  humour  to  find  that  the  fo  much  ex*- 
peeled  combatants  had  not  hacked  one  another  to 
pieces  ;  juft  as  boys  are  forry  when  the  criminal 
they  expected  to  fee  hanged  is  pardoned,  either  by 
the  profecutor  or  the  court. 

The  crowd  difperfed :  the  duke  and  Don 
Quixote  returned  to  the  caftle :  Tofilos  was  con- 
fined :  and  donna  Rodriguez  and  her  daughter 
were  extremely  well  pleafed  to  fee  that,  one  way 
or  other,  this  bufinefs  was  like  to  end  in  matri- 
mony, and  Tofilos  hoped  no  lefs. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP.  V. 

Which  relates  how  Don  Quixote  took  his  lea<ve  of 
the  duke,  and  of  what  befel  him  with  the  witty 
and  wanton  Altijidora,  one  of  the  duchefs's  wait* 
ing-wom;n* 

DON  QUIXOTE  now  thought  it  high  time 
to  quit  To  idle  a  life  as  that  he  had  led  in  the- 
cattle,  thinking:  he  committed  a  great  fa-ult  in  faf- 
fering  his  perfon  to  be  thus  confined,  and  in  living 
lazily  amidft  the  infinite  pleafures  and  entertain- 
ments the  duke  and  duchéis  provided  for  him  as  a 
knight-errant;  and  he  was  of  opinion  he  mutt  give 
a  ftrift  account  to  God  for  this  inactivity.  And 
therefore  he  one  day  aiked  leave  of  thofe  princes, 
that  he  might  depart,  which  they  granted  him,  with 
tokens  of  being  mightily  troubled  that  he  would: 
leave  them.  The  duchefs  gave  Sancho  Panca  his 
wife's  letters,  which  he  wept  over,  and  laid  : 
**  Who  could  have  thought,  that  hopes  fo  great,  as 
thofe  conceived  in  the  breaft  of  my  wife  Terefa 
Pan£a  at  the  news  of  my  government,  íhould  end 
in  my  returning  to  the  toilfome  adventures  of  my 
matter  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  ?  Neverthelefs  I 
am  pleafed  to-  hnd  that  my  Terefa  has  behaved  like* 
herfelf,  in  fending  the  acorns  to  the  duchéis;  for, 
had  fhe  not  fent  them,  I  had  been  forry,  and  íhe 
had  (hewed  herfelf  ungrateful.  But  my  comfort  is, 
that  this  prefent  cannot  be  called  a  bribe ;  for  I  was 
already  in  poíTefíion  of  the  government  when  fhe 
fent  them:  and  it  is  very  fitting  that  thofe  who  re- 
ceive a  benefit  ihould  ihew  themfelves  grateful, 
though  it  be  with  a  trifle.  In  fine,  naked  I  went 
into  the  government,  and  naked  am  I  come  out  of 
it,  and  fo  I  can  fay  with  a  fafe  confcicnce  (which  is 

no 
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no  fmall  matter)  naked  I  was  born,  naked  I  am;  I 
neither  win  nor  lofe."  This  Sancho  fpoke  in  folilo- 
quy  on  the  day  of  their  departure  ;  and  Don  Qui- 
xote, Tallying  forth  one  morning,  having  taken 
leave  of  the  duke  and  duchefs  the  night  before,  pre- 
fented  himfelf  completely  armed  in  the  court  of  the 
cafUe.  All  the  folks  of  the  cattle  beheld  him  from 
the  galleries  :  the  duke  and  duchéis  alio  came  out 
to  fee  him.  Sancho  was  upon  his  Dapple,  his  wal- 
lets well  furnifhed,  and  himfelf  highly  pleafed  ;  for 
the  duke's  fteward,  who  had  played  the  part  of  the 
Trifaldi,  had  given  him  a  little  purfe  with  two 
hundred  crowns  in  gold,  to  fupply  the  occafions  of 
the  journey  ;  and  this  Don  Quixote,  as  yet,  knew 
nothing  of.  Whilft  all  the  folks  were  thus  gazing 
at  him,  as  has  been  faid,  among  the  other  duennas 
and  damfels  of  the  duchefs  who  were  beholding 
him,  on  a  fudden  the  witty  and  wanton  Altifidora 
raifed  her  voice,  and  in  a  piteous  tone,  faid: 

Stay,  cruel  knight, 
Take  not  thy  flight 
Nor  fpur  thy  batter'd  jade  $ 

Thy  hafte  reitrain, 

Draw  in  the  rein, 
And  hear  a  love-fick  maid. 

Why  doft  thou  fly, 

No  fnake  am  I, 
Nor  poifon  thofe  I  love  : 

Gentle  I  am 

As  any  lamb, 
And  harmleis  as  a  dove. 

Thy  cruel  fcorn 

Pías  left  forlorn 
A  nymph,  whofe  charms  may  vie 

With  theirs  who  fport 

In  Cynthia's  court, 
Tho'  Venus7  felf  wexe  by. 

Since, 
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Since,  fugitive  knight,  to  no  purpofe  I  woo  thee,  | 
Barabbas's  fate  ftill  purfue  and  undo  thee. 

Like  rav'nous  kite, 

That  takes  its  flight, 
Soon  as't  has  ftol'n  a  chicken, 

Thou  bear'il  away 

My  heart,  thy  prey, 
And  leav'ft  me  here  to  ficken  : 

Three  night-caps  too, 

And  garters  blue, 
That  did  to  legs  belong, 

Smooth  to  the  fight, 

As  marble  white, 
And,  faith,  almoft  as  ftrong  : 

Two  thoufand  groans, 

As  many  moans, 
And  fighs  enough  to  fire 

Old  Priam's  town, 

And  burn  it  down, 
Did  it  again  afpire. 
Since,  fugitive  knight,  to  nopurpofe  I  woo  thee*  t 
Barabbas's  fate  ftill  purfue  and  undo  thee. 

May  Sancho  ne'er 

His  buttocks  bare 
Fly-flap,  as  is  his  duty  % 

And  thou  ftill  waqt 

To  difenchant 
Dulcinea's  injur'd  beauty. 

May  ilill  transformed, 

And  ftill  deform'd, 
Tobofo's  nymph  remain^ 

In  recompence 

Of  thy  offence, 
Thy  fcorn  and  cold  difdain^ 

When  thou  doft  wield' 

Thy  fword  in  field, 

In  I 
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In  combat  or  in  quarrel, 
111  luck  and  barms 
Attend  thy  arms, 
Inftead  of  fame  and  laurel. 
Since,  fugitive  knight,  to  no  purpofe  I  woo  thee, 
Barabbas's  fate  itili  purfue  and  undo  thee. 

May  thy  difgrace 

Fill  ev'ry  place, 
Thy  falihood  ne'er  be  hid, 

But  round  the  world 

Be  tofs'd  and  hurl'd, 
From  Seville  to  Madrid. 

If,  briik  and  gay, 

Thou  fitt'ft  to  play 
At  Ombre  or  at  Chefs, 

May  ne'er  Spadill 

Attend  thy  will, 
Nor  luck  thy  movements  blefs. 

Though  thou  with  care 

Thy  corns  doft  pare, 
May  blood  the  penknife  follow  5 

May  thy  gums  rage, 

And  nought  aiTuage 
The  pain  of  tooth  that's  hollow. 
Since,  fugitive  knight,  to  no  purpofe  I  woo  thee, 
Barabbas's  fate  ÍÜ11  purfue  and  undo  thee. 

When  the  afflicted  Altifidora  was  complaining  in 
the  manner  you  have  heard,  Don  Quixote  flood  be- 
holding her,  and,  without  anfwering  her  a  word, 
turning  his  face  to  Sancho,  he  faid  :  "  By  the  age 
of  your  anceftors,  my  dear  Sancho,  I  conjure  you 
to  tell  me  the  truth  :  have  you  taken  away  the  three 
night-caps  and  the  garters  this  enamoured  damfel 
mentions  ?"  To  which  Sancho  anfwered  :  "  The 
three  night-caps  I  have  :  but,  as  to  the  garters,  I 

know 
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know  no  more  of  them  than  the  man  in  the  moon," 
The  duchéis  was  furprifed  at  the  liberty  Altifidora 
took  ;  for  though  ihe  knew  her  to  be  bold,  witty, 
and  free,  yet  not  to  that  degree  as  to  venture  upon 
fuch  freedoms:  and,  as  ihe  knew  nothing  of  this 
jeft,  her  furprife  increafed.  The  duke  refolved  to  car- 
ry on  the  humour,  and  faid  :  "  I  think  it  does  not 
look  well,  fir  knight,  that,  having  received  fo  civil 
an  entertainment  in  this  caille  of  mine,  you  ihould 
dare  to  carry  off  three  nighucaps  at  lead,  if  not  my 
damfel's  garters  befides :  thefe  are  indications  of  a 
naughty  heart,  and  ill  become  your  character.  Re- 
turn her  the  garters  :  if  not,  I  defy  you  to  mortal 
combat,  without  being  afraid  that  your  knaviih 
enchanters  ihould  change  or  alter  my  face,  as  they 
have  done  that  of  Tofilos  my  lacquey,  your  intended 
adverfary."  *'  God  forbid,  anfwered  Don  Qui- 
xote, that  I  mould  draw  my  fword  again  ft  youriHuf- 
trious  perfon,  from  whom  I  have  received  fo  many 
favours.  The  night-caps  ihall  be  reftored  ;  for 
Sancho  fays  he  has  them  :  but  for  the  garters,  it  is 
impoflible  ;  for  I  hav*e  them  not,  nor  he  neither  ; 
and  if  this  damfel  of  yours  will  fearch  her  hiding- 
holes,  I  warrant  ihe  will  find  them.  I,  my  lord 
duke,  never  was  a  thief,  and  think,  if  Heaven  for- 
fakes  me  not,  I  never  (hall  be  one  as  long  as  I  live. 
This  damfel  talks  (as  ihe  owns)  like  one  in  love, 
which  is  no  fault  of  mine  ;  and  therefore  I  have  no 
reafon  to  aik  hers,  or  your  excellency's  pardon, 
whom  I  befeech  to  have  a  better  opinion  of  me, 
and,  once  again,  to  give  me  leave  to  depart*." 

*  The  critics  have  cenfured  our  author  for  charging  his 
hero  with  petty  larceny,  which  they  pretend  is  a  fooliih  and 
ridiculous  invention  of  his  own.  But  they  are  mift  iken  ;  for 
(in  Amadis  de  Gaul,  b.  2.  ch.  60,)  two  knights,  Barbaran  and 
Monean,  at  going  from  a  certain  caitle,  are  charged  in  like  man- 
ner with  ftealing  feveral  fmall  parcels  of  linen,  which  they  had 
cafualiy  put  up  with  their  own. 

"  Pray 
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**  Pray  God,  fignor  Quixote  quoth  the  duchefs, 
fend  you  fo  good  a  journey,  that  we  may  continu- 
ally hear  good  news  of  your  exploits :  and  God  be 
with  you  ;  for  the  longer  you  ilay,  the  more  you 
increafe  the  fire  in  the  breads  of  the  damfels  that 
behold  you;  and,  as  for  mine,  I  will  take  her  to 
taik  fo  feverely,  that  henceforward  íhe  lhall  not 
dare  to  tranfgrefs  with  her  eyes,  or  her  words. f9 
f<  Do  but  hear  one  word  more,  O  valorous  Don 
Quixote,  and  I  am  filent,  quoth  Altifidora  ;  which 
is,  that  I  beg  your  pardon  for  faying  you  had  Uolen 
my  garters  ;  for,  on  myconfcience  and  foul,  I  have 
them  on :  but  I  was  abfent  in  thought,  like  the 
man  who  looked  for  his  afs  while  he  was  upon  his 
back."  i€  Did  I  not  tell  you,  quoth  Sancho,  I  am 
a  rare  one  at  concealing  thefts  ?  Had  I  been  that 
way  given  I  had  many  a  fair  opportunity  for  it  in 
my  government. "  Don  Quixote  bowed  his  head, 
and  made  his  obeifance  to  the  duke  and  duchefs, 
and  to  all  the  fpectators,  and,  turning  Rozinante's 
head,  Sancho  following  upon  Dapple,  he  fallied  out 
u  the  caftle  gate,  taking  the  road  to  Saragoffa. 

C  H  A  P.  VI. 

-Shewing  boiv  adventures  crowded  fo  fajl  upon  Don 
Quixote,  that  they  trod  upon  one  another's  heels. 

TTXON  QUIXOTE,  feeing  himfelf  in  the 
JL/  open  field,  free,  and  deli  vered  from  the  court- 
ftiip  of  Altifidora,  thought  himfelf  in  his  proper 
element,  and  that  his  fpirits  were  reviving  in  him 
to  profecute  afreih  his  fcheme  of  knight-errantry  5 
and,  turning  to  Sancho,  he  faid  :  <(  Liberty,  Sancho, 
is  one  of  the  moil  valuable  gifts  Heaven  has  beftowed 
«pon  men  :  the  treafures  which  the  earth  inclofes, 
or  the  fea  covers,  are  jiot  to  be  compared  with  it. 

Life 
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Life  may,  and  ought  to  be  Hiked  for  liberty;  as  well 
as  for  honour  :  and,  on  the  contrary,  ilavery  is  the 
greateil  evil  that  can  befal  us.  1  tell  you  this, 
Sancho,  becaufe  you  have  obferved  the  civil  treat- 
ment and  plenty  we  enjoyed  in  the  cattle  we  have 
left.  In  the  midft  of  thofe  feafoned  banquets,  thofe 
icy  draughts,  I  fancied  myfelf  itarving,  becaufe  I 
did  not  enjoy  them  with  the  fame  freedom  I  ihould 
have  done  had  they  been  my  own.  For  the  obli- 
gations of  returning  benefits  and  favours  receiv'd 
are  ties  that  obitrutt  the  free.agency  of  the  mind. 
Happy  the  man,  to  whom  Heaven  has  given  a  morfel 
of  bread,  without  laying  him  under  the  obligation 
of  thanking  any  other  for  it  than  Heaven  nfelf." 
<c  Notwithstanding  all  your  worfhip  has  faid,  quoth 
Sancho,  it  is  fit  there  Ihould  be  fome  fmall  acknow- 
ledgment on  our  part  for  the  two  hundred  crowns 
in  gold  which  the  duke's  fteward  gave  me  in  a  little 
purfe ;  which,  as  a  cordial  and  comfortative,  I 
carry  next  my  heart,  againft  whatever  may  happen, 
for  we  ihall  not  always  find  catties  where  we  ihall 
be  made  much  of :  now  and  then  we  muft  expect  to 
meetwith  inns,  where  we  may  be  foundly  thrallied." 

In  thefe,  and  other  difcourfes,  our  errants,  knight 
and  fquire,  went  jogging  on,  when,  having  travelled 
a  little  above  a  league,  they  efpied  a  dozen  men, 
clad  like  peafants,  fitting  at  dinner  upon  the  grafs, 
and  their  clokes  fpread  under  them,  in  a  little  green 
meadow.  Clofe  by  them  were  certain  white  iheets, 
as  it  feemed,  under  which  fomething  lay  concealed. 
They  were  raifed  above  the  ground,  and  ftretched 
out  at  fome  little  diftance  from  each  other.  Don 
Quixote  approached  the  eaters,  and,firft  courteoufly 
faluting  them,  aiked  them  what  they  had  under 
thofe  iheets  f  One  of  them  anfwered :  w  Sir,  under 
that  linen  are  certain  wooden  images,  defigned  to 
be  placed  upon  an  altar  we  are  creeling  in  our  vil- 

lage. 
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lage.  We  carry  them  covered,  that  they  may  not 
be  fullied,  and  upon  our  ihoulders,  that  they  may 
not  be  broken."  <f  If  you  pleafe,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote,  I  ihould  be  glad  to  fee  them  ;  for  images, 
that  are  carried  with  fo  much  precaution,  muft 
doubtiefs  be  good  ones."  "  Ay,  and  very  good 
ones  too,  quoth  another,  as  their  price  will  teftify  ; 
for,  in  truth,  there  is  not  one  of  them  but  ftands  us 
in  above  fifty  ducats.  And,  to  convince  your  worihip 
of  this  truth,  ilay  but  a  little  while,  and  you  ihall 
fee  it  with  your  own  eyes  "  And  rifing  up  from 
eating,  he  went  and  took  off  the  covering  from  the 
ñrii  figure,  which  appeared  to  be  a  St.  George  on 
horfeback,  with  a  ferpent  coiled  up  at  his  feet,  and 
his  lance  run  through  its  mouth,  with  all  the  fierce- 
nefs  it  is  ufually  painted  with.  The  whole  image 
feemed  to  be,  as  we  fay,  one  blaze  of  gold.  Don 
Quixote  feeing  it,  faid  :  i€  This  knight  was  one  of 
the  beft  erran ts  the  divine  warfare  ever  had.  He 
was  called  Don  St.  George,  and  was  befides  a  de- 
fender of  damfels :  let  us  fee  this  other."  The  man 
uncovered  it,  and  it  appeared  to  be  that  of  St. 
Martin  on  horfeback,  dividing  his  cloke  with  the 
poor  man.  And  fcarcely  had  Don  Quixote  feen  it, 
when  he  faid  :  '«  This  knight  alfo  was  one  of  the 
chriftian  adventurers ;  and  I  take  it  he  was  more 
liberal  than  valiant,  as  you  may  perceive,  Sancho, 
by  his  dividing  his  cloke  with  the  beggar,  and 
giving  him  half  of  it :  and  doubtiefs  it  muft  have 
been  then  winter  ;  otherwife  he  would  have  given  it 
him  all,  fo  great  was  his  charity."  "  That  was  not 
the  reafon,  quoth  Sancho ;  but  he  had  a  mind  to 
keep  to  the  proverb,  which  fays ;  What  to  give,  and 
what  to  keep,  requires  an  underftanding  deep.0 
Don  Quixote  fmiled,  and  defired  another  fheet 
might  be  taken  off,  underneath  which  was  difco- 
vered  the  image  of  the  patron  of  Spain  on  horfe- 

back, 
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back,  his  fword  all  bloody,  trampling  on" Moors, 
and  treading  upon  heads.  And,  at  fight  of  it,  Don 
Quixote  faid  :  "Ay,  marry,  this  is  a  knight  indeed, 
one  of  Chriil's  own  fquadron.  He  is  called  Don 
St.  Diego  the  Moor- killer,  one  of  the  moil  va- 
liant faints  and  knights  the  world  had  formerly,  or 
heaven  has  now."  Then  they  removed  another 
iheet,  which  covered  St.  Paul  falling  from  his  horfe, 
with  all  the  circumilances  that  are  ufually  drawn  in 
the  picture  of  his  converfion.  When  Don  Quixote 
faw  it  reprefented  in  fo  lively  a  manner,  that  one 
would  almoft  fay  Chriit  was  fpeaking  to  him,  and 
St.  Paul  anfwering,  he  faid:  €i  This  was  the  greateil 
enemy  the  church  of  God  our  Lord  had  in  his  time, 
and  the  greater!  defender  it  will  ever  have  ;  a 
knight  errant  in  his  life,  and  a  itedfait  faint  in  his 
death;  an  unwearied  labourer  in  the  Lord's  vineyard; 
a  teacher  of  the  gentiles ;  whofe  fchool  was  heaven, 
and  whofe  profefibr  and  mailer  Jefus  Chriit  himfelf. 
There  were  no  more  images,  and  fo  Don  Quixote 
bid  them  cover  them  up  again,  and  faid  :  "  I  take 
it  for  a  good  omen,  brethren,  to  have  feen  what  I 
have  feen:  for  thefe  faints  and  knights  profeiled 
what  I  profefs,  which  is,  the  exercife  of  arms  :  the 
only  difference  between  them  and  me  is,  that  they 
were  faints,  and  fought  after  a  heavenly  manner, 
and  I  ama  fmner,and  fight  after  an  earthly  manner. 
They  conquered  heaven  by  force  of  arms  (for  heaven 
fuffers  violence*)  and  I  hitherto  cannot  tell  what  I 
conquer  by  force  of  my  fufferings.  But,  could  my 
Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  get  out  of  hers,  my  condition 
being  bettered,  and  my  underftanding  directed 
aright,  I  might  perhaps  take  a  better  courfe  than  I 
do."  "God  hear  him,  quoth  Sancho  ftrait,  and  let 
fin  be  deaf."    The  men  wondered,  as  well  at  the 


*  Matth.  xi.  12, 
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figure,  as  at  the  words  of  Don  Quixote,  without  un- 
derftanding  half  what  he  meant  by  them.  They 
finifhed  their  repail,  packed  up  their  images,  and, 
taking  their  leave  of  Don  Quixote,  purfued  their 
journey, 

Sancho  remained  as  much  in  .admiration  at  his 
mailer's  knowledge,  as  if  he  had  never  known  him 
before,  thinking  there  was  not  an  hiitory,  nor  event, 
in  the  world,  which  he  had  not  at  his  fingers  ends, 
and  fattened  down  to  his  memory,  and  he  foid  : 
"  Truly,  mafter  of  mine,  if  this  that  has  happened 
to  us  to-day  may  be  called  an  adventure,  it  has  beea 
one  of  the  fofteft  and  fweeteit  that  has  befallen  us  in 
the  whole  courfe  of  our  peregrinations :  we  are  got 
clear  of  it  without  blows,  or  any  heart-beating  :  we 
have  neither  laid  our  hands  to  our  fwords,  nor  beaten 
the  earth  with  our  bodies,  nor  are  we  llarved  with 
hunger.  BleiTed  be  God  for  letting  me  fee  this  with 
my  own  eyes  !'*    "  You  fay  well,  Sancho,  quoth 
Don  Quixote;  but  you  muil  confider,  that  all  times 
are  not  alike,  nor  do  they  take  the  fame  courfe  : 
and  what  the  vulgar  commonly  call  omens,  though 
not  founded  upon  any  natural  reafon,  a  difcreet  mart 
will  yet  look  upon  as  lucky  encounters.    One  of 
thefe  fuperftitious  rifes  and  goes  abroad  early  in  the 
morning,  and  meeting  with  a  frier  of  the  order  of 
the  bleiTed  St.  Francis,  turns  his  back,  as  if  he  had 
met  a  griffin,  and  goes  home  again.    Another,  a 
Mendoza*,  fpills  the  fait  upon  the  table,  and  pre- 
sently melancholy  overfpreads  his  heart,  as  if  nature 
was  bound  to  (hew  iigns  of  enfuing  mifchanees,  by 
fuch  trivial  accidents  as  the  afore-mentioned.  The 
wife  man  and  good  chriñian  ought  not  to  pry  too 
curioufly  into  the  counfels  of  Heaven,    Scipio,  ar- 

f  Probably  fome  family  of  that  name  avowed  the  furperilU 
tion  here  ridiculed. 

Vol.  IV»  L  riving 
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riving  in  Africa,  Humbled  at  jumping  aihore :  his 
fóldiers  took  it  for  an  ill  omen  ;  but  he,  embracing 
the  ground,  faid  :  Africa,  thou  canil  not  efcape  me, 
for  I  have  thee  fail  between  my  arms.  So  that, 
Sancho,  the  meeting  with  thefe  images  has  been  a 
moil  happy  encounter  to  ire.  *  "I  verily  believe 
it,  anfwered  Sancho,  and  í  ihould  be  glad  your  wor- 
ihip  would  inform  me,  why  the  Spaniards,  when 
they  join  battle,  invoke  that  faint  Diego  the  Moor- 
killer,  and  cry,  Saint  Jago,  and  Clofe  Spain.  Is 
Spain,  peradventure,  fo  open,  as  to  want  cloiing  ? 
or  what  ceremony  is  this  V*  '*  You  are  a  very  child, 
Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  ;  for  take  notice, 
God  gave  this  great  knight  of  the  redcrofs  to  Spain 
for  its  patron  and  protector,  efpecially  in  thofe  ri- 
gorous conflicts  the  Spaniards  have  had  with  the 
Moors  ;  and  therefore  they  pray  to,  and  invoke  him 
as  their  defender,  in  all  the  battles  they  fight ;  and 
they  have  frequently  feen  him,  viiibly  overthrowing, 
trampling  down,  deilroying,  and  ilaughtering  the 
Hagarene  fquadrons  f  ;  and  of  this  I  could  produce 
many  examples  recorded  in  the  true  Spaniih  hif- 
tories." 

Sancho  changed  the  difcourfe,  and  faid  to  his 
mailer  :  **  1  am  amazed,  fir,  at  the  aiTurance  of 
Altifidora,  the  duchefs's  waiting- woman.  He  they 
call  Love  muit  furely  have  wounded  her  forely,  and 
pierced  her  through  and  through.  They  fay,  he  is 
a  boy,  who,  though  blear  eyed,  or,  to  fay  better, 
without  fight,  if  he  takes  aim  at  any  heart,  how 
fmall  foever,  he  hits  and  pierces  it  through  and 
through  with  his  arrows.  I  hfave  alio  heard  fay, 
that  the  darts  of  Love  are  blunted  and  rendered 
pointlefs  by  the  modeñy  and  referve  of  maidens  : 

f  They  have  a  tradition,  that  the  Moors  are  defended  from. 
Hagar. 

but, 
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bat,  in  this  fame  Altifidora,  methinks,  they  are  ra- 
ther whetted  than  blunted."  "  Look  you,  Sancho, 
quoth  Don  Quixote,  Love  regards  no  refpeéts,  nor 
observes  any  rules  of  reafon  in  his  proceedings,  and 
is  of  the  fame  nature  with  death,  which  affauks  the 
itately  palaces  of  kings,  as  well  as  the  lowly  cot- 
tages of  ihepherds  ;  and,  when  he  takes  entire  pof- 
feffion  of  a  foul,  the  firit  thing  he  does,  is,  to  diveil 
it  of  fear  and  ihanie ;  and  thus  Altiiidora,  being; 
without  both,  made  an  open  declaration  of  her  de- 
fires,  which  produced  rather  confufion,  than  com- 
panion, in  my  bread. "  "  Notorious  cruelty  1  quoth 
Sancho;  unheard  of  ingratitude!  I  dare  fay  for 
myfelf,  that  the  leaft  amorous  hint  of  hers  would 
have  fubdued  me,  and  made  me  her  vaíTal.  O 
whorefon  !  what  a  heart  of  marble,  what  bowels  of 
brafs,  and  what  a  foul  of  plaifter  of  Paris !  But  I 
cannot  conceive  what  it  is  this  damfel  faw  in  your 
worfhip,  that  fubdued  and  captivated  her  to  that  de- 
gree. What  jfinery,  what  gallantry,  what  gaiety, 
what  face  ;  which  of  thefe,  jointly  or  feverally, 
made  her  fall  in  love  with  you  ?  for,  in  truth,  in  truth, 
I  have  often  furveyed  your  worfhip,  from  the  tip  of 
your  toe  to  the  top  of  your  head,  and  I  fee  in  ycvi 
more  things  to  caufe  affright  than  love.  And,  hav-> 
ing  alfo  heard  fay,  that  beauty  is  the  firft  and  prin- 
cipal thing  that  enamours,  your  worfhip  having 
none  at  all,  I  wonder  what  the  poor  thing  was  in 
love  with."  **  Look  yon,  Sancho,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote,  there  are  two  forts  of  beauty,  the  one  of 
the  mind,  the  other  of  the  body.  That  of  the  mind, 
íhines  and  difcovers  itfelf  in  the  underftanding,  in 
modefty,  good  behaviour,  liberality,  and  good- 
breeding  :  and  all  thefe  qualities  may  fubfiíl  and  be 
found  in  an  ill-favoured  man  ;  and  when  the  aim  is 
at  this  beauty,  and  not  at  that  of  the  body,  it  pro- 
duces love  with  impetuofity  and  advantage.  I 
L  z  know 
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know  very  well,  Sancho,  that  I  am  not  handTome  ; 
but  I  know  alfo  that  I  am  not  deformed  ;  and  an 
honeft  man,  who  is  not  a  moniter,  may  be  beloved, 
provided  he  has  the  qualities  of  the  mind  I  have 
mentioned. " 

Amidit  thefe  difcourfes  they  entered  into  a  wood, 
not  far  out  of  the  road  ;  and  on  a  fudden  Don  Quix- 
ote found  himfelf  entangled  in  fome  nets  of  green 
thread,  which  hung  from  one  tree  to  another;  and, 
not  being  able  to  imagine  what  it  might  be,  he  faij 
to  Sancho:  "  The  buiinefs  of  thefe  nets,  Sancho, 
mull:,  I  think,  be  one  of  the  neweft  adventures  ima^ 
ginable  :  let  me  die,  if  the  enchanters,  who  per- 
secute me,  have  not  a  mind  to  entangle  me  in  them, 
and  Hop  my  journey,  by  way  of  revenge  for  the  ri- 
gorous treatment  Altiiidora  received  from  me.  But 
I  would  have  them  to  know,  that,  though  thefe 
nets,  as  they  are  made  of  thread,  were  made  of  the 
hardeit  diamonds,  or  ftronger  than  that,  in  which 
the  jealous  god  of  blackfmiths  entangled  Venus  and 
Mars,  I  would  break  them  as  eafily  as  if  they  were 
made  of  bull  ruihes  or  yam."  And,  as  he  was  going 
to  pafs  forward,  and  break  thro'  all,  unexpectedly, 
from  among  fome  trees,  two  moil  beautiful  Íhep- 
herdeíTes prefented  themfelves  before  him;  at  leail 
they  were  clad  like  íhepherdeíTes,  excepting  that 
their  waiiicoats  and  petticoats  were  of  fine  brocade. 
Their  habits  were  of  rich  gold  tabby  ;  their  hair, 
which  for  brightnefs  might  come  in  competition 
with  the  rays  of  the  fun,  hanging  loofe  about  their 
íhoulders,  and  their  heads  crowned  with  garlands 
of  green  laurel  and  red  flower-gentles  interwoven. 
Their  age  feemed  to  be,  not  under  fifteen,  nor  above 
eighteen.  This  was  a  fight,  which  amazed  Sancho, 
furprifed  Don  Quixote,  made  the  fun  flop  in  his 
career  to  behold  them,  and  held  them  all  in  mar- 
vellous filence»  At  length  one  of  the  ÍhepherdeíTes 

fpoke> 
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fpoke,  and  faid  to  Don  Quixote:  94  Stop,  fignor 
cavalier,  and  break  not  the  nets,  placed  here,  not  for 
your  hurt,  but  our  diverfion  :  and  becaufe  I  know 
you  will  aik  us,  why  they  are  fpread,  and  who  we 
are,  I  will  tell  you  in  a  few  words.  In  a  town 
about  two  leagues  off,  where  there  are  feveral  people 
of  quality,  and  a  great  many  gentlemen,  and  thofe 
rich,  it  was  agreed  among  feveral  friends  and  re- 
lations, that  their  fons,  wives,  and  daughters,  neigh- 
bours, friends,  and  relations,  ihould  all  come  to 
make  merry  in  this  place,  which  is  one  of  the  plea- 
fanteft  in  thefe  parts,  forming  among  ourfelvesa  new 
paftoral  Arcadia,  and  dreifingourfelves,  the  maidens 
like  íhepherdeíTes,  and  the  young  men  like  ihep- 
herds.  We  have  got  by  heart  two  eclogues,  one 
of  the  famous  poet  Garcilafib,  and  the  other  of  the 
moil  excellent  Camcens,  in  his  own  Portuguefe 
tongue,  which  we  have  not  yet  acted.  Yeilerday 
was  the  firft  day  of  our  coming  hither :  we  have 
fome  field-tents  pitched  among  the  trees,  on  the 
margin  of  a  copious  ftream,  which  fpreads  fertility 
over  all  thefe  meadows.  Laft  night  we  hung  our 
nets  upon  thefe  trees,  to  deceive  the  fimple  little 
birds,  which  ihould  come  at  the  noife  we  make., 
and  be  catched  in  them.  Jf,  fir,  you  pleafe  to  be 
our  gueit,  you  fhall  be  entertained  generoufly  and 
courteoufly  ;  for  into  this  place  neither  forrow  nor 
melancholy  enter." 

She  held  her  peace,  and  faid  no  more.  To  which 
Don  Quixote  anfwered  :  "  AíTuredly,  faireii  lady,, 
Aclseon  was  not  in  greater  furprife  and  amazement^ 
when  unawares  he  faw  Diana  bathing  herfelf  in  the 
water,  than  I  have  been  in  at  beholding  your  beau- 
ty. I  applaud  the  fcheme  of  your  diverfions,  and 
thank  you  for  your  kind  offers ;  and,  if  I  can  do 
you  any  fervice,  you  may  lay  your  commands  up^n 
me,  in  fuil  aflurance  of  being  obeyed  j  for  my  pro- 
L  j  feffion; 


Z2Z    The  LIFE   and  EXPLOITS  of 

feííion  is  no  other  than  to  ihevvmyfelf  grateful,  and 
a  benefaclor  to  all  forts  of  people,  efpecially  to  thofe 
of  the  rank  your  prefence  denote^  you  to  be  of : 
and  fhould  thefe  nets,  which  probably  take  up  but 
a  fmall  fpace,  occupy  the  whole  globe  of  the  earth, 
Í  would  feek  out  new  worlds,  to  pafs  through,  ra- 
ther than  hazard  the  breaking  them.  And,  that 
you  may  afford  fome  credit  to  this  exaggeration  of 
mine,  behold,  he,  who  makes  you  this  promife,  is 
no  lefs  than  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  if  per- 
chance this  name  has  ever  reached  your  ears." 
4t  Ah  !  friend  of  my  foul !  quoth  then  the  other 
young  íhepherdefs,  what  good  fortune  is  this  that 
has  befallen  us  ?  See  you  this  gentleman  here  before 
us  ?  I  aílure  you,  he  is  the  moll  valiant,  the  molt 
enamoured,  the  moil:  complaifant  knight  in  the 
world,  unlefs  a  hiftory,  which  goes  about  of  him  in 
print,  and  which  I  have  read,  lies,  and  deceives  us. 
I  will  lay  a  wager,  this  honeil  man,  who  comes 
with  him,  is  that  very  Sancho  Panca  his  fquire, 
whofe  pleafantries  none  carrequaL"  M  That  is  true, 
quoth  Sancho;  I  am  that  fame  jocular  per  fon,  and 
that  fquire  you  fay  ;  and  this  gentleman  is  my  m af- 
ter, the  very  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  aforefaid, 
and  hiíloriíied.,>  <tf  Ah  1  quoth  the  other,  my 
dear,  let  us  intreat  him  to  itay;  for  our  fathers 
and  brothers  will  be  infinitely  pleafed  to  have  him 
here  ;  for  I  have  heard  the  fame  things  of  his  valour 
and  wit  that  you  tell  me  :  and  particularly  they 
fay,  he  is  the  moil  conilant  and  moil  faithful  lover 
in  the  world  ;  and  that  his  miilrefs  is  one  Dulcinea 
del  Tobofo,  who  bears  away  the  palm  from  all  the 
beauties  in  Spain. "  **  And  with  good  reafon, 
quoth  Don  Quixote,  unlefs  your  matchlefs  beauty 
brings  it  into  queilion.  But  weary  not  yourfelves, 
ladies,  in  endeavouring  to  detain  me  ;  for  the  pre- 
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cife  obligations  of  my  profeflion  will  fufFer  me  to 
reit  no  where." 

By  this  time  there  came  up  to  where  the  four 
flood,  a  brother  of  one  of  the  young  ihepherdeffes ; 
he  was  alio  in  a  ihepherd's  drefs,  anfwerable  in 
richnefs  and  gallantry  to  theirs.  They  told  him, 
that  the  perfon  he  faw  was  the  valorous  Don  Quix- 
ote de  la  Mancha»  and  the  other  Sancho  his  fquire, 
of  whom  he  had  fome  knowledge  by  having  read 
their  hiftory.  The  gallant  ihepherd  faluted  him,  and 
deiired  him  to  come  with  him  to  the  tents.  Don  Quix- 
ote could  not  refufe,  and  therefore  went  with  him  *• 
Then  the  nets  were  drawn,  and  filled  with  variety 
of  little  birds,  who,  deceived  by  the  colour  of  the 
nets,  fell  into  the  very  danger  they  endeavoured  to 
fiy  from.  Above  thirty  perfons,  genteely  dreiTed 
in  paltoral  habits,  were  arlembled  together  in  that 
place,  and  prefently  were  made  acquainted  who 
Don  Quixote  and  his  fquire  were :  which  was  no 
fmall  fatisfa&ion  to  them,  being  already  no  Gran- 
gers to  his  hiflory.  They  haitened  to  the  tents, 
where  they  found  the  table  fpread,  rich,  plentiful, 
and  neat.  They  honoured  Don  Quixote  with  pla- 
cing him  at  the  upper  end.  They  ail  gazed  at  him, 
and  admired  at  the  fight.  Finally,  the  cloth  being 
taken  away,  Don  Quixote,  with  great  gravity, 
raifed  his  voice,  and  faid  : 

"  Of  all  the  grievous  fins  men  commit,  tho*  fome 
fay,  pride,  I  fay,  ingratitude  is  the  worft,  adhering 
to  the  common  opinion,  that  hell  is  full  of  the  un- 
grateful. This  íin  I  have  endeavoured  to  avoid,  a* 
much  as  poflibly  I  could,  ever  íince  I  came  to  the 
ufe  of  reafon;  and,  if  I  cannot  repay  the  good  of- 

*  It  feems  not  quite  agreeable  to  the  ufual  complaifance  of 
Bon  Quixote,  to  grant  the  gentleman  what  he  had  juit  refufed  ^ 
the  ladies,. 

If  4  fices, 
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fices  done  me  with  the  like,  I  place  in  their  (lead 
the  defire  of  doing  them  ;  and,  when  this  is  not 
enough,  I  publiih  them ;  for  he,  who  tells  and 
publiihes  the  good  deeds  done  him,  would  return 
them  in  kind  if  he  could  :  for  generally  the  receiv- 
ers are  inferior  to  the  givers,  and  God  is  therefore 
above  all  becaufe  he  is  bountiful  above  all.  But 
though  the  gifts  of  men  are  infinitely  difproportion- 
ate  to  thofe  of  God,  gratitude  in  fome  meafure  fup- 
plies  their  narrownefs  and  defe&s.  I  then,  being 
grateful  for  the  civility  offered  me  here,  but  retrain- 
ed by  the  narrow  limits  of  my  ability  from  making 
a  fuicable  return,  offer  what  I  can,  and  vyhat  is  in 
my  power  ;  and  therefore,  I  fay,  I  will  maintain, 
for  two  whole  days,  in  the  middle  of  this  the  king's 
highway,  which  leads  to  SaragoiTa,  that  thefe  lady 
fhepherdeiTes  in  difguife  are  the  moil  beautiful  and 
moil  courteous  damfels  in  the  world  *f  excepting 
only  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  the  fole 
miilrefs  of  my  thoughts ;  without  offence  to  any 
thatiiear  me  be  it  fpoken."  Sancho,  who  had  been 
likening  to  him  with  great  attention,  hearing  this, 
faid  with  a  loud  voice  :  '*  Is  it  poilible  there  ihould 
be  any  perfons  in  the  world,  who  prefume  to  fay, 
and  fwear,  that  this  mailer  of  mine  is  a  madman  ? 
Speak,  gentleman  ihepherds  ;  is  there  a  country 
vicar,  though  ever  fo  difcreet,  or  ever  fo  good  a 
icholar,  who  can  fay  all  that  my  mailer  has  faid  ? 
Is  there  a  knight-errant,  though  ever  fo  renowned 
For  valour,  who  can  offer  what  my  mailer  has  now 
offered?5'  Don  Quixote  turned  to  Sancho,  and, 
with  a  wrathful  countenance,  faid  :  (t  Is  it  poffible, 
O  Sancho,  there  is  any  body  upon  the  globe,  who 
will  fay  you  are  not  an  idiot,  lined  with  the  fame, 

*  It  is  very  common,  in  romances,  for  the  knights,  in  ho- 
nour of  their  miftreffes,  to  make  good  a  pafs  or  a  bridge  againft 
all  comers,  for  fome  days. 

and 
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and  edged  with  I  know  not  what  of  mifchievous  and 
knaviíh  f  Who  gave  you  authority  to  meddle  with 
what  belongs  to  me,  and  to  call  in  queftion  my  folly 
or  difcretion  f  Hold  your  peace,  and  make  no  re- 
ply; but  go  and  faddle  Rozinante,  if  he  be  un- 
faddled,  and  let  us  go  and  put  my  offer  in  execu- 
tion ;  for,  coniidering  how  much  J  am  in  the  right, 
•you  may  conclude  all  thofe,  who  ihall  contradict  me, 
already  conquered."  Then,  with  great  fury,  and 
tokens  of  indignation,  he  rofe  from  his  feat,  leav- 
ing the  company  in  admiration,  and  in  doubt, 
whether  they  fhould  reckon  Jiim  a  madman  or  a  man 
of  fenfe.  In  ihort,  they  would  have  perfuaded 
him  not  to  put  himfelf  upon  fuch  a  trial,  fince  they 
were  fatrsfied  of  his  grateful  nature,  and  wanted  no 
other  proofs  of  his  valour,  than  thofe  related  in  the 
hiftory  of  his  exploits.  But  for  all  that  Don  Quix- 
ote perfjfted  in  his  áeügn9  and.  being  mounted 
upon  Rozinante,  bracing  his  ihield,  and  taking  his 
lance,  he  planted  himfelf  in  the  middle  of  the 
highway,  which  was  not  far  from  the  verdant  mea- 
dow. Sancho  followed  upon  his  Dapple,  with  all 
the  paftoral  company,  being  deiirous  to  fee  what 
would  be  the  event  of  this  arrogant  and  unheard-of 
challenge. 

Don  Quixote,  being  potted;  as  I  havefaid,  in  the 
middle  of  the  road,  wounded  the  air  with  fuch • 
words  as  thefe  :  *'  O  ye  paiiengers,  travellers, 
knights,  fquires,  people  on  foot  and  on  horfe- 
back,  who  how  pafs  this  way,  or  are  to  pafs  in  thefe 
two  days  following,  know,  that  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha,  knight-errant,  is  pofled  here,  ready  to 
maintain,  that  the  nymphs,  who  inhabit  thefe  mea- 
dows and  groves,  exceed  all  the  world  in  beauty  and 
courtefy,  excepting  only  the  miilrefs  of  my  foul, 
Dulcinea  del  Tobofo :  and  let  him,  who  is  of  a 
contrary  opinion,  come  ;  for  here  I  itand,  ready 
L  5  to 


225      The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 


to  receive  him."  Twice  he  repeated  the  fame 
words,  and  twice  they  were  not  heard  by  any  ad- 
venturer. But  fortune,  which  was  difpofing  his 
affairs  from  good  to  better,  fo  ordered  it,  that  foon 
after  they  difcovered  a  great  many  men  on  horfe- 
back,  and  feveral  of  them  with  lances  in  their 
hands,  all  trooping  in  a  duller,  and  in  great  haite. 
Scarcely  had  they,  who  were  with  Don  Quixote, 
feen  them,  when  they  turned  their  backs,  and  got 
far  enough  out  of  the  way,  fearing,  if  they  ilaid, 
they  might  be  expofed  to  fome  danger.  Don  Quix- 
ote alone,  with  an  intrepid  heart,  flood  firm,  and 
Sancho  Panca  fcreened  himfelf  with  Rozinante's 
buttocks.  The  troop  of  lance -men  came  up,  and 
one  of  the  foremoft  began  to  cry  aloud  to  Don 
Quixote:  "  Get  out  of  the  way,  devil  of  a  man, 
left  thefe  bulls  trample  you  to  pieces."  "  Rafcab, 
replied  Don  Quixote,  I  value  not  your  bulls,  tho* 
they  were  the  fierceft  that  Xarama*  ever  bred  upon 
its  banks:  confers,  ye  fcoundrels,  unfight  unfeen, 
that  what  I  have  here  proclaimed  is  true  ;  if  not,  I 
challenge  ye  to  battle."  The  herds-men  had  no  time 
to  anfwer,  nor  Don  Quixote  to  get  out  of  the  way, 
if  he  would  :  and  fo  the  whole  herd  of  fierce  bulls 
and  tame  kine  f,  with  the  multitude  of  herds- 
men, and  others,  who  were  driving  them  to  a  cer- 
tain town,  where  they  were  to  be  baited  in  a  day  or 
two,  ran  over  Don  Quixote,  and  over  Sancho,  Ro- 
cinante, and  Dapple,  leaving  them  all  fprawling 
and  rolling  on  the  ground.  Sancho  remained  bruif- 
ed,  Don  Quixote  aíloniíhed,  Dapple  battered,  and 
Rozinante  not  perfectly  found.  But  at  length  they 
all  got  up,  and  Don  Quixote,  in  a  great  hurry, 
ftumbling  here  and  falling  there,  began  to  run  after 

*  The  bulls  of  Xarama  are  accounted  the  fiercer!:  in  Spain. 
■f  "  Manfos  Cabeifcros."  According  to  the  royal  dictionary, 
they  are  old  tame  oxen,  with  bells  about  their  necks. 

the 


D  O  Ñ    Q^íí  í  X  O  T  B. 


227 


the  herd,  crying  aloud:  «*  Hold,  flop,  ye  fcoun- 
drels  ;  for  a  iingle  knight  defies  ye  all,  who  is  not 
of  the  difpofition  or  opinion  of  thofe,  who  fay, 
Make  a  bridge  of  filver  for  a  flying  enemy But 
the  hafty  runners  flopped  not  the  more  for  this, 
and  made  no  more  account  of  his  menaces  than  of 
Jail  year's  clouds.  Wearinefs  flopped  Don  Quixote, 
and,  more  enraged  than  revenged,  he  fat  down  in 
the  road,  expe&ing  the  corning  up  of  Sancho,  Ro- 
cinante, and  Dapple.  They  came  up  ;  mafler  and 
man  mounted  again,  and,  without  turning  back  to 
take  their  leaves  of  the  feigned  or  counterfeit  Ar- 
cadia, and  with  more  mame  than  fatisfa&ion,  purfued 
their  journey. 

CHAP.  VII. 

Wherein  is  related  an  extraordinary  accident ,  nuhicB 
befel  Don  Quixote,  and  which  may  pafs  for  an  ad- 
venture. 

THE  duft  and  wearinefs,  Don  Quixote  and 
Sancho  underwent  through  the  rude  encoun- 
ter of  the  bulls,  were  relieved  by  a  clear  and  limpid 
fountain  they  met  with  in  a  cool  grove  ;  on  the 
brink  whereof,  leaving  Dapple  and  Rozinante  free 
without  halter  or  bridle,  the  way-beaten  couple, 
mailer  and  man,  fat  them  down.  Sancho  had  re- 
course to  the  cupboard  of  his  wallet,  and  drew  out 
what  he  was  wont  to  call  his  fauceé  He  rinfed  his 
mouth,  and  Don  Quixote  walhed  his  face  :  with 
which  refrefhment  they  recovered  their  fainting 
fpirits.  Don  Quixote  would  eat  nothing  out  of 
pure  chagrin,  nor  durft  bancho  touch  the  victuals 
out  of  pure  good-manners,  expeéiing  his  matter 
ihould  firfl  be  his  tafter.  But  feeing  him  fo  carried 
away  by  his  imaginations,  ás  to  forget  to  put  a  bit 
L  6  in 
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in  his  mouth,  he  faid  nothing,  but,  breaking* thro* 
all  kind  of  ceremony,  began  to  ilufF  his  hungry 
maw  with  the  bread  and  cheefe  before  him.  "  Eat, 
frier d  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote  ;  and  fupport  life, 
which  is  of  more  importance  to  you  than  to  me, 
and^leave  me  to  die  by  the  hands  of  my  reflections, 
ünd  by  the  force  of  my  misfortunes.    J,  Sancho, 
was  born  to  live  dying,  and  you  to  die  eating :  and, 
to  Ihew  you  that  I  fpeak  the  truth,  confider  me 
printed  in  hiftories,  renowned  in  arms,  courteous  in 
xny  actions,  refpected  by  princes,  courted  by  dam- 
iels  ;   and,  afcer  all,   when  I  expected  palms, 
triumphs,  and  crowns,  earned  and  merited  by  my 
valorous  exploits,  this  morning  have  I  feen  myfelf 
trod  upon,  kicked,  and  bruifed  under  the  feet  of 
filthy  and  impure  beafts.    This  reflection  fets  my 
teeth  on  edge,  ftupirles  my  grinders,  benumbs  my 
hands,  and   quite  takes  away  my  appetite;  fo 
that  I  intend  to  fuiFer  myfelf  to  die  with  hunger, 
thé  cruelleil  of  all  deaths/*    M  At  this  rate,  quoth 
Sancho  (chewing  all  the  while  apace)  your  worihip 
will  not  approve  of  the  proverb,  which  fays:  Let 
Martha  die,  but  die  with  her  belly  full.    At  leaft, 
I  do  not  intend  to  kill  myfelf,  but  rather  to  imitate 
the  ihoemaker,  whp  pulls  the  leather  with  his  teeth, 
till  he  ftre tches  it  to  what  he  would  have  it.  I  wi'l 
ilretch  my  life  by  eating,  till  it  reaches  the  end  Hea- 
ven has  allotted  it;  and  let  me  tell  yv/U,  fir,  there 
is  no  greater  madnefs,  than  to  defpair  as  you  do : 
believe  me,  and,  after  you  have  eaten,  try  to  ileep  a 
little  upon  the  green  mattrefs  of  this  grafs,  and  you 
will  fee,  when  you  awake,  you  will  find  yourfelf 
much  eafed."    Don  Quixote  complied,,  thinking 
Sancho  reafoned  more  like  a  philofopher  than  a 
fool  ;  and  he  faid  :  "  If,  Q  Sancho,  you  would 
now  do  for  me,  what  I  am  going  to  tell  you,  my 
comforts  would  be  more  certain,  and  my  forrows 

not 
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not  fo  great :  and  it  is  this,  that  while  I,  in  purfu- 
ance  of  your  advice,  am  ileeping,  you  will  ftep  a 
little  afide  from  hence,  and  with  the  reins  of  Rozi- 
nante's  bridle,  turning  up  your  fíeíh  to  the  iky, 
give  yourfelf  three  or  four  hundred  laihes,  in  part  of 
the  three  thoufand  and  odd,  you  are  bound  to  give 
yourfelf  for  the  difenchantment  of  Dulcinea ;  for  it 
is  a  great  pity  the  poor  lady  ihould  continue  under 
enchantment  through  your  careleflhefs  and  neglect." 
¥  There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  faid  as  to  that,  quoth 
Sancho :  for  the  prefent,  let  us  both  ileep,  and 
afterwards  God  knows  what  may  happen.  Pray, 
coniider,  fir,  that  this  fame  whipping  one's  felf  in 
cold  blood  is  a  cruel  thing,  and  more  fo,  when  the 
laihes  light  upon  a  body  ill  fuftained  and  worfe  fed. 
Let  my  lady  Dulcinea  have  patience  ;  for,  when  (he 
leaft  thinks  of  it,  ihe  ihall  fee  me  pinked  like  a 
iieve  by  dint  of  ftripes  ;  and,  Until  death  all  is 
life:  I  mean,  I  am  Hill  alive,  together  with  the 
defire  of  fulfilling  my  promife."  Don  Quixote 
thanked  him,  eat  a  little,  and  Sancho  much ;  and 
both  of  them  addreifed  themfelvesto  fleep,  leaving 
Rozinante  and  Dapple,  thofe  infeparable  compa- 
nions and  friends,  at  their  own  difcretion,  and  with- 
out any  control,  to  feed  upon  the  plenty  of  grafs, 
with  which  that  meadow  abounded. 

They  awoke  fomewhat  of  the  lateft  ;  they 
mounted  again,  and  purfued  their  journey,  haften- 
ing  to  reach  an  inn,  which  feemed  to  be  about  a 
league  off ;  I  fay  an  inn,  becaufe  Don  Quixote  call- 
ed it  fo,  contrary  to  his  cuftom  of  calling  all  inns 
caftles.  They  arrived  at  it,  and  demanded  of  the 
hoil  if  he  Kad  any  lodging?  He  anfwered,  he  had* 
with  all  the  conveniencies  and  entertainment  that 
was  to  be  found  even  in  Saragoita.  They  alight- 
ed, and  Sancho  fecured  his  travelling  cupboard  in 
a,  chamber,  of  which  the  landlord  gave  him  the  key. 

He 
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He  took  the  beaits  to  the  liable,  gave  them"  their 
allowance,  and  went  to  fee  what  commands  Don 
Quixote,  who  was  fat  down  upon  a  ftone  bench,  had 
for  him,  giving  particular  thanks  to  Heaven,  that 
this  inn  had  not  been  taken  by  his  mailer  for  a 
caitle.  Supper-time  came:  they  betook  them  to 
their  chamber.  Sancho  aíked  the  hoíl,  what  he  had 
to  give  them  for  fupper.  The  hoíl  anfwered,  his 
mouth  ihould  be  meafured,  and  he  might  call  for 
whatever  he  pleafed ;  for  the  inn  was  provided,  as 
far  as  birds  of  the  air,  fowls  of  the  earth,  and  fifties 
of  the  fea  could  go.  f*  There  is  no  need  of  quite 
fo  much,  anfwered  Sancho:  roaft  us  but  a  couple  of 
chickens,  and  we  ihall  have  enough  ;  for  my  maf- 
ter  is  of  a  nice  ftomach,  and  I  am  no  glutton. ,r 
The  hoíl  replied,  he  had  no  chickens,  for  the  kites 
had  devoured  them.  **  Then  order  a  pullet,  fig- 
nor  hoft,  quoth  Sancho,  to  be  roailed  ;  but  fee 
that  it  be  tender."  M  A  pullet  ?  my  father  !  an- 
fwered the  hoft  :  truly,  truly,  I  fent  above  fifty 
yeilerday  to  the  city  to  be  fold  ;  but,  excepting 
pullets,  aik  for  whatever  you  will."  *f  If  it  be  fo, 
quoth  Sancho,  veal  or  kid  cannot  be  wanting.'* 
**  There  is  none  in  the  houfe  at  prefent,  anfwered 
the  hoft;  for  it  is  all  made  an  end  of:  but  next 
week  there  will  be  enough,  and  to  fpare."  <c  We 
are  much  the  nearer  for  that,  anfwered  Sancho;  I 
will  lay  a  wager,  all  thefe  deficiencies  will  be  made 
up  with  a  fuper-abundance  of  bacon  and  eggs." 
*'  Before  God,  anfwered  the  hoft,  my  gueft  has  an 
admirable  guefs  with  him :  I  told  him  I  had  nei- 
ther pullets  nor  hens,  and  he  would  have  me  have 
eggs :  talk  of  other  delicacies,  but  aik  no  more  for 
hens."  **  Body  of  me,  let  us  come  to  fomething, 
quoth  Sancho  :  tell  me,  in  ihort,  what  you  have, 
and  lay  afide  your  flouriihings,  mailer  hoft." 
«*  Then,  quoth  the  inn-keeper,  what  I  really  and 

truly 

7  ¿  K 
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truly  have,  is,  a  pair  of  cow-heels,  that  look  like 
calves-feet,  or  a  pair  of  calves-feet,  that  look  like 
cow-heel :  they  are  flewed  with  peafe,  onions,  and 
bacon,  and  at  this  very  minute  are  crying,  Come  eat 
me,  come  eat  me."  "  I  mark  them  for  my  own, 
from  this  moment,  quoth  Sancho,  and  let  nobody 
touch  them;  for  I  will  pay  more  for  them  than  an- 
other íhall,  becaufe  I  could  wiih  for  nothing  that  I 
like  better ;  and  I  care  not  a  fig  what  heels  they 
are,  fo  they  are  not  hoofs."  "Nobody  íhall  touch 
them,  quoth  the  hoil ;  for  fome  other  guefts  in  the 
houfe,  out  of  pure  gentility,  bring  their  own  cook, 
their  caterer,  and  their  provifions  with  them."  *'  If 
gentility  be  the  buiinefs,  quoth  Sancho,  nobody  is 
more  a  gentleman  than  my  mailer:  but  the  calling 
he  is  of  allows  of  no  catering  nor  butlering:  alas ! 
we  clap  us  down  in  the  midil  of  a  green  field,  and 
£11  our  bellies  with  acorns,  or  medlars."  This  dif- 
courfe  Sancho  held  with  the  inn-keeper,  Sancho  not 
caring  to  anfwer  him  any  farther;  for  he  had  already 
aiked  him  of  what  calling  or  employment  his  mailer 
was. 

Supper-time  being  come,  Don  Quixote  with- 
drew to  his  chamber :  the  hoil  brought  the  fleih- 
pot  juft  as  it  was,  and  fairly  fat  himfelf  down  to 
fupper.  It  feems  in  the  room  next  to  that  where 
Don  Quixote  was,  and  divided  only  by  a  partition 
of  lath,  Don  Quixote  heard  fomebody  fay  :  "  By 
your  life,  iignor  Don  Jerónimo,  while  fupper  is 
getting  ready,  let  us  read  another  chapter  of  the  fe- 
cond  part  of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  *.  Scarce 
had  Don  Quixote  heard  himfelf  named,  when  up  he 
flood,  and,  with  an  attentive  ear,  liilened  to  their 
difcourfe,  and  heard  the  aforefaid  Don  Jerónimo 
anfwer:  "  Why,  iignor  Don  John,  would  you 
have  us  read  fuch  absurdities  ?  for  he,  who  has  read 

*  See  the  author's  life,  and  preface  to  the  fecond  part. 

the 
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the  fir  ft  part  of  the  hiftory  of  Don  Quixote*  de  la 
Mancha,  cannot  poiTibly  be  pleafed  with  reading 
the  fecond,"  "  But  for  all  that,  faid  Don  John,  it 
will  not  be  amifs  to  read  it ;  for  there  is  no  book  fo 
bad,  but  ic  has  fome thing  good  in  it.  What  dif- 
pleafes  me  moil  in  it,  is,  that  the  author  defcribes 
Don  Quixote  as  no  longer  in  love  with  Dulcinea 
del  Tobofo."  Which  Don  Quixote  overhearing, 
full  of  wrath  and  indignation,  he  raifed  his  voice, 
and  faid  :  "  Whoever  (hall  fay,  that  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha  has  forgotten,  or  can  forget,  Dulcinea 
del  Tobofo,  I  will  make  him  know,  with  equal 
arms,  that  he  is  very  wide  of  the  truth;  for  the 
peerlefs  Dulcinea  can  neither  be  forgotten,  nor  is 
Don  Quixote  capable  of  forgetting  :  his  motto  is 
conftancy,  and  his  profeffion  is  to  preferve  it  with 
fweetnefs,  and  without  doing  himfelf  any  violence. " 
€<  Who  is  it  that  anfwers  us  V*  replied  one  in  the 
other  room.  <(  Who  ihould  it  be,  quoth  Sancho, 
but  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  himfelf,  who  will 
make  good  all  he  fays,  and  all  he  (hall  fay?  for, 
A  good  pay-mailer  is  in  pain  for  no  pawn."  Scarce- 
ly had  Sancho  faid  this,  when  into  the  room  came 
two  gentlemen  ;  for  fuch  they  feemed  to  be  :  and 
one  of  them,  throwing  his  arms  about  Don  Quix- 
ote's neck,  faid :  "  Your  prefence  can  neither 
belye  your  name,  i\or  your  name  do  ctherwife  than 
credit  your  prefence.  Doubtlefs,  fignor,  you  are 
the  true  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  north  and 
morning-ftar  of  knight-errantry,  maugre  and  in  de- 
fpite  of  him,  who  has  endeavoured  to  ufurp  your 
name,  and  annihilate  your  exploits,  as  the  author 
of  this  book  I  here  give  you  has  done."  And,  put- 
ting a  book,  that  his  companion  brought,  into  Don 
Quixote's  hands,  he  took  it,  and,  without  anfwer- 
ing  a  word,  began  to  turn  over  the  leaves,  and  pre- 
fently  after  returned  it,  faying  :  "In  the  little  I 

have 
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Jiave  feen  I  have  found  three  things  in  this  author, 
that  deferve  reprehenfion.  The  firil  is,  fome  words 
I  have  read  in  the  preface :  the  next,  that  the  lan- 
guage is  Arragonian  ;  for  hefometimes  writes  with- 
out articles :  and  the  third,  which  chiefly  conviéts 
him  of  ignorance,  is,  that  he  errs,  and  deviates 
from  the  truth,  in  a  principal  point  of  the  hiftory. 
For  here  he  fays,  that  the  wife  of  my  fquire  Sancho 
Panca  is  called  Mary  Gutierrez,  whereas  that  is 
not  her  name,  but  Terefa  Panca ;  and  he,  who 
errs  in  fo  principal  a  point,  may  very  well  be  fup- 
pofed  to  be  miitaken  in  the  reft  of  the  hiftory 
Here  Sancho  faid  :  "  Prettily  done  indeed,  of  this 
fame  hiftorian  !  he  muft  be  well  informed,  truly, 
of  our  adventures,  iince  he  calls  Terefa  Panca,  my 
wife,  Mary  Gutierrez.  Take  the  book  again,  fir, 
and  fee  whether  I  am  in  it,  and  whether  he  has 
changed  my  name."  f*  By  what  I  have  heard  you 
fpeak,  friend,  quoth  Don  Jerónimo,  without  doubt, 
you  are  Sancho  Panca,  Don  Quixote's  fquire."  ff  Í 
am  fo,  anfwered  Sancho,  and  value  myfelf  upon  it." 
"  In  faith  then,  faid  the  gentleman,  this  modern 
author  does  not  treat  you  with  that  decency,  which 
feems  agreeable  to  your  perfon,  He  defcribes  you 
a  glutton,  and  a  iimpleton,  and  not  at  all  pleafant, 
and  a  quite  different  Sancho  from  him  defcribed  in 
the  firft  part  of  your  mailer's  hiftory."  "  God 
forgive  him,  quoth  Sancho ;  he  might  have  let  me 
alone  in  my  corner,  without  remembering  me  at  all : 
for,  Let  him  who  knows  the  inftrument  play  on  it ; 

*  Notwithftanding  this  cenfureof  the  Arragonefe  author,  it  is 
certain,  that,  the  firil  time  Sancho  Panca's  wife  is  mentioned  in 
our  author's  own  work,  namely,  in  the  feventh  chapter  of  the 
firil  book  of  the  firil  part,  ihe  is  called  Mary  Gutierrez,  and  the 
fame  name  is  repeated  in  lefs  than  ten  lines  after.  One 
would  think,  Cervantes  was  as  little  careful  to  read  over  his 
own  firft  part,  as  he  makes  Don  Quixote  unwilling  to  read,  the 
Arragonefe's  fecond  part. , 
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and,  Saint  Peter  is  no  where  To  well  as  at  Rome.1' 
The  two  gentlemen  defired  of  Don  Quixote,  that  he 
would  ftep  to  their  chamber,  and  fup  with  them  ; 
for  they  knew  very  well,  there  was  nothing  to  be 
had  in  that  inn,  fit  for  his  entertainment.  Don 
Quixote,  who  was  always  courteous,  condefcended 
to  their  requeft,  and  fupped  with  them.  Sancho 
flayed  behind  with  the  fleih-pot,  "  cum  mero  mixto 
imperio*  he  placed  himfelf  at  the  head  of  the 
table,  and  by  him  fat  down  the  inn-keeper,  as  fond 
of  the  calves  feet,  or  cow-heels,  as  he. 

While  they  were  at  fupper,  Don  John  afked  Don 
Quixote,  what  news  he  had  of  the  lady  Dulcinea 
del  Tobofo ;  whether  ihe  was  married;  whether 
yet  brought-to-bed,  or  with  child  ;  or  if,  continu- 
ing a  maiden,  Ihe  ftill  remembered,  -with  the  re- 
fer ve  of  her  modefty  and  good  decorum,  the  amo- 
rous inclinations  of  iignor  Don  Quixote.  To  which 
our  knight  replied:  '*  Dulcinea  is  ftill  a  maiden, 
and  my  inclinations  more  conftant  than  ever;  our 
correfpondence  upon  the  old  foot,  and  her  beauty 
transformed  -into  the  vifage  of  a  coarfe  country- 
wench."  Then  he  recounted  every  particular  of  the 
enchantment  of  the  lady  Dulcinea,  and  what  had 
befallen  him  in  Montefinos's  cave,  with  the  direc- 
tion the  fage  Merlin  had  given  him  for  her  difen- 
chantmetn,  namely,  by  Sancho's  laihes.  Great  was 
the  fatisfadion  the  two  gentlemen  íeceived  to  hear 
Don  Quixote  relate  the  ftrange  adventures  of  his 
hiftory,  admiring  equally  at  his  extravagancies,  and 
at  his  elegant  manner  of  telling  them.  One  while 
they  held  him  for  a  wife  man,  then  for  a  fool ;  nor 
could  they  determine  what  degree  to  afíign  him  be- 
tween difcretion  and  folly. 

*  That  is,  with  a  deputed  or  fubordinate  power.  u  Me- 
rum  imperium,"  according  to  the  civilians,  is  that  refiding  in 
the  fovereign  :  "  Merum  mixtum  imperium"  is  that  delegated 
to  valíais  or  magistrates  in  caufes  civil  or  criminal. 

Sancho 
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Sancho  made  an  end  of  fupper,  and,  leaving  the 
inn-keeper  fuddled,  went  to  the  chamber  where  his 
mailer  was,  and,  at  entering,  he  laid  :  S€  May  1 
die,  gentlemen,  if  the  author  of  this  book  you  have 
got  has  a  mind  he  and  I  ihould  eat  a  good  meal  to- 
gether :  I  wiih,  fince,  as  you  fay,  he  calls  me 
glutton,  he  may  not  call  me  drunkard  too."  Bf  Ay, 
marry,  does  he,  quoth  Don  Jerónimo;  but  I  do 
not  remember  after  what  manner:  though  1  know 
the  exprefiions  carried  but  an  ill  found,  and  were 
falfe  into  the  bargain,  as  :  fee  plainly  by  the  coun- 
tenance of  honeft  Sancho  here  prefern."  "  Believe 
me,  gentlemen,  quoth  Sancho,  that  he  Sancho  and 
Don  Quixote  of  that  hiitory,  are  not  the  fame  with 
thofeof  the  book  compofed  by  Cid  Hamete  Benen* 
geli,  who  are  us  ;  my  mailer,  v<#iant,  difcreet, 
and  in  love;  and  I  limpie,  and  pleafant,  and  neU 
ther  a  glutton  nor  a  drunkard. "  *'  I  believe  it, 
quoth  Don  John,  and,  if  it  were  poflible,  it  ihould 
be  ordered,  that  none  ihould  dare  to  treat  of  mat- 
ters relating  to  Don  Quixote,  but  only  Cid  Ha- 
mete, his  firii  author ;  in  like  manner  as  Alexander 
commanded,  that  none  ihould  dare  to  draw  his  pic- 
ture but  Apelles."  "  Draw  me  who  will,  faid  Don 
Quixote  ;  but  Jet  him  not  abufe  me*  :  for  patience 
is  apt  to  fail,  when  it  is  overladen  with  injuries." 
€<  None,  quoth  Don  John,  can  be  offered  fignor 
Don  Quixote,  that  he  cannot  revenge,  unlefs  he 
waids  it  off  with  the  buckler  of  his  patience,  which, 
in  my  opinion,  is  ftrong  and  great." 

in  thefe,  and  the  like  difcourfes,  they  fpent  great 
part  of  the  night:  and  though  Don  John  had  a 
mind  Don  Quixote  ihould  read  more  of  the  bock, 
to  fee  what  it  treated  of,  he  could  not  be  prevailed 
upon,  faying,  he  deemed  it  as  read,  and  pronounc- 

*  Here  in  the  original  is  a  play  upon  words  betwixt  u  re- 
tratar." 

ed 
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ed  it  as  fooliih  :  befides,  he  was  unwilling  its  au- 
thor ihould  have  the  pleafure  of  thinking  he  had 
read  It,  if  peradventure  he  might  come  to  hear  he 
had  had  it  in  his  hands ;  for  the  thoughts,  and 
much  more  the  eyes,  ought  to  be  turned  from  every 
thing  filthy  and  obfcene.  They  siked  him,  which 
way  he  intended  to  bend  his  courfe  ?  He  aniwered, 
to  Saragofia,  to  be  prefent  at  the  jufts  for  the  fuit  of 
armour,  which  are  held  every  year  in  that  city. 
Don  John  told  him,  how  the  new  hiftory  related, 
that  Don  Quixote,  whoever  he  was,  had  been  there 
at  the  running  at  the  ring,  and  that  the  defcription 
thereof  was  defective  in  the  contrivance,  mean  and 
low  in  the  ftile,  miferably  poor  in  devices,  and  rich 
only  in  fimplicities.  *'  For  that  very  reafon,  an- 
fwered  Don  Quixote,  I  will  not  fet  a  foot  in  Sara- 
goiTa,  and  fo  I  will  expofe  to  the  world  the  falfity 
of  this  modern  hiftoriographer,  and  all  people  will 
plainly  perceive,  I  am  not  the  Don  Quixote  he 
fpeaks  of."  "  You  will  do  very  well,  faid  Don 
Jerónimo,  and  there  are  to  be  other  jufts  at  Barce- 
lona, where  iignor  Don  Quixote  may  difplay  hi? 
valour. "  "  It  is  my  intention  fo  to  do,  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  and,  gentlemen,  be  pleafed  to  give  me  leave 
(for  it  is  time)  to  go  to  bed,  and  place  me  among 
the  number  of  your  belt  friends  and  faithful  fer- 
vants."  "  And  me  too,  quoth  Sancho;  perhaps  I 
may  be  good  for  fomething."  Having  thus  taken 
leave  of  one  another,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  re- 
tired to  their  chamber,  leaving  Don  John  and  Don 
Jerónimo  in  admiration  at  the  mixture  he  had  difco- 
vered  of  wit  and  madnefs;  and  they  verily  believed 
thefe  were  the  true  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  and 
not  thofe  defcribed  by  the  Arragonefe  author,  Don 
Quixote  got  up  very  early,  and,  tapping  at  the  par- 
tition of  the  other  room,  he  again  bid  his  new 
friends  adieu :  Sancho  paid  the  inn-keeper  molt  mag- 
nificently*. 
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nl'ficently,  and  advifed  him  to  brag  lefs  of  the  pro- 
vifion  of  his  inn,  or  to  provide  it  better. 

CHAP.  VIII. 

Of  what  befel  Don  Quixote  in  his  <way  to  Bar* 
alona, 

THE  morning  was  cool,  and  the  day  promifed 
to  be  fo  too,  when  Don  Quixote  left  the  inn, 
firft  informing  himfelf  which  was  the  directed  road 
to  Barcelona,  without  touching  at  SaragoiTa ;  fo 
great  was  his  defire  to  give  the  lye  to  that  new  hif- 
torian,  who,  it  was  faid,  had  abufed  him  fo  much. 
Now  it  happened,  that,  in  above  fix  days,  nothing 
fell  out  worth  fetting  down  in  writing :  at  the  end 
of  which,  going  out  of  the  road,  night  overtook 
them  among  fome  ihady  oaks  or  cork-trees ;  for,  in 
this,  Cid  Hamete  does  notobferve  that  punctuality 
he  is  wont  to  do  in  other  matters.  Mailer  and  man 
alighted  from  their  beaíls,  and,  feating  themfelves 
at  the  foot  of  the  trees,  Sancho,  who  had  had  his 
afternoon's  collation  that  day,  entered  abruptly  the 
gates  of  ileep.  But  Don  Quixote,  whofe  imagina- 
tions, much  more  than  hunger,  kept  him  waking, 
could  not  clofe  his  eyes:  on  the  contrary,  he  was 
hurried  in  thought  to  and  from  a  thoufand  places  : 
now  he  fancied  himfelf  in  Montefinos's  cave ;  now, 
that  he  faw  Dulcinea,  transformed  into  a  country- 
I wench,  mount  upon  her  afs  ata  fpring;  the  next 
I  moment,  that  he  was  hearing  the  words  of  the  fage 
Merlin,  declaring  to  him  the  conditions  to  be  ob- 
served, and  the  difpatch  neceíTaryfor  the<Jifenchant- 
ment  of  Dulcinea.  He  was  ready  to  run  mad,  to 
ifee  the  careleiTnefs  and  little  chanty  of  his  fquire 
í  Sancho,  who,  as  he  believed,  had  given  himfelf  five 
La&esonly;  a  number,  poor,  and  difproportionate 

to 
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to  the  infinite  fall  behind  :  and  hence  he  conceived 
fo  much  chagrin  and  indignation,  that  he  ipoke  thus 
to  himfelf:  "  If  Alexander  the  Greac  cut  the  Gor- 
dian  knot,  faying,  to  cut  is  the  fame  as  to  untie, 
and  became  neverthelefs  univerial  lord  of  all  fia, 
the  fame,  neither  more  nor  lefs,  may  happen  now, 
in  the  difenchantment  of  Dulcinea,  if  I  frould  whip 
Sancho  whether  he  will  or  no  :  for,  if  the  condition 
of  this  remedy  coniilts  in  Sancho's  receiving  up- 
wards of  three  thoufand  lafnes,  what  is  it  to  me 
whether  he  gives  them  himfelf,  or  fomebody  elfe 
for  him,  fince  the  eiTence  lies  in  his  receiving  them, 
come  they  from  what  hand  they  will  ?  " 

With  this  conceit,  he  approached  Sancho,  having 
firft  taken  Rozinante's  reins,  and  adjuiled  them  fo 
that  he  might  laíh  him  with  them,  and  began  to 
tíntrufs  his  points;  though  it  is  generally  thought 
that  he  had  none  but  that  before,  which  kept  up  his 
breeches.  But  no  fooner  had  he  begun,  when  San- 
cho awoke,  and  faid  :  Si  What  is  the  matter?  who 
is  it  that  touches  and  untruiTes  me  ?"  (i  It  is  I,  an- 
fwered  Don  Quixote,  who  come  to  fupply  your  de- 
fects, and  to  remedy  my  own  troubles :  I  come  to 
whip  you,  Sancho,  and  to  difcharge,  at  leaft  in 
part,  the  debt  you  Hand  engaged  for.  Dulcinea  is 
perifhing  ;  you  live  unconcerned;  I  am  dying 
with  defire ;  and  therefore  untrufs  of  your  o.vn  ac- 
cord, for  I  mean  to  give  you,  in  this  folitude,  at 
leaft  two  thoufand  laihes."  "  Not  fo,  quoth  San- 
cho;  pray,  be  quiet,  or,  by  the  living  God,  the 
deaf  ihail  hear  us.  The  laíhes  Í  ftand  engaged  for 
muft  be  voluntary,  and  not  upon  compulfion  ; 
and,  at  prefent,  I  have  no  inclination  to  whip  my- 
felf :  let  it  fuffice  that  I  give  your  worihip  my  word 
to  flog  and  flay  myfelf,  when  I  have  a  difpofition  to 
it/*  "  There  is  no  leaving  of  it  to  your  courtefy* 
Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote ;  for  you  are  hard- heart- 

ed, 
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ed>  and,  though  a  peafant,  of  very  tender  flefh." 
ifhen  he  ilruggled  with  Sancho,  and  endeavoured 
to  untrufs  him.  Which  Sancho  Panca  perceiving, 
he  got  upon  his  legs,  and,  clofing  wich  his  m af- 
ter, he  flung  his  arms  about  him,  and  tripping  up 
his  heels,  he  laid  him  flat  on  his  back,  and,  fet- 
ting  his  right  knee  upon  his  breail,  with  his  hands 
he  held  both  his  mailer's  fo  fail,  that  he  could  nei- 
ther ilir  nor  breathe.  Don  Quixote  faid  to  him  : 
**  How,  traitor !  do  you  rebel  againll  your  mailer  and 
natural  lord?  do  you  lift  up  hand  againil  him  who 
feeds  you  f"  Í  neither  make  nor  unmake  kings, 
anfwered  Sancho  :  I  only  aífiít  myfelf,  who  am  my 
own  lord.  If  your  vvorihip  will  promife  me  to  be 
quiet,  and  not  meddle  with  whipping  me  for  the 
prefent,  I  will  let  you  go  free,  and  at  your  liberty  : 
if  not,  here  thou  dieil,  traitor,  enemy  to  Donna 
Sancha."  Don  Quixote  promiied  him  he  would, 
and  fwore,  by  the  life  of  his  thoughts,  he  would 
not  touch  a  hair  of  his  garment,  and  would  leave 
the  whipping  himfelf  entirely  to  his  own  choice  and 
free  will,  whenever  he  was  fo  difpofed. 

Sancho  got  up,  and  went  afide  fome  little  diílance 
from  thence;  and,  leaning  againll  a  tree,  he  felt 
fomething  touch  his  head,  and,  lifting  up  his 
hands,  he  felt  a  couple  of  feet  dangling,  with  hofe 
I  and  ihoes.    He  fell  a  trembling  with  fear ;  he  went 
¡  to  another  tree,  and  the  like  befel  him  again  :  he 
i  called  out  to  Don  Quixote  for  help.   Don  Quixote, 
i  going  to  him,  aike4  him,  what  the  matter  was, 
and  what  he  was  frighted  at,    Sancho  anfwered, 
that  all  thofe  trees  were  full  of  men's  legs  and  feet* 
Don  Quixote  felt  them,  and  immediately  gueiTed 
what  it  was,  and  faid  to  Sancho:  "  You  need  not 
be  afraid  ;  for  what  you  feel,  without  feeing,  are, 
dcubtlefs,  the  feet  and  legs  of  fome  robbers  and 
banditti>  who  are  hanged  upon  thefe  trees ;  for  here 
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the  officers  of  juftice  hang  them,  when  they  can 
catch  them,  by  twenties  and  thirties  at  a  time,  in 
clutters  :  whence  I  guefs  I  am  not  far  from  Bar- 
celona."    And,  in  truth,  it  was  as  he  imagined. 

And  now,  the  day  breaking,  they  lifted  up  their 
eyes,  and  perceived,  that  the  clufters  hanging  on 
thofe  trees,  were  fo  many  bodies  of  banditti :  and, 
if  the  dead  had  feared  them,  no  lefs  were  they  terri- 
fied by  above  forty  living  banditti,  who  furrounded 
them  unawares,  bidding  them,  in  the  Catalan 
tongue,  be  quiet,  and  ftand  ilill  till  their  captain"  Í 
came.  Don  Quixote  was  on  foot,  his  horfe  un- 
bridled, his  lance  leaning  againft  a  tree,  and,  in 
ihort,  defencelefs  ;  and  therefore  he  thought  it  bed 
to  crofs  his  hands,  and  hang  his  head,  referving 
himfelf  for  a  better  opportunity  and  conjuncture. 
The  robbers  fell  to  rifling  Dapple,  and  flapping 
him  of  every  thing  he  carried  in  the  wallet  or  the 
pillion  ;  and  it  fell  out  luckily  for  Sancho,  that  he 
had  fecured  the  crowns  given  him  by  the  duke, 
and  thofe  he  brought  from  home,  in  a  belt  about 
his  middle.  But,  for  all  that,  thefe  good  folks 
would  have  fearched  and  examined  him, even  to  what 
lay  hid  between  the  ikin  and  the  fleih,  had  not  their 
captain  arrived  juil  in  the  nick.  He  feemed  to  be 
about  thirty-four  years  of  age,  robuft,  above  the 
middle  fize,  of  a  grave  afpeel,  and  a  brown  com- 
plexion. He  was  mounted  upon  a  puiíTant  fteed, 
clad  in  a  coat  of  mail,  and  armed  with  two  cafe  of 
piftols,  or  firelocks.  He  faw,  that  his  fquires  (for 
ib  they  call  men  of  that  vocation)  were  going  to 
plunder  Sancho  Panc^  :  he  commanded  them  to  for- 
bear, and  was  inftantly  obeyed,  and  fo  the  girdle 
efcaped.  He  wondered  to  fee  á  lance  Handing 
againft  a  tree,  a  target  on  the  ground,  and  Don 
Quixote  in  armour  and  penfive,  with  the  mo  ft  fad 
and  melancholy  countenance  that  fadnefs  itfelf  could 

frame* 
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frame.  He  went  up  to  him,  and  faid;  "  Be  not 
fo  dejected,  good  Sir  ;  for  you  are  not  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  a  cruel  Ofiris,  but  into  thofe  of  Roque 
Guinart,  who  is  more  companionate  than  cruel." 

My  dejection,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  is  not  upon 
account  of  my  having  fallen  into  your  hands,  O 
valorous  Roque,  whofe  renown  no  bounds  on  earth 
can  limit,  but  for  being  fo  carelefs,  that  your  foldiers 
furprifed  me,  my  horfe  unbridled;  whereas  I  am 
bound,  by  the  order  of  knight-errantry,  which  I 
profefs,  to  be  continually  upon  the  watch,  and  at  all 
hours,  my  own  centinel :  for,  let  me  tell  you,  illuf- 
trious  Roque,  had  they  found  me  on  horfeback, 
with  my  lance  and  my  target,  it  had  not  been  very 
eafy  for  them  to  have  made  me  furrender;  fori 
am  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  he  of  whofe  ex- 
ploits the  whole  globe  is  full."    Roque  Guinart 
prefently  perceived,  that  Don  Quixote's  infirmity 
had  in  it  more  of  madnefs  than  valour ;  and,  though 
he  had  fomecimes  heard  him  fpoken  of,  he  never 
took  what  was  publiihed  of  him  for  truth,  nor  could 
he  perfuade  himfelf,  that  fuch  an  humour  ihould 
reign  in  the  heart  of  man  :  fo  that  he  was  extremely 
glad  he  had  met  with  him,  to  be  convinced  near  at 
hand  of  the  truth  of  what  he  had  heard  at  a  diitance; 
and  therefore  he  faid  to  him  :  "  Be  not  concerned, 
valorous  knight,  nor  look  upon  this  accident  as  a 
piece  of  finifter  fortune;  for  it  may  chance,  among 
thefe  turnings  and  windings,  that  your  crooked  lot 
may  be  fet  to  rights;  for  heaven,  by  ftrange,  un- 
heard-'jf,  and  by  men  unimagined,  ways,  raifes 
thofe  that  are  fallen,  and  enriches  thofe  that  are 
poor." 

Don  Quixote  was  juil  going  to  return  him  thanks, 
when  they  heard  behind  them  a  noife  like  that  of  a 
troop  of  horfes ;  but  it  was  occafioned  by  one  only, 
upon  which  came,  riding  full  fpeed,  a  youth,  feem- 
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ingly  about  twenty  years  of  age,  clad  in  green  da- 
maík  with  a  gold-Jace  trimming, trowfers, and  aloofe 
coat;  his  hat  cocked  in  the  Walloon  fafiiion,  with 
ilrait  waxed  boots,  and  his  fpurs,  dagger,  and  fword 
gilt;  a  ira  all  carabine  in  his  hand,  and  a  brace  of 
piftols  by  his  fide.  Roque  turned  about  his  head  at 
the  noife,  and  faw  this  handfome  figure,  which,  at 
coming  up  to  him,  faid  :  <c  in  queil  of  you  I  come, 
O  valorous  Roque,  hoping  to  find  in  you,  if  not  a 
remedy,  at  leaft  fome  alleviation  of  my  misfortune  ; 
and,  not  to  keep  you  in  fufpence,  becaufe  I  perceive 
you  do  not  know  me,  1  will  tell  you  who  1  am.  I 
am  Claudia  Jeronima,  daughter  of  Simon  Forte, 
your  fingular  friend,  and  particular  enemy  to  Clau- 
quel  Torellas,  who  is  alfo  yours,  being  of  the  con- 
trary faction  :  and  you  know,  that  this  Torellas  has 
a  fon,  called  Don  Vincente  de  Torellas,  or  at  leaft 
was  called  fo  not  two  hours  ago.  He  then  (to 
fhorten  the  itory  of  my  misfortune,  I  will  tell  you 
in  a  few  words  what  he  has  brought  upon  me)  he,  I 
fay,  faw  me,  and  courted  me  :  I  hearkened  to  him, 
and  fell  in  love  with  him,  unknown  to  my  father: 
for  there  is  no  woman,  be  ihe  never  fo  retired,  or 
never  fo  refer  ved,  but  has  time  enough  to  effect  and 
put  in  execution  her  unruly  defires.  In  ihort,  he 
promifed  to  be  my  fpoufe,  and  I  gave  him  my  word 
to  be  his,  without  proceeding  any  farther.  Yefter- 
day  I  was  informed,  that,  forgetting  his  obligations 
to  me,  he  had  contracted  himfelf  to  another,  and, 
this  morning,  was  going  to  be  married.  This  news 
confounded  me,  and  I  loft  all  patience ;  and,  my 
father  happening  to  be  out  of  town,  I  had  an  op- 
portunity of  putting  myfelf  into  this  garb  you  fee 
me  in,  and,  fpurring  this  horfe,  I  o/ertook  Don 
Vincente  about  a  league  from  hence,  and,  without 
urging  reproaches,  or  hearing  excufes,  I  difcharged 
Shis  carabine,  and  this  pair  of  piftols  into  the  bar- 
gain, 
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gain,  and,  as  I  believe,  lodged  more  than  a  brace  of 
balls  in  his  body,  opening  a  door,  through  which 
my  honour,  diitained  in  his  blood,  might  iiTue  out. 
I  left  him  among  his  fervants,  who  duril  not,  or 
could  not,  interpofe  in  his  defence.  I  am  come  to 
feek  you,  that  by  your  means  I  may  efcape  to 
France,  where  I  have  relations,  and  to  intreat  you 
likewife  to  protecl  my  father,  that  the  numerous 
relations  of  Don  Vincente  may  not  dare  to  take  a 
cruel  revenge  upon  him.'* 

Roque,  furprifed  at  the  gallantry,  bravery,  fine 
ihape,  and  accident  of  the  beautiful  Claudia,  faid  : 
"  Come,  madam,  and  let  us  fee,  whether  your  enemy 
be  dead,  and  afterwards  we  will  confider  what  is 
moil  proper  to  be  done  for  you."  Don  Quixote, 
who  had  liilened  attentively  to  what  Claudia  had 
faid,  and  what  Roque  Guinart  anfwered,  faid : 
"  Let  no  one  trouble  himfelf  about  defending  this 
lady;  for  I  take  it  upon  myfelf :  give  me  my  horfe 
and  my  arms,  and  ilay  here  for  me,  while  I  go  in 
queft  of  this  knight,  and,  dead  or  alive,  make  him 
fulfil  his  promife  made  to  fo  much  beauty."  "  No- 
body doubts  that,  quoth  Sancho*  my  mailer  has  a 
fpecial  hand  at  match-making;  for,  not  many  days 
ago,  he  obliged  another  perfon  to  marry,  who  alfo 
had  denied  the  promife  he  had  given  to  another 
maiden  ;  and,  had  not  the  enchanters,  who  per- 
fecute  him,  changed  his  true  ihape  into  that  of  a 
lacquey,  at  this  very  hour  that  fame  maiden  would 
not  have  been  one." 

Roque,  who  was  more  Intent  upon  Claudia's  bu- 
fmefs,  than  the  reafoning  of  mailer  and  man,  un- 
derilood  them  not;  and,  commanding  his  fquires 
to  reftore  to  Sancho  all  they  had  taken  from  Dapple, 
ordering  them  likewife  to  retire  to  the  place  where 
they  had  lodged  the  night  before,  he  prefently  went 
pff  with  Claudia,  in  all  hafte,  in  queft  of  the 
M  2  wounded 
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wounded  or  dead  Don  Vincente.  They  came  to  the 
place,  where  Claudia  had  come  up  with  him,  and 
found  nothing  there  but  blood  newly  fpilt ;  then, 
looking  round  about  them,  as  far  as  they  could  ex- 
tend their  fight,  they  difcovered  fome  people  upon 
the  fide  of  a  hill,  and  gueifed  (as  indeed  it  proved) 
that  it  muit  be  Don  Vincente,  whom  his  fervants 
were  carrying  oiF,  alive  or  dead,  in  order  either  to 
his  cure,  or  his  burial.  They  made  all  the  hafte 
they  could  to  overtake  them  ;  which  they  eafily 
did,  the  others  going  but  foftly.  They  found  Doa 
Vincente  in  the  arms  of  his  fervants,  and,  with  a 
low  and  feeble  voice,  deííring  them  to  let  him  die 
there,  for  the  anguifh  of  his  wounds  would  not  per- 
mit him  to  go  any  further.  Claudia  and  Roque, 
Hinging  themfelves  from  their  horfes,  drew  near. 
The  fervants  were  ilartled  at  the  fight  of  Roque, 
and  Claudia  was  diiturbed  at  that  of  Don  Vincente : 
and  fo,  divided  betwixt  tendernefs  and  cruelty,  ihe 
approached  him,  and,  taking  hold  of  his  hand,  íhe 
faid :  If  you  had  given  me  this,  according  to  our 
contradi,  you  had  not  been  reduced  to  this  extre- 
mity," The  wounded  cavalier  opened  his  almoft 
clofed  eyes;  and,  knowing  Claudia,  he  faid  :  "  I 
perceive,  fair  and  miftaken  lady,  that  to  your  hand 
I  owe  my  death ;  a  punifhment  neither  merited  by 
me,  nor  due  to  my  wiihes ;  for  neither  my  defires, 
»or  my  aétions,  could,  or  would,  offend  you."  "  Is 
It  not  true  then,  faid  Claudia,  that,  this  very  morn- 
ing, you  were  going  to  be  married  to  Leonora, 
daughter  of  the  rich  Balvaftro?"  "  No,  in  truth, 
anfwered  Don  Vincente :  my  evil  fortune  muil  have 
carried  you  that  news,  to  excite  your  jealoufy  to 
bereave  me  of  life,  which  fince  I  leave  in  your 
hands,  and  between  your  arms,  I  efteem  myfclf 
fiappy;  and,  to  affure  you  of  this  truth,  take  my 
hand,  and  receive  me  for  your  huiband,  if  you  are 

willing ; 
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willing  ;  for  I  can  give  you  no  greater  fatisfaftiora 
for  the  injury  you  imagine  you  have  received." 

Claudia  preiTed  his  hand,  and  fo  wrung  her  own 
heart,  that  ihe  fell  into  a  fwoon  upon  the  bloody 
bofom  of  Don  Vincente,  and  he  into  a  mortal 
paroxyfm.  Roque  was  confounded,  and  knew  noe 
what  to  do.  The  fervants  ran  for  water  to  fling  in 
their  faces,  and  bringing  it,  fprinkled  them  with  it. 
Claudia  returned  from  her  fwoon,  but  not  Don 
Vincente  from  his  paroxyfm  ;  for  it  put  an  end  to 
his  life.  Which  Claudia  feeing,  and  being  afíured 
that  her  fweet  huiband  was  no  longer  alive,  (he 
broke  the  air  with  her  fighs,  wounded  the  heavens 
with  her  complaints,  tore  her  hair,  and  gave  it  to 
the  winds,  disfigured  her  face  with  her  own  hands, 
with  all  the  figns  of  grief  and  affliction  that  can  be 
imagined  to  proceed  from  a  forrowful  heart.  "  O 
cruel  and  inconiiderate  woman!  faid  Hie ;  with  what 
facility  wert  thou  moved  to  put  fo  evil  a  thought  in 
execution  !  O  raging  force  of  jealoufy,  to  what  a 
defperate  end  doil  thou  lead  thofe  who  harbour  thee 
in  their  breaíh  !  O  my  huiband  !  whofe  unhappy  lot, 
for  being  mine,  hath  fent  thee,  for  thy  bridal  bed, 
to  the  grave  !"  Such  and  fo  great  were  the  lamenta- 
tions of  Claudia,  that  they  extorted  tears  from  the 
eyes  of  Roque,  not  aecuñomed  to  ihed  them  upon 
any  occafion.  The  fervants  wept ;  Claudia  fainted 
away  at  every  iiep,  and  all  around  feemed  to  be  a 
ü eld  of  forrow,  and  feat  of  misfortune.  Finally^ 
Roque  Guinart  ordered  Don  Vincente's  fervants  to 
carry  his  body  to  the  place  where  his  father  dwelt, 
which  was  not  far  off,  there  to  give  it  burial, 
Claudia  told  Roque,  ihe  would  retire  to  a  nunnery, 
of  which  an  aunt  of  hers  was  abbefs ;  where  ihe  de- 
iigntd  to  end  her  life,  in  the  company  of  a  better 
and  an  eternal  fpoufe.  R.oque  applauded  her  good 
intention,  and  offered  to  bear  her  company  whither- 
M  3  foevcr 
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foever  ihe  pleafed,  and  to  defend  her  father  againft 
Don  Vincente's  relations,  and  all  who  ihould  defire 
to  hurt  him.  Claudia  would  by  no  means  accept 
of  his  company,  and,  thanking  him  for  his  offer  in 
the  heft  manner  ihe  could,  took  her  leave  of  him 
weeping.  Don  Vincente's  fervants  carried  off  his 
body,  and  Roque  returned  to  his  companions. 
Thus  ended  the  loves  of  Claudia  Jeronima:  and  no 
wonder,  iince  the  web  of  her  doleful  hiitory  was 
woven  by  the  cruel  and  irreíiíHble  hand  of  jealoufy. 

Roque  Guinart  found  his  fquires  in  the  place  he 
had  appointed  them,  and  Don  Quixote  among 
them,  mounted  upon  Rozinante,  and  making  a 
ipeech,  wherein  he  was  perfuading  them  to  leave 
that  kind  of  life,  fo  dangerous  both  to  foul  and 
body.  But,  moil  of  them  being  Gafcoons,  a  rude 
and  diforderly  fort  of  people,  Don  Quixote's  ha* 
rangue  made  little  or  no  impreilion  upon  them. 
Roque,  being  arrived,  demanded  of  Sancho  Panca, 
whether  they  had  returned  and  refxored  him  all  the 
moveables  and  jewels  his  folks  had  taken  from 
Dapple."  Sancho  anfwered,  they  had,  all  but 
three  night-caps,  which  were  worth  three  cities. 
"  What  does  the  feliow  fay  ?  quoth  one  of  the  by- 
ftanders  :  Í  have  them,  and  they  are  not  worth 
three  reals."  •*  That  is  true,  quoth  Don  Quixote ; 
but  my  fquire  values  them  at  what  he  has  faid,  for 
the  fake  of  the  per  fon  who  gave  them."  Roque 
Guinart  ordered  them  to  be  reftored  that  moment, 
and,  commanding  his  men  to  draw  up  in  a  line,  he 
caufed  all  the  clothes,  jewels,  and  money,  and  in 
fiiort  all  they  had  plundered  fi nee  the  lait  diftribu- 
tion,  to  be  brought  before  them  ;  and,  making  a 
ihort  appraifement,  and  reducing  the  undivideables 
into  money,  he  ihared  it  among  his  company  with 
fo  much  equity  and  prudence,  that  he  neither  went 
beyond,  nor  fell  the  leait  iho'rt  of  diitributive  juftice. 

This 
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This  done,  with  which  all  were  paid,  contented^, 
and  fatisfied,  Roque  faid  to  Don  Quixote  :  "  If  this 
punctuality  were  not  ilridtly  obierved,  there  would 
be  no  living  among  thefe  fellows. ;'  To  which 
Sancho  faid  :  '*  By  what  I  have  feen,  juflice  is  fo 
good  a  thing,  that  it  is  neceiTary  even  among  thieves 
themfelves."  One  of  the  {quires,  hearing  him, 
lifted  up  the  but-end  of  a  muiket,  and  had  doubtlefs 
fplitSancho's  head  therewith,  had  not  Roque  Guiñare 
called  out  aloud  to  him  to  forbear.  Sancho  was 
frighted,  and  refolved  not  to  open  his  lips  while  he 
continued  among  thofe  people. 

At  this  juncture  came  two  or  three  cf  the  fquires, 
who  were  polled  as  centinels  on  the  highway,  to 
obferve  travellers,  and  give  notice  to  their  chief 
of  what  paiTed,  and  faid  to  him  :  (e  Not  far  from  hence, 
Sir,  in  the  road  that  leads  to  Barcelona*  comes  a 
great  company  of  people. "  To  which  Roque  re- 
plied: "  Have  you  diftinguifhed  whether  they  are 
fuch  as  feek  us,  or  fuch  as  we  .feek  ? "  Such  as 
we  feek,"  anfwered  the  fquire.  M  Then  fally  forth* 
replied  Roque,  and  bring  them  hither  prefently, 
without  letting  one  efcape." 

They  obeyed,  and  Don  Quixote,.  Sancho,  and 
Roque,  remaining  by  themfelves,  ilood  expecting 
what  the  fquires  would  bring  ;  and,  in  this  interval^ 
Roque  (aid  to  Don  Quixote  :  "  This  life  of  ours 
m u it  needs  feem  very  new  to  Signor  Don  Quixote  $ 
new  adventures,  new  accidents,  and  all  of  them  full 
of  danger  :  nor  do  I  wonder  it  mould  appear  fo  to 
you  ;  for,  I  confefs  truly  to  you,  there  is  no  kind  of 
life  more  unquiet,  nor  more  full  of  alarms,  tha& 
ours.  I  was  led  into  it  by  I  know  rnot  what  defire 
of  revenge,  which  has  force  enough  to  diiturb  the 
moil  fedate  minds.  I  am  naturally  corn  pa  ilion  ate- 
and  good-natured  :  but,  as  I  have  faid,  the  defire  of 
revenging  an  injury  done  me  fo  bears  down  this 
M  4  good 
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good  inclination  in  me,  that  I  perfevere  in  this  ftate, 
in  fpite  of  knowing  better:  and,  as  one  mifchief 
draws  after  it  another  *,  and  one  fin  is  followed  by 
a  fecond,  my  revenges  have  been  fo  linked  together, 
that  I  not  only  take  upon  me  my  own,  but  thofe  of 
other  people.  But  it  pleafes  God,  that,  though  I 
fee  myfeif  in  the  midit  of  this  labyrinth  of  confu- 
íions,  1  do  not  lofe  the  hope  of  getting  out  of  it, 
and  arriving  at  laft  in  a  fafe  harbour." 

Don  Quixote  was  in  admiration  to  hear  Roque 
talk  fuch  good  and  found  fenfe  ;  for  he  thought, 
that,  amongil  thofe  of  his  trade  of  robbing,  mur- 
dering, and  way-laying,  there  could  be  none  ca- 
pable of  ierious  reflection,  and  he  anfwered  :  "  Sig. 
nor  Roque,  the  beginning  of  health  confiils  in  the 
knowledge  of  the  diftemper,  and  in  the  patient's 
being  willing  to  take  the  medicines  prefcribed  him 
by  the  phyiician.    You  are  fick ;  you  know  your 
difeafe  ;  and  Heaven,  or  rather  God,  who  is  our 
phyfician,  will  apply  medicines  to  heal  you,  fuch 
as  ufuaily  heal  gradually,  by  little  and  little,  and 
not  fuddenly,  and  by  miracle.    Befides,  finners  of 
good  underftanding  are  nearer  to  amendment  than 
fooliih  ones  ;  and  fince,  by  your  difcourfe,  you 
have  ihewn  your  prudence,  it  remains  only  that 
you  be  of  gocd  cheer,  and  hope  for  a  bettering  of 
your  confcience;  and,  if  you  would  ihorten  the  way, 
and  place  yourfelf  with  eafe  in  that  of  your  falva- 
tion,  come  with  me,  and  I  will  teach  you  to  be  a 
knight-errant ;  in  which  profeífion  there  are  fo 
many  troubles  and  difaiters,  that,  being  placed  to 
the  account  of  penance,  they  will  carry  you  to  hea- 
ven in  two  twinklings  of  an  eye."    Roque  fmiled 

*  Literally  :  "  One  abyfs  calls  to  another."  It  is  a  fcrip- 
ture  phrafe,  borrowed  from  Pfal.  xliii.  7.  "  Deep  calleth  unto 
deep,"  or,  according  to  the  old  verfion,  "  One  deep  calleth  unto 
another." 
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at  Don  Quixote's  counfel,  to  whom,  changing  the 
difcourfe,  he  related  the  tragical  adventure  of  Clau- 
dia Jeronima,  which  extremely  grieved  Sancho, 
who  did  not  dillike  the  beauty,  freedom,  and 
fprightlinefs  of  the  young  lady. 

By  this  time  the  fquires  returned  with  their  prize, 
bringing  with  them  two  gentlemen  on  horfeback, 
two  pilgrims  on  foot,  and  a  coach  full  of  women, 
with  about  fix  fervants,  fome  on  foot  and  fome  on 
horfeback,  accompanying  them,  and  two  muleteers 
belonging  to  the  gentlemen.  The  fquires  inclofed 
them  round,  the  vanquiihers  and  vanquiihed  keep- 
ing a  profound  filence,  waiting  till  the  great  Roque 
íhould  fpeak  ;  who  afked  the  gentlemen,  who  they 
were,  whither  they  were  going,  and  what  money 
they  had.  One  of  them  anfwered  :  <(  Sir,  we  are 
two  captains  of  Spaniih  foot;  our  companies  are  at 
Naples,  and  we  are  going  to  embark  in  four  gal- 
lies,  which  are  faid  to  be  at  Barcelona,  with  orders 
to  pafs  over  to  Sicily.  We  have  about  two  or  three 
hundred  crowns,  with  which  we  think  ourfdves 
rich  and  happy,  fince  the  ufual  penury  of  foldiers 
allows  no  greater  treafures."  Rcqae  put  the  fame 
queition  to  the  pilgrims,  who  replied,  they  were 
going  to  embark  for  Rome,  and  that,  between  them 
both,  they  might  h»ave  about  fixty  reals.  He  de- 
manded alfo,  who  thofe  were  in  the  coach,  where 
they  were  going,  and  what  money  they  carried  ; 
and  one  of  thofe  on  horfeback  anfwered:  i(  The 
perfons  in  the  coach  are,  my  lady  Donna  Guiornar 
de  Quiñones,  wife  of  the  regent  of  the  vicarlnip  of 
Naples,  a  little  daughter,,  a  waiting-maid,  snd  a 
duenna.  Six  fervants  of  us  accompany  them  ;  and 
the  money  they  carry  is  fix  hundred  crowns,"  "  So 
that,  quoth  Roque  Guinart,  we  have  here  nine  han» 
dred  crowns,  and  iixty  reals  :  my  foldiers  are  fixty  | 
fee  how  much  it  comes  to  a-piece,  for  I  am  but  aa 
indifferent  accomptant. 

M  s  The 
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The  robbers,  hearing  him  fay  this,  lifted  qp  their 
voices,  faying  ;  <c  Long  live  Rcque  Guinart,  m 
fpite  of  all  the  wretches,  who  feek  his  delru&ion." 
The  captains  ihewed  figns  of  affliction,  the  lady  re- 
gent was  dejedted,  and  the  pilgrims  were  not  at  all 
pleafed,  at  feeing  the  confiscation  of  their  effects. 
Roque  held  them  thus  for  fome  time  in  fufpence, 
but  would  not  let  their  forrow,  which  might  be 
feen  a  muíket-íhot  off,  lail  any  longer ;  and,  turn- 
ing to  the  captains,  he  faid  :  "  Be  pleafed,  gentle- 
men, to  do  me  the  favour  to  lend  me  fixty  crowns, 
and  you,  lady  regent,  fourfcore,  to  fatisfy  this  fqua- 
clron  of  my  followers ;  for,  The  abbot  muit  eat  that 
lings  for  his  meat :  and  then  you  may  depart  free 
and  unmoleiled,  with  a  pafs  I  will  give  you,  that  if 
you  meet  with  any  more  of  my  fquadrons,  which  I 
keep  in  feveral  divifions  up  and  down  in  thefe  Darts, 
they  may  not  hurt  you  ;  for  it  is  not  my  intention 
to  wrong  foldiers,  nor  any  woman,  eipecially  if  me 
be  of  quality. "  Infinite  and  well  e.xpreffed  were 
the  thanks  the  captains  returned  Roque  for  his  cour- 
tefy  and  liberality  ;  for  fuch  they  efteemed  his 
leaving  them  part  of  their  own  money*  Donna 
Guiomar  de  Quiñones  was  ready  to  throw  her- 
felf  out  of  her  coach,  to  kifs  the  feet  and  hands 
of  the  great  Roque:  but  he  would  in  no  wife 
con  fen  t  to  it,  but  rather  begged  pardon  for  the  in- 
jury he  was  forced  to  do  them,  in  compliance  with 
the  precife  duty  of  his  wicked  office.  The  lady  re- 
gent ordered  one  of  her  fervants  immediately  to 
give  the  eighty  crowns,  her  lhare  of  the  affeiTnient, 
and  the  captains  had  already  diíburfed  their  fixty. 
The  pilgrims  were  going  to  offer  their  little  All : 
but  Roque  bid  them  flay  a  little,  and,  turning  about 
to  his  men,  he  faid  ;  "  Of  thefe  crowns,  two  fall 
to  each  man's  ihare,  and  twenty  remain  :  let  ten 
be  given  to  thefe  pilgrims,  and  the  other  ten  to  this 

honeil 
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honeft  fquire,  that  he  may  have  it  in  his  power 
to  fpeak  well  of  this  adventure:"  and,  calling  for 
pen,  ink,  and  paper,  with  which  he  always  was 
provided,  Roque  gave  them  a  pafs,  directed  to  the 
chiefs  of  his  band,  and,  taking  leave  of  them,  he 
let  them  go  free,  in  admiration  at  his  generofity, 
his  graceful  deportment,  and  ftrange  procedure,  and 
looking  upon  him  rather  as  an  Alexander  the  great, 
than  a  notorious  robber. 

One  of  the  fquires  faid,  in  his  Gafcoon  and  Ca- 
talan language  ;  "  This  captain  of  ours  is  fitter  for 
a  friar  than  a  felon  :  for  the  future,  if  he  has  a 
mind  to  fhew  himfelf  liberal,  let  it  be  of  his  own 
goods,  and  not  of  ours."  The  wretch  fpoke  not  fo 
low,  but  Roque  overheard  him,  and,  drawing  his' 
fword,  he  a  I  mo  it  cleft  his  head  in  two,  faying: 

Thus  Í  chaftife  the  ill-tongued  and  fancy."  All 
the  reft  were  frighted,  and  no  one  durit  utter  a 
word;  fuch  was  the  awe  and  obedience  they  were 
held  in.  Roque  went  a  little  afide,  and  wrote  a 
letter  to-- a*  friend  of  his  at  Barcelona,  acquainting 
him  that  the  famous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
that  knight-errant,  of  whom  fo  many  things  were 
reported,  was  in  his  company  ;  giving  him  to  an- 
deritand,  that  he  was  the  pleafanteit  and  moil  inge- 
nious perfon  in  the  world  ;  and  that,  four  days  af- 
ter, on  the  feait  of  faint  John  Baptift,  he  would  ap- 
pear on  the  ftrand  of  the  city,  armed  at  all  points, 
mounted  on  his  horfe  Rozinante,  and  Ms  fquire 
Sancho,  upon-  an  ais ;  de  firing  h\m  ro  give-  notice 
thereof  to  his'  friends  the  N larri,  that  they  might 
make  themfelves  merry  with  him  ;  and  exprefiing 
his  wiihes,  that  his  enemies  the  Cadelli  might  not 
partake  of  the  diverfion  ;  though  chat  was  impof- 
fible,  becaufe  the  wrild  extravagances-  and  diilrac* 
tion  of  Don  Quixote,  together  with  the  witty  fay- 
Ligs  of  his  fluiré  Sancho  Pánca,. could  not  fail  ta^ 

M  6  give 
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give  general  pleafure  to  all  the  world.  He  difpatch- 
ed  this  epiille  by  Gne  of  his  fquires,  who,  changing 
the  habit  of  an  out-law  for  that  of  a  peafant,  enter- 
ed  into  Barcelona,  and  delivered  it  into  the  hands 
of  the  perfon  it  was  directed  to. 

CHAP.  IX. 

Of  -vjhat  befel  Don  Quixote  at  his  entrance  into 
Barcelona,  with  other  events,  more  true  than 
~ ingenious. 

THREE  days  and  three  nights  Don  Quixote 
ftayed  with  Roque  ;  and,  had  he  flayed 
three  hundred  years,  he  would  not  have  wanted 
fuhjeel;  matter  for  obfervation  and  admiration  in  his 
way  oí  life.  Here  they  lodge,  there  they  dine  : 
one  while  they  ily,  not  knowing  from  whom  ;  an- 
other, they  lie  in  wait  they  know  not  for  whom. 
They  flept  Handing,  with  interrupted  ilumbers,  and 
íhifting  from  one  place  to  another  :  they  were  per- 
petually fending  out  fpies,  pofting  centinels,  blow- 
ing the  matches  of  their  mufkets ;  though  they  had 
but  few,  mod  of  them  making  ufe  of  firelocks. 
Roque  paífed  the  nights  apart  from  his  followers,  in 
places  to  therri  unknown  :  for  the  many  proclama- 
tions the  viceroy  of  Barcelona  had  publifhed  againft 
him,  kept  him  in  fear  and  difquiet,  not  daring  to 
truft  any  body,  and  appreheniive  left  his  own  men 
ihould  either  kill  or  deliver  him  up  to  juitice,  for 
the  price  fet  upon  his  head:  a  life  truly  miferable 
and  irkfome.  In  fhort,  Roque,  Don  Quixote,  and 
Sancho,  attended  by  fix  fquires,  fet  out  for  Barce- 
lona, through  unfrequented  ways,  ihort  cuts,  and 
covered  paths.  T-hey  arrived  upon  the  firand  on 
the  eve  of  faint  John,  in  the  night  time;  and  Roque, 
embracing  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  to  whom  he 

gave 
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gave  the  ten  crowns  prdm-ifed,  but  not  yet  given 
him,  left  them,  with  a  thoufand  offers  of  fervice 
made  on  both  iides. 

Roque  returned  back,  and  Don  Quixote  ilaid  ex- 
pecting the  day  on  horfeback,  juft  as  he  was  ;  and  it 
was  not  long,  before  the  face  of  the  beautiful  Au- 
rora began  to  difcover  nfelf  through  the  balconies 
of  the  eair.,  rejoicing  the  grafs  and  flowers,  inilead  of 
rejoicing  the  ears ;  though,  at  the  fame  inllant,  the 
ears  alfo  were  rejoiced  by  the  found  of  abundance 
of  waits  and  kettle  drums,  the  jingling  of  rnorrice- 
bells,  with  the  trampling  of  horfemen,  feemingly 
coming  out  of  the  city,  Aurora  gave  place  to  the 
fun,  which  was  rifing  by  degrees  from  below  the 
horizon,  with  a  face  bigger  than  a  target.  Don 
Quixote  and  Sancho,  calling  their  eyes  around  on 
every  fide,  faw  the  fea,  which  till  then  they  had 
never  feen.  It  appeared  to  them  very  large  and 
fpacious,  fomewhat  bigger  than  the  lakes  of  Ruy. 
dera,  which  they  had  feen  in  La  Mancha.  They  faw 
the  gallies  lying  clofe  to  the  ihore,  which,  taking 
in  their  awnings,  appeared  full  of  ftreamers,  and 
pennants  trembling  in  the  wind,  and  killing  and 
brufhing  the  water.  From  within  them  founded 
clarions,  trumpets,  and  waits,  filling  the  air  all 
around  with  fweet  and  martial  muiick.  Prefently 
the  gallies  began  to  move,  and  to  íkirmiíh,  as  it 
were,  on  the  (till  waters  :  and,  at  the  fame  time, 
correfponding  with  them,  as  it  were,  on  the  land, 
an  infinite  number  of  cavaliers  mounted  on  beauti- 
ful horfes,  and  attended  with  gay  liveries,  iiTued 
forth  from  the  city.  The  foldiers  on  board  the 
gallies  difcharged  feveral  rounds  of  cannon,  which 
were  anfwered  by  thofe  on  the  walls  and  forts  of 
the  city.  The  heavy  artillery,  with  dreadful  noife, 
rent  the  wind,  which  was  edioed  back  by  the  can- 
non on  the  fore-cailles  of  the  gallies*  The  fea  was 
i  chearful, 
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chearful,  the  land  jocund,  and  the  air  bright,  only 
now  and  then  obicured  a  little  by  the  fmoke  of  the 
artillery.  All  which  together  Teemed  to  infufe  and 
engender  a  fudden  pleafure  in  ail  the  people.  San- 
cho could  not  imagine  how  thofe  bulks,  which 
moved  backwards  ana  forwards  in  the  fea,  came  to 
have  fo  many  legs. 

By  this  time  thofe  with  the  liveries  came  up  on 
a  full  gallop,  with  lelilíes  and  ihouts  after  the 
Mooriih  faihion,  to  the  place  where  Don  Quixote 
was  Handing,  wrapped  in  wonder  and  furprife  -y 
and  one  of  them  (the  perfon  to  whom  Roque  had 
fent  the  letter)  faid  in  a  loud  voice  to  Don  Quix- 
ote :  "  Welcome  to  our  city,  the  mitrour,  the 
beacon,  and  polar  ftar  of  knight-errantry  in  its 
greateil  extent :  welcome,  I  fay,  the  valorous  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  ;  not  the  fpurious,  the  fifti. 
tious,  the  apocryph&l,  lately  exhibited  among  us  in 
lying  hiiiories,  but  the  true,  the  legitimate,  the  ge- 
nuine, defcribed  to  us  by  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli,, 
the  flower  of  hiiiorians."  Don  Quixote  anfwered 
not  a  word,  nor  did  the  cavaliers  wait  for  any  an- 
fwer :  but,  wheeling  about  and  about  with  all 
their  followers,  they  began  to  career^ and  curvet  it. 
round  Don  Quixote,  who,  turning  to  Sancho,  faid: 
*'  Thefe  people  feem  to  know  us  well :  I  will  lay  a. 
wager  they  have  read  our  hiilory,  and  even  that  of 
the  Arragonefe  lately  printed/'  The  gentleman,, 
who  fpoke  to  Don  Quixote,  faid  again  to  him  : 
44  Be  pleafed,  fignor  Don  Quixote,  to  come  along 
with  us  5  for  we  are  all  very  humble  fervants,  and 
great  friends  of  Roque  Guinart."  To  which  Don 
Quixote  replied  :  c*  If  courtefies  beget  courtefies,, 
yours,  good  fir,  is  daughter  or  very  near  kinfwo- 
man  to  thofe  of  the  great  Roque  :  conduct  me  whi- 
ther you  pleafe  j,  for  I  have  no  other  will  but  yours, 
efpecially  if  you  pleafe  to  employ  it  in  your  fer- 

vice." 
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vice."  The  gentleman  anfwered  in  exp-eífions  no 
lefs  civil ;  and,  inclofinr  <vm  '  the  mid  ft  of  them, 
they  all  marched  with  h t D 1  .>  •  b&hd  of  waits 
and  drums,  toward  the  city}  ai  itrance  where- 

of, the  wicked  one,  who  is  the  a  uhor  of  all  mif- 
chief,  fo  ordered  it,  that,  among  the  boys,  who 
are  more  wicked  than  the  wicked  one  himfelf,  two 
bold  and  unlucky  rogues  crouded  through  the  prefs, 
and  one  of  them  lifting  up  Dapple's  tail,,  and  the 
other  that  of  Rozinante,  they  thruir.  under  each  a 
handful  of  briars  The  poor  beads  felt  the  new 
fpurs,  and  by  clapping  their  tails  the  clofer,  aug- 
mented their  fmart,  in  fuch  fort,  that,  after  feveral 
plunges,  they  flung  their  riders  to  the  ground. 
Don  Quixote.,  out  of  countenance,  and  affronted, 
hailened  to  free  his  horfe's  tail  from  this  new  plu- 
mage, and  Sancho  did  the  like  by  Dapple.  Thofe 
who  conduced  Don  Quixote,  would  have  chaílifed 
the  infolence  of  the  boys;  but  it  was  impoflible, 
for  they  were  foon  loft  among  above  a  thoufand 
more  that  followed  them.  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho 
mounted  again,  and,  with  the  fame  acclamations 
and  mufic,  arrived  at  their  conductor's  houfe, 
which  was  large  and  fair,  fuch,  in  ihort,  as  became 
a  gentleman  of  fortune:  where  we  will  leave  them 
for  the  prefent;  for  fo  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli  will 
have  it. 

CHAP.  X. 

Which  treats  of  the  adventure  of  the  enchanted  head9 
with  other  trifles  that  mujl  not  be  omitted. 

TVQN  QJJIXOTE's  hoft  was  called  Don 
JL/  Antonio  Moreno,  a  rich  and  difcreet  gentle- 
man, and  a  lover  of  mirth  in  a  decent  and  civil 
way.  And  fo,  having  Don  Quixote  in  his  houfe, 
he  began  to  contrive  methods,  how,  without  preju- 
-  ■     ■  dice 
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dice  to  his  gueft,  he  might  take  advantage  of  Don 
Quixote's  madnefs;  for,  jefts  that  hurt  are  no  jefts, 
jnor  are  thofe  paftimes  good  for  any  thing,  which 
turn  to  the  detriment  of  a  third  perfon.  The  firft 
thing  therefore  he  did,  was,  to  caufe  Don  Quixote 
to  be  unarmed,  and  expofed  to  view  in  his  ilrait 
ihamois  doublet  (as  we  have  already  defcribed  and 
painted  it)  in  a  balcony,  which  looked  into  one  of 
the  chief  ftreets  of  the  city,  in  dght  of  the  populace 
and  of  the  boys,  who  Rood  gazing  at  him  as  if  he 
had  been  a  monkey.  The  cavaliers  with  the  live- 
ries began  to  career  it  afreih  before  him,  as  if  for 
him  alone,  and  not  in  honour  of  that  day's  feftival, 
they  had  provided  them.  Sancho  was  fo  highly  de- 
lighted, thinking  he  had  found,  without  knowing 
how  or  which  way,  another  Camacho's  wedding, 
another  houfe  like  Don  Diego  de  Miranda's,  and 
another  caftle  like  the  duke's. 

Several  of  Don  Antonio's  friends  dined  with  him- 
that  day,  all  honouring  and  treating  Don  Quixote 
as  a  knight-errant ;  at  which  he  was  fo  puffed  up 
with  vain-glory,  that  he  could  fcarce  conceal  the 
pleafure  it  gave  him.  Sancho's  witty  conceits  were 
fuch,  and  fo  many,  that  all  the  fervants  of  the  houfe 
hung  as  it  were  upon  his  lips,  and  fo  did  all  that 
heard  him.  While  they  were  at  table,  Don  Anto- 
nio faid  to  Sancho :  **  We  are  told  here,  honeil 
Sancho,  that  you  are  fo  great  a  lover  of  capons  and 
faufages,  that,  when  you  have  filled  your  belly,  you 
ftuiFyour  pockets  with  the  remainder  for  next  day. ?> 
**  No,  fir,  it  is  not  fo,  anfwered  Sancho ;  your 
worihip  is  mifinformed ;  for  I  am  more  cleanly, 
than  gluttonous;  and  my  mailer  Don  Quixote, 
here  prefent,  knows  very  well,  how  he  and  I  often 
live  eight  days  upon  a  handful  of  acorns  or  hazle- 
nuts :  it  is  true,  indeed,  if  it  fo  falls  out,  that  they 
give  me  a  heifer,  I  make  hafte  with  a  halter;  I 

mean, 
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mean,  that  I  eat  whatever  is  oifered  me,  and  take 
the  times  as  I  find  them:  and  whoever  has  faid, 
that  I  am  given  to  eat  much,  and  am  not  cleanly, 
take  it  from  me,  he  is  very  much  out:  and  I  would 
fay  this  in  another  manner,  were  it  not  out  of  re- 
fpect  to  the  honourable  beards  here  at  table."  "  In 
truth,  quoth   Don  Qaixote,  Sancho's  parfimony 
and  cleanlinefs  in  eating  deferve  to  be  written  and 
engraved  on  plates  of  brafs,  to  remain  an  eternal 
memorial  for  ages  to  come.    I  muít  confefs,  when 
he  is  hungry,  hefeems  to  be  fomewhat  of  a  glut- 
ton ;  for  he  eats  fait,  and  chews  on  both  fides  at 
©nee  :  but,  as  for  cleanlinefs,  he  always  itriclly  ob- 
ferves  it;  and,  when  he  was  a  governor,  he  learned 
to  eat  fo  nicely,  that  he  took  up  grapes,  and  even 
the  grains  of  a  pomegranate,  with  the  point  of  a 
fork."   M  How  ?  quoth  Don  Antonio,  has  Sancha 
then  been  a  governor?"  '*  Yes,  anfwered  Sancho, 
and  of  an  iiland  called  Barataria.   Ten  days  I  go- 
verned it,  at  my  own  will  and  pleafure,  in  which 
time  I  loft  my  reft,  and  learned  to  defpife  all  the 
governments  in  the  world:  I  fled  away  from  it, 
and  fell  into  a  pit,  where  I  looked  upon  myfelf  as  a 
dead  man,  and  out  of  which  I  efcaped  alive  by  a 
miracle."    Don  Quixote  related  minutely  all  the 
circumftances  of  Sancho's  government;  which  gave 
great  pleafure  to  the  hearers. 

The  cloth  being  taken  away,  Don  Antonio, 
taking  Don  Quixote  by  the  hand,  led  him  into  a 
diitant  apartment,  in  which  there  was  no  other  fur- 
niture, but  a  table  feemingly  of  jafper,  {landing 
upon  a  foot  of  the  fame  :  upon  which  there  wa$ 
placed,  after  the  manner  of  the  Buftoes  of  the  Ro- 
man emperors,  a  head,  which  feemed  to  be  of  brajs. 
Don  Antonio  walked  with  Don  Quixote  up  and 
down  the  room,  taking  feveral  turns  about  the 
table ;  after  whickhe  faid  :  €t  Signor  Don  Quixote, 

now 
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now  that  I  am  afiured  nobody  is  within  hearing, 
and  that  the  door  is  fail,  I  will  tell  you  one  of 
the  rareft  adventures,  or  rather  one  of  the  greateit 
novelties  that  can  be  imagined,  upon  condition, 
that  what  I  fhall  tell  you  be  depofited  in  the  inmoft 
receiTes  of  fecrecy."  «<  I  fwear  it  fhall,  anfwered 
Don  Quixote,  and  I  will  clap  a  graveilone  over  it, 
for  the  greater  fecurity  ;  for  I  would  have  your 
worfhip  know,  fignor  Don  Antonio  (for  by  this 
time  he  had  learned  his  name)  that  you  are  talking 
to  one  who,  though  he  has  ears  to  hear,  has  no 
tongue,  to  fpeak :  io  that  you  may  fafely  transfer 
whatever  is  in  your  breaii  into  mine,  and  make  ac- 
count you  have  thrown  it  inlo  the  abyfs  of  filence." 
*c  In  confidence  of  this  promife,  anfwered  Don  An. 
tonio,  I  will  raife  your  admiration  by  what  you  fhall 
fee  and  hear,  and  procure  myfelf  fome  relief  from 
the  pain  I  fufrer  by  not  having  fomebody  to  com- 
municate my  fecrets  to,  which  are  not  to  be  trufted 
with  every  body."  Don  Quixote  was  in  fufpence, 
expecting  what  fo  many  precautions  would  end  in. 
Don  Antonio  then,  taking  hold  of  his  hand,  made 
him  pafs  it  over  the  brazen  head,  the  table,  and 
the  jafper  pedeftal  it  flood  upon,  and  then  faid  : 
"■This  head,  fignor  Don  Quixote,  was  wrought 
and  contrived  by  one  of  the  greateit  enchanters  and 
wizards  the  world  ever  had.  He  was,  I  think,  by 
^  birth  a  Poiander,  and  difciple  of  the  famous  Efco- 
tillo  *,  of  whom  fo  many  wonders  are  related.  He 
was  here  in  my  houfe,  and,  for  the  reward  of  a  thou- 
fand  crowns,  made  me  this  head,  which  has  the 
virtue  and  property  of  anfwering  to  every  quefiion 

*  Or,  "  Little  Scot."  Cervantes  means  Michael  Scotuáj 
who,  being  more  knowing  in  natural  and  experimental  philofoJ 
phy  than  was  common  in  the  dark  ages  of  ignorance,  paffed  for  a 
magician  :  as  friar  Bacon  and  Albert  the  great  did  ;  of  the  firil 
of  whom  (friar  Bacon)  a  like  ilory  of  a  brazen  head  is  told. 

aiked 
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aiked  at  its  ear*  After  drawing  figures,  erecting 
fchemes,  and  obferving  the  ftars,  he  brought  it  at 
length  to  the  perfection  we  ihall  fee  to-morrow ;  for 
it  is  mute  on  Fridays,  and,  this  happening  to  be 
Friday,  we  muft  wait  till  to-morrow.  In  the  mean 
while  you  may  bethink  yourfelf  what  queitions  you 
will  aik  ;  for  I  know,  by  experience,  it  tells  the 
truth  in  ail  its  anfwers."  Don  Quixote  wondered 
at  the  property  and  virtue  of  the  head,  and  was 
ready  to  diibelieve  Don  Antonio  :  but,  confidering 
how  ihort  a  time  was  fet  for  making  the  experi- 
ment, he  would  fay  no  more,  but  only  thanked  him 
for  having  difcovered  to  him  fo  great  a  fecret. 
They  went  out  of  the  chamber:  Don  Antonio 
locked  the  door  after  him  ;  and  they  came  to  the 
hall,  where  the  reil  of  the  gentlemen  were,  and  in 
this  time  Sancho  had  recounted  to  them  many  of 
the  adventures  and  accidents  that  had  befallen  his 
mailer. 

That  evening  they  carried  Don  Quixote  abroad, 
to  take  the  air,  not  armed,  but  drefTed  like  a  citizen, 
in  a  long  locfe  garment  of  tawny  coloured  cloth, 
which  would  have  made  froit  itfelf  fvveat  at  that 
feafon.  They  ordered  their  fervants  to  entertain 
and  amufe  Sancho,  fo  as  not  to  let  him  go  out  of 
doors.  Don  Quixote  rode,  not  upon  Rozinante, 
but  upon  a  large  eafy-paced  mule,  handfomely  ac- 
coutered.  In'dreffing  him,  unperceived  by  him, 
they  pinned  at  his  back  a  parchment,  whereon  was 
written  in  capital  letters ;  sc  This  is  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha."  They  no  fooner.  began  their 
march,  but  the  fcroli  drew  the  eyes  of  all  that  pa  fled? 
by,  and  they  read  aloud,  "  This  is  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Mancha."  Don  Quixote  wondered  that  every 
body  who  faw  him,  named,  and  knew  him  ;  and, 
turning  to  Don  Antonio,  who  was  riding  by  his 
fide,  he  faid  :   "  Great  is  the  perogative  inherent 

in 
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in  knight-errantry,  fince  it  makes  all  its  profefTors 
known  and  renowned  throughout  the  limits  of  the 
earth  :  for,  pray  obferve,  fignor  Don  Antonio, 
how  the  very  boys  of  this  city  know  me,  without 
having  ever  feen  me."  "  It  is  true,  fignor  Don 
Quixote,  anfwered  Don  Antonio  ;  for,  as  fire  'can- 
not be  hidden  nor  confined,  fo  virtue  will  be 
known :  and  that,  which  is  obtained  by  the  profef- 
fion  of  arms,  ihines  with  a  brightnefs  and  luiire 
fuperior  to  that  of  all  others." 

Now  it  happened,  that,  as  Don  Quixote  was  rid- 
ing along  with  the  applaufe  aforefaid,  a  CaiHlian, 
who  had  read  the  label  on  his  ihoulders,  lifted  up 
his  voice,  faying  :  "  The  devil  take  thee  for  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  !  what !  are  you  got  hither, 
without  being  killed  by  the  infinite  number  of  bangs 
you  have  had  upon  your  back  ?  You  are  mad,  and, 
were  you  fo  alone,  and  within  the  doors  of  your 
own  folly,  the  mifchief  were  the  lefs  :  but  you  have 
the  property  of  converting  into  fools  and  madmen 
all  that  converfe,  or  have  any  communication  with 
you  ;  witnefs  thefe  gentlemen,  who  accompany  you* 
Get  you  home,  fool,  and  look  after  your  eitate,  your 
wife  and  children,  and  leave  off  thefe  vanities, 
which  worm-eat  your  brain,  and  ikim  off  the  cream 
of  your  underitanding."  *•  Brother,  quoth  Don 
Antonio,  keep  on  your  way,  and  do  not  be  giving 
counfel  to  thofe  who  do  not  aík  it.  Signor  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is  wife,  and  we  who  bear 
him  company  are  not  fools.  Virtue  challenges  re- 
fpeft,  wherever  it  is  found  :  and  be*gone  in  an  evil 
hour,  and  meddle  not  where  you  are  not  called." 
"  Before  God,  anfwered  the  CaiHlian,  your  worihip 
is  in  the  right ;  for  to  give  advice  to  this  good  man, 
is  to  kick  againft  the  pricks.  But  for  all  that,  it 
grieves  me  very  much,  that  the  good  fenfe,  it  is  faid, 
this  madman  difcovers  in  all  other  things,  lhould 

run 
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run  to  wafte  through  the  channel  of  his  knight- 
errantry  :  and  the  evil  hour,  your  woríhip  wiihed 
me,  be  ro  me  and  to  all  my  defendants,  if,  from 
this  day  forward,  though  I  ihould  live  more  years 
than  Methufalem,  I  give  advice  to  any  body,  though 
they  ihould  aik  it  me,"  The  advifer  departed;  the 
£roceflion  went  on:  but  the  boys  and  the  people 
crouded  fo  toread  the  fcroll,  that  Don  Antonio  wa$ 
forced  to  take  it  off,  under  pretence  of  taking  off 
fomething  elfe.  « 

Night  came  :  the  proceflioners  returned  home, 
where  was  a  ball  of  ladies :  for  Don  Antonio's  wife, 
who  was  a  lady  of  diftinclion,  chearful,  beautiful, 
and  difcreet,  had  invited  feveral  of  her  friends  to  hó-"" 
nour  her  gueft,  and  to  entertain  them  with  his 
unheard-of  madnefs.  Several  ladies  came  :  they 
fupped  fplendidly,  and  the  ball  began  about  ten 
o'clock  at  night.  Among  the  ladies,  there  were  two 
of  an  arch  and  pleafant  difpofition,  who,  though  they 
were  very  modeft,  yet  behaved  with  more  freedom 
than  ufual,  that  the  jeft  might  divert  without  giving 
«diítafte.  Thefe  were  fo  eager  to  take  Don  Quixote 
out  to  dance,  that  they  teized,  not  only  his  body, 
but  his  very  foul.  It  was  a  perfect  fight  to  behold 
the  figure  of  Don  Quixote,  long,  lank,  lean,  and 
yellow,  ftraitned  in  his  cloaths,  aukward,  and  efpe- 
cially  not  at  all  nimble.  The  ladies  courted  him, 
as  it  were  by  ilealth,  and  he  difdained  them  by 
ftealth  too.  But,  finding  himfelf  hard  preiTed  by 
their  courtfhips,  he  exalted  his  voice,  and  faid  : 
"  Fugite,  partes  adverfse  ;  leave  me  to  my  repofe, 
ye  unwelcome  thoughts:  avaunt,  ladies,  with  your 
defires ;  for  ihe,  who  is  queen  of  mine,  the  peerlefs 
Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  will  not  confent,  that  any 
others  but  hers  ihould  fubjeel  and  fubdue  me." 
And,  fo  faying,  he  fat  down  in  the  middle  of  the  hall 
upon  the  floor,  quite  fatigued  and  disjointed  by  this 

dancing 
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dancing  exercife.  Don  Antonio  ordered  the^fervants 
to  take  him  up,  and  carry  him  to  bed  ;  and  the  firft 
who  lent  an  helping  hand  was  Sancho,  who  faid  : 
*'  What,in  God's  name,  mafterofmine,putyou  upon 
dancing  ?  Think  you  that  all  who  are  valiant  muft 
be  caperers,  or  ail  knights-errant  dancing-mafters  ? 
If  you  think  fo,  I  fay  you  are  miftaken  :  I  know 
thofe  who  would  fooner  cut  a  giant's  wind-pipe, 
than  a  caper.  Had  you  been  for  the  íhoe-jig*,  I 
would  have  fupplied  your  defect;  for  I  flap  it  away 
like  any  jer~ falcon':  but  as  for  regular  dancinga  I 
cannot  work  a  ftitch  at  it."  With  this,  and  fuch 
like  talk,  Sancho  furniíhed  matter  of  laughter  to 
the  company,  and  laid  his  mailer  in  bed,  covering 
him  up  ftoutly,  that  he  might  fweat  out  the  cold  he 
might  have  got  by  his  dancing. 

The  next  day,  Don  Antonio  thought  fit  to  make 
experiment  of  the  enchanted  head  ;  and  fo,  with 
Don  Quixote,  Sancho,  and  two  other  friends,  with 
the  two  ladies  who  had  worried  Don  Quixote  'in 
dancing  (for  they  ftayed  that  night  with  Don  An- 
tonio's wife)  he  locked  himfelf  up  in  the  room 
where  the  head  ftood.  He  told  them  the  property 
it  had,  charged  them  all  with  the  fecret,  and  told 
them,  this  was  the  firft  day  of  his  trying  the  virtue 
of  that  enchanted  head.  Nobody  but  Don  Anto- 
nio's two  friends  knew  the  trick  of  the  enchant- 
ment; and,  if  Don  Antonio  had  not  firft  difcovered 
it  to  them,  they  alfo  would  have  been  as  much  fur- 
prifed  as  the  reft,  it  being  impoflible  not  to  be  fo, 
fo  cunningly  and  curiouily  was  it  contrived.  The 
firft,  who  approached  the  ear  of  the  head,  was  Don 
Antonio  himfelf,  who  faid  in  a  low  voice,  yet  not 
fo  low  but  he  was  overheard  by  them  all :  *  Tell 

#  In  which  the  dancers  flap  the  fole  of  their  ihoe  with  the 
palm  of  their  hand  in  time  and  meafure. 
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me,  head,  by  the  virtue  inherent  in  thee,  what  am 
I  now  thinking  of?"  The  head  anfwered,  without 
moving  its  lips,  in  a  clear  and  diítinct  voice, 
lb  as  to  be  heard  by  every  body:  "  I  am  no 
judge  of  thoughts."  At  hearing  of  which  they 
were  all  aftoniíhed,  efpecialiy  iince,  neither  in 
the  room,  nor  any  where  about  the  table,  was 
there  any  human  creature  that  could  anfwer. 
¥  How  many  of  us  are  here  V'  demanded  Don  An- 
tonio again.  Anfwer  was  made  him  in  the  fame 
key  :  te  You  and"  your  wife,  with  two  friends  of 
yours,  and  two  of  hers,  and  a  famous  knight,  called 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  with  a  certain  fquire 
of  his,  Sancho  Panca  by  name."  Here  was  won- 
dering indeed:  here  was  every  body's  hair  Handing 
on  end  out  of  pure  affright.  Don  Antonio,  going 
afide  at  fome  diilance  from  the  head,  faid :  "  This  is 
enough  to  aíTure  me,  I  was  not  deceived  by  him, 
who  fold  you  to  me,  fage  head,  fpeaking  head,  an- 
fwering  head,  and  admirable  head !  Let  fomebody 
elfe  go,  and  aik  it  what  they  pleafe."  Now,  as 
women  are  commonly  in  haile,  and  inquifitive,  the 
firft,  who  went  up  to  it,  was  one  of  the  two  friends 
of  Don  Antonio's  wife,  and  her  queftion  was : 
"  Tell  me,  head,  what  íhall  I  do  to  be  very  hand- 
fome  i"  It  was  anfwered :  f  *  Be  very  modeil."  <*  I  aik 
you  no  more,"  faid  the  queriil.  Then  her  com-  ' 
panion  came  up,  and  faid  :  "  I  would  know,  head,1 
whether  my  huiband  loves  me,  or  no."  The  anfwer 
was  :  €C  You  may  eafily  know  that  by  his  ufage  of 
you."  The  married  woman,  going  afide,  faid  : 
*  The  queilion  might  very  well  have  been  fpared  ; 
for,  in  reality,  a  man's  a&ions  are  the  bell:  interpre- 
ters of  his  aáedlions."  Then  one  of  Don  Antonio's  ] 
two  friends  went  and  aiked  him  :  "  Who  am  1  ?" 
The  anfwer  was:  "You  know."  V  I  do  not  aik 
you  that,  anfwered   the  gentleman,   but  only, 
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whether  you  know  me?"  "  I  do,  replied  ths  head? 
you  are  Don  Pedro  Noriz."   "  I  defire  to  hear  no 
more,  faid  he,  fince  this  is  fuflkient,  O  head,  to  con- 
vince me,  that  you  know  every  thing."    Then  the 
other  friend  ftepped  up,  and  demanded  :  f*  Tell  me, 
head,  what  defires  has  my  elded  fon  ?"   It  was  an- 
fwered  :  "  Have  I  not  told  you  already,  that  I  do 
not  judge  of  thoughts  ?  But,  for  all  that,  I  can  tell 
you,  that  your  fon's  defire  is  to  bury  you."      It  is 
fo,  quoth  the  gentleman;  I  fee  it  with  my  eyes, 
and  touch  it  with  my  finger;  and  1  afk  no  more 
quefiions."    Then  came  Don  Antonio's  wife,  and 
íaid:   "  I  know  not,  O  head,  what  to  aik  you  : 
only  I  would  know  of  you,  whether  I  ihall  enjoy 
my  dear  huíband  many  years."    The  anfwer  was : 
€i  You  ihall  ;  for  his  good  conilitution,  and  his 
temperate  way  of  living,  promife  many  years  of  life, 
which  feveral  are  wont  to  Ihorten  by  intemperance." 
Next  came  Don  Quixote,  and  faid  :  '<  Tell  me,  O 
anfwerer,  was  it  truth,  or  a  dream,  what  I  related  as 
having  befallen  me  in  Montefinos's  cave  ?  Will  the 
whipping  of  Sancho,  my  fquire,  be  certainly  ful- 
filled ?  Will  the  difenchantment  of  Dulcinea  take 
cfteñ  i*  íc  As  to  the  buiinefs  of  the  cave,  it  was  an- 
fwered,  there  is  much  to  be  faid :  it  has  fomething 
of  both  :  Sancho's  whipping  will  go  on  but  ilowly  : 
the  difenchantment  of  Dulcinea  will  be  brought 
about  in  due  time."  I  defire  to  know  no  more,  quoth 
Don  Quixote  ;  for,  fo  I  may  but  fee  Dulcinea  dif- 
enchanted,  I  ihall  make  account,  that  all  the  good 
fortune  I  can  deiire  comes  upon  me  at  a  clap." 
The  laft  queriir,  was  Sancho,  and  his  quefiion  was 
this  :  "  Head,  Ihall  I,  peradventure,  get  another 
government?  Shall  I  quit  the  penurious  life  of  a 
fquire  ?  Shall  I  return  to  fee  my  wife  and  children  ?" 
To  which  it  was  anfwered  :  t(  You  ihall  govern  in 
your  own  houfej  and,  if  you  return  to  it,  you  ihall 
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fee  yoW  wife  and  your  children,  and,  quitting 
iervice,  you  ihall  ceafe  to  be  a  fquire."  if  Very 
good,  in  faith,  quoth  Sancho  Panca  :  I  could  have 
told  myfelf  as  much,  and  the  prophet  Perogrullo 
could  have  told  me  no  more."  "  Beaft,  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  what  anfwer  would  you  have  ?  Is  it  not 
enough,  that  the  anfwers  this  head  returns,  corre- 
fpond  to  the  queftions  put  to  ui"  "  Yes,  it  is 
enough,  anfwered  Sancho  :  but  I  wiih  it  had  ex- 
plained itfelf,  and  told  me  a  little  more." 

Thus  ended  the  queftions  and  anfwers,  but  not 
the  amazement  of  the  whole  company,  excepting 
Don  Antonio's  two  friends,  who  knew  the  fecret  : 
which  Cid  Hamete  Benengeli  would  immediately 
difcover,  not  to  keep  the  world  in  fufpence,  be- 
lieving  there  was  fome  witchcraft,  or  extraordinary 
myflery,  concealed  in  that  head  :  and  therefore  he 
fays,  that  Don  Antonio  Moreno  procured  it  to  be 
made,  in  imitation  of  another  head  he  had  feen  at 
Madrid,  made  by  a  itatuary  for  his  own  diver/ion, 
and  to  furprife  the  ignorant :  and  the  machine  was 
contrived  in  this  manner.  The  table  was  of  wood, 
painted, and  varnifhedover  like  jafper  ;  and  the  foot 
it  Hood  upon  was  of  the  fame,  with  four  eagle- 
claws,  to  make  it  Hand  the  firmer,  and  bear  the 
weight  the  better.    The  head  reíembíing  that  of  a 
Roman  emperor,  and  coloured  like  copper,  was 
hollow,  and  fo  was  the  table  itfelf,  in  which  the 
buito  was  fo  exactly  fixed,  that  no  fign  of  a  joint 
appeared.  The  foot  alfo  was  hollow,  and  anfwered 
to  the  neck  and  bread  of  the  head  ;  and  all  this  cor- 
refponding  with  another  chamber  juil  under  that 
where  the  head  ilood.    Through  all  this  hollow  of 
the  foot,  table,  neck,  and  breaíí  of  the  figure  afore- 
Paid,  went  a  pipe  of  tin,  which  could  not  be  feen» 
The  anfwerer  was  placed  in  the  chamber  under- 
neath,  with  his  mouth  clofe  to  the  pipe,  fo  that  the 
Vol.  IV.  N  voice 
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voice  defcended  and  afcended  in  clear  and  articulate 
founds,  as  through  a  fpeaking  trumpet ;  and  thus  it 
was  impofiible  to  difcover  the  juggle.  A  nephew 
of  Don  Antonio's,  a  itudent  acute  and  difcreet,  was 
the  refpondent ;  who,  being  informed  beforehand 
by  his  uncle,  who  were  to  be  with  him  that  day  in 
the  chamber  of  the  head,  could  eafily  anfwer,  rea- 
dily and  exadly,  to  the  firíl  queilicn  :  to  the  reft  he 
anfwered  by  conjectures,  and,  as  a  difcreet  perfon, 
difcreetly.  Cid  Hamete  fays  farther,  that  this  won- 
derful machine  lailed  about  eight  or  ten  days  :  but 
it  being  divulged  up  and  down  the  city,  that  Don 
Antoniokept  in  his  houfe  an  enchanted  head,  which 
anfwered  to  all  queftions,  he,  fearing  leil  it  ihould 
come  to  the  ears  of  the  watchful  centinels  of  our 
faith,  acquainted  the  gentlemen  of  the  inquiiition 
with  the  fecret ;  who  ordered  him  to  break  it  in 
pieces,  leil  the  ignorant  vulgar  ihould  befcandalized 
at  it:  but  ftill,  in  the  opinion  of  Don  Quixote  and 
of  Sancho  Panca,  the  head  continued  to  be  en- 
chanted, and  an  anfwerer  of  queilions,  more  indeed 
to  the  fatisfaclion  of  Don  Quixote,  than  of  Sancho. 

The  gentlemen  of  the  town,  in  complaifance»to 
Don  Antonio,  and  for  the  better  entertainment  of 
Don  Quixote,  as  well  as  to  give  him  an  opportunity 
of  difcovering  his  follies,  appointed  a  running  at 
the  ring  fix  days  after,  which  was  difappointed  by 
an  accident  that  will  be  told  hereafter,  Don  Qui- 
xote  had  a  mind  to  walk  about  the  town,  without 
ceremony,  and  on  foot,  apprehending  that,  if  he 
went  on  horfeback,  he  ihould  be  perfectited  by  the 
boys :  and  fo  he  and  Sancho,  with  two  fervants 
afiigned  him  by  Don  Antonio,  walked  out  to  make 
the  tour.  Now  it  fell  out,  that,  as  they  paifed 
through  a  certain  ñreet,  Don  Quixote,  lifting  up 
his  eyes,  faw  written  over  a  door  in  very  large 
letters  5  "  Here  books  are  printed."  At  which  he 

was 


D  O  N   QJJ  I  X  O  T  E.  267 

was  much  pleafed  ;  for,  till  then,  he  had  never  feen 
any  printing,  and  was  defirous  to  know  how  it  was 
performed.  In  he  went,  with  ail  his  retinue,  and/ 
faw  drawing  off  the  iheets  in  one  place,  correcting 
in  another,  compofing  ia  this,  reviling  in  that,  in 
ihort,  all  the  machinery  to  be  feen  in  great  printing- 
houfes.  Don  Quixote  went  to  one  of  the  boxes, 
and  aiked,  what  they  had  in  hand  there.  The 
workman  told  him  :  he  wondered,  and  went  on. 
He  came  to  another  box,  and  aiked  one,  what  he 
was  doing.  The  workman  anfwered  :  "  Sir,  that 
gentleman  yonder  (pointing  to  a  man  of  a  good 
perfon  and  appearance,  and  of  fome  gravity)  ha"? 
tranilated  an  Italian  book  into  our  Caililian  lan- 
guage, and  I  am  compoiing  it  here  for  the  prefs." 
«'  What  title  has  the  book  r"  demanded  Don  Qui- 
xote.  To  which  the  author  anfwered :  "  Sir, 
the  book  in  Italian  is  called,  Le  Bagetelle."  "  And 
what  anfwers  to  Bagetelle  in  our  Caililian? "  quoth 
Dorr  Quixote.  "  Le  Bagetelle,  faid 'the  author, 
is,  as  if  we  ihould  fay  Trifles.  But,  though  its  title 
be  mean,  it  contains  many  very  good  and  fubftantial 
things."  Quoth  Don  Quixote;  "  I  know  a  little 
of  the  Tufcan  language,  and  value  myfelf  upon 
finging  fome  itanzas  of  Arioilo.  But,  good  iir, 
pray  lell  me  (and  I  do  not  fay  this  with  deiign  to 
examine  your  ikill,  but  out  of  curioiity,  and  nothing 
elfe)  in  the  courfe  of  your  writting,  have  yon  ever 
met  with  the  word  Pignata  r"  *'  Yes,  often,"  re- 
plied the  author.  ee  And  how  do  you  tranilate  it 
in  Caftilian  P*  quoth  Don  Quixote.  <e  How  ihould 
I  tranflate  it,  replied  the  author,  but  by  the  word 
Olla  ?"  **  Body  of  me,  faid  Don  Quixote,  what  a 
progrefs  has  yourworfhip  made  in  the  Tufcan  lan- 
guage !  I  would  venture  a  good  wager,  that,  where 
the  Tufca-n  fays  Piace,  you  fay,  in  Caftilian,  Plaze  ; 
and  where  it  fays  Piü,  you  fay  Mas ;  and  Su  yoa 
N  2  tranflate 
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tranflate  Arriba,  and  Giu  by  Abaxo*."  V  I  do 
fo,  moil  certainly,  quoth  the  author ;  for  thefe 
are  their  proper  renderings. "  ef  I  dare  fwear,  quoth 
Don  Quixote,  you  are  not  known  in  the  world, 
which  is  ever  an  enemy  to  rewarding  florid  wits, 
and  laudable  pains.  What  abilities  are  loft,  what 
genius's  cooped  up,  and  what  virtues  undervalued  ! 
But,  for  all  that,  I  cannot  but  be  of  opinion,  that,- 
tránílating  out  of  one  language  into  another,  unlefs 
it  be  from  thofe  queens  of  the  languages,  Greek  and 
Latin,  is  like  fetting  to  view  the  wrong  ride  of  a 
piece  of  tapeilry,  where,  though  the  figures  are  feen, 
they  are  full  of  ends  and  threads,  which  obfcure  them, 
and  are  not  feen  with  the  frnoothnefs  and  evennefi  of 
the  right  fide.  And  the  tránílating  out  of  eafy 
languages  (hews  neither  genius,  nor  elocution,  any 
more  than  tranfcribing  one  paper  from  another.  But 
I  would  not  from  hence  infer,  that  tránílating  is  not 
a  laudable  exercife  ;  for  a  man  may  be  employed  in 
things  of  worfe  confequence,  and  lefs  advantage. 
Out  of  this  account  are  excepted  the  two  celebrated 
tranflators,  doctor  Chriftopher  de  Figueroa  in  his 
Pallor  Fido,  and  Don  John  de  Xaurigui  in  his 
Aminta  f  ;  in  which,  with  a  curious  felicity,  they 
bring  it  in  doubt,  which  is  the  tranflation,  and 
which  the  original.  But,  tell  me,  fir,  is  this  book 
printed  on  your  own  account,  or  have  you  fold  the 
copy  to  fome  bookfeller  V9  "  I  print  it  on  my  own 
account,  anfvvered  the  author  ;  and  I  expect  to  get  a 
thoufand  ducats  by  this  firíl  impreilion,  of  which 
there  will  be  two  thoufand  copies,  and  they  will  go 

*  The  Engliih  reader  will  excufe  the  not  explaining  a  piecei 
of  criticifm,  which  could  afford  him  neither  initructioa  nod 
entertainment. 

f  The  author  muft  have  feen  it  in  manufcript ;  for  it  came 
not  out  at  Seville  till  three  years  after,  in  1628.  The  PaftoJ 
Fido  had  been*  publiihed  fix  years  before  at  Valencia. 
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eff,  at  fix  reals  a  fet,  in  a  trice."  <c  Mighty  weM, 
lip,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  :  it  is  plain  you  know- 
but  little  of  the  turns  and  doublesof  the  bookfellers, 
and  the  combination  there  is  among  them.  I  pro- 
mife  you,  when  you  find  the  weight  of  two  thou- 
fand  volumes  upon  your  back,  it  will  fo  deprefs  you, 
that  you  will  be  frighted,  efpecially  if  the  book  be 
any  thing  dull,  or  not  over  fprightly."  «  What !  fir, 
quoth  the  author,  would  you  have  me  make  over  my 
right  to  the  bookfeller,  who,  perhaps,  will  give  me 
three  maravedís  for  it,  and  even  think  he  does  me 
a  kindnefs  in  giving  me  fo  much  ?  Í  print  no  more 
books  to  purchafe  fame  in  the  world ;  for  Í  am 
already  fufiiciently  known  by  my  works.  Profit  I 
feek,  without  which  fame  is  not  worth  a  farthing.  " 
"  God  fend  you  good  fuccefs,"  anfwered  Don  Qui- 
xote ;  and,  going  on  to  another  box,  he  faw  they 
were  correcting  a  iheet  of  another  book,  intitled, 
"  The  light  of  the  foul."  And  feeing  it,  he  faid  : 
if  Thefe  kind  of  books,  though  there  are  a  great 
many  of  them  abroad,  are  thofe  that  ought  to  be 
printed  :  for  there  are  abundance  of  finners  up  and 
down,  and  fo  many  benighted  perfons  (land  in  need 
of  an  infinite  number  of  lights.  Be  went  forward, 
and  faw  they  were  correcting  another  book  ;  and 
afking  its  tide,  he  was  anfwered,  that  it  was  called 
"  The  fecond  part  of  the  ingenious  gentleman  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  written  by  fqch  a  one,  an 
inhabitant  of  Tordefillas."  "I  know  fomethingof 
that  book,  quoth  Don  Quixote  ;  and,  in  truth  and 
on  my  confcience,  Í  thought  it  had  been  burnt  be- 
fore now,  and  reduced  to  aihes,  for  its  impertinence  : 
but  its  Martinmafs  will  come,  as  it  does  to  every 
hog  *  :  for  all  fabulous  hiilories  are  fo  far  good  and 
entertaining,  as  they  come  near  the  truth,  or  the  re- 

Martinmafs,  or  about  the  feaft  of  St.  Martin,  is  the  time  for 
making  bacon  for  winter. 

N  3  femblance 
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femblance  of  it ;  and  true  hiftories  them  fel  vedare  fo 
much  the  better,  by  how  much  the  truer."  And, 
fo  faying,  he  went  out  of  the  printing-houfe  with 
fame  fhevv  of  difguft  :  and  that  fame  day  Don  An- 
tonio purpofed  to  carry  him  to  fee  the  gallies, 
which  lay  in  the  road;  whereat  Sancho  rejoiced 
much,  having  never  in  his  life  feen  any.  Don 
Antonio  gave  notice  to  the  commodore  oF  the  four 
gallies,  that  he  would  bring  his  gueii,  the  renowned 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that  afternoon,  to  fee 
them,  of  whom  the  commodore,  and  all  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  city,  had  fome  knowledge  ;  and  what 
befel  him  there  íhaü  be.  told  in  the  following 
chapter, 

C  H  A  P.  XL 

Of  the  unlucky  accident,  nvhich  befl  Sancho  Panfd 
in  wifeting  the  gallies,  and  the  frange  adventure 
of  the  beautiful  Morifca, 

Jk  M  ANY  were  the  reflexions  Don  Qmxcte  made 
1.VJI  upon  the  anfwer  of  the  enchanted  head,  none 
of  them  hitting  upon  the  trick  of  it,  and  all  cen- 
tering in  the  promife,  which  he  looked  upon  as 
certain,  of  the  difehchantment  of  Dulcinea.  He 
rejoiced  within  himfelf,  believing  he  ihould  foon  fee 
the  accompliihment  of  it;.. and  Sancho,  though  he 
abhorred  being  a  governor,  as  has  been  faid,  had  ftUM 
a  defire  to  command  again,  and  be  obeyed  :  fuch  is 
the  misfortune  power  brings  along  with  it,  though 
but  in  jell.  In  ihort,  that  evening,  Don  Antonio 
Moreno,  and,  his  two  friends,  with  Don  Quixote,, 
and  Sancho,  went  to  the  gallies.  The  commodore 
of  the  four  gallies,  who  had  notice  of  the  coming  of 
the  two  famous  perfonages,  Don  Quixote  and  San- 
cho, no  fooner  perceived  them  approach  the  fnore,, 
but  he  ordered  all  the  gallies  to  ftrike  their  awnings, 
and  the  waits  to  play  :  and  immediately  he  fent  out 
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the  pinnace,  covered  with  rich  carpets,  and  furniih- 
ed  with  cushions  of  crimfon  velvet;  and,  juil  as 
Don  Quixote  fet  his  foot  into  it,  the  captain- gal  ley 
difcharged  her  fore-caiHe  piece,  and  the  other  gallies 
did  the  like  ;  and,  at  his  mounting  the  ladder  on 
the  rlarboard-fide,  ail  the  crew  of  fiaves  faluted  him, 
as  the  cuitom  is,  when  a  perfon  of  rank  comes  on 
board,  with  three  Ha,hu,hu's.  The  general  (for  fo 
we  fhall  call  him)  who  was  a  gentleman  of  quality  of 
Valencia,  gave  Don  Quixote  his  hand,  and  embraced 
him,  faying :  "  This  day  will  I  mark  with  a  white 
fioné,  as  one  of  the  belt.  Í  ever  wiih  to  fee  while  I 
live,  having  feen  fignor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
in  whom  is  comprised  and  abridged  the  whole  worth 
of  knight  errantry. "    Den  Quixote  an fvvered  him 
in  expreilions  no  lefs  courteous,  being  overjoyed  to 
find  himfelf  treate'd  fo  like  a  lord.  All  the  company- 
went  to  the  poop,  which  was  finely  adorned,  and 
feared  themfelves  upon  the  lockers,     The  boat- 
fvvain  paffed  along  the  middle  gangway,  and  gave 
the  iignai  "im  ijis  Winnie  ior  me  naves  10  unp,  " 
which  was  done  in  an  inftant,    Sancho,  feeing  fo 
many  men  in  buff,  was  frighted,  and  more  fo, 
when  he  faw  them  fpread  an  awning  fo  fwiftly  over 
the  galley,  that  he  thought  all  the  devils  in  hell  were 
there  at  work.    But  all  this  was  tarts  and  cheefe- 
cakes  to  what  I  am  going  to  relate. 

Sancho  was  fea  ted  near  the  item,  on  the  right 
hand,  clofe  to  the  hindmoft  rower,  who,  being  in- 
ílrucled  what  he  was  to  do,  laid  hold  on  Sancho, 
and  lifted  him  up  in  his  arms.  Then  the  whole 
crew  of  ilaves,  Handing  up,  and  beginning  from  the 
right  fide,  paiTed  him  from  bank  to  bank,  and  from 
hand  to  hand,  fo  fwiftly,  that  poor  Sancha  loft  the 
very  fight  of  his  eyes,  and  verily  thought  the  devils 
themfelves  were  carrying  him  away  5  and  they  had 
not  done  with  him,  till  they  brought  him  round  by 
the  left  fide,  and  replaced  him  at  the  item.  The 
N  4  poor 
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poor  wretch  remained  bruifed,  out  of  breath/and  irt 
a  cold  fweat,  without  being  able  to  imagine  what 
had  befallen  him.  Don  Quixote,  who  beheld  San- 
cho's  flight  without  wings,  aiked  the  general,  if 
that  was  a  ceremony  commonly  ufed  at  people's 
firft  coming  aboard  the  gallies  :  for,  if  fo,  he,  who 
had  no  intention  of  making  profeffion  *  in  them,  had 
no  inclination  to  perform  the  like  exercife,  and 
vowed  to  God,  that  if  any  one  prefumed  to  lay  hold 
of  him  to  tofs  him,  he  would  kick  their  fouls  out. 
And,  faying  this,  he  ftood  up,  and  laid  his  hand  on 
his  fword.  At  that  inftant  they  ftruck  the  awning, 
and,  with  a  great  noife,  let  fall  the  main-yard  from 
the  top  of  the  mail  to  the  bottom,  Sancho  thought 
the  iky  was  falling  off  its  hinges,  and  turn- 
bling  upon  his  head,  and,  ihrinking  it  down, 
he  clapped  it  for  fear  between  his  legs.  Don 
Quixote  knew  not  what  to  think  of  it,  and  he 
too  quaked,  ftrugged  his  moulders,  and  changed 
countenance.  The'ílaves  hoiiled  the  main-yard  with 
the  fame  fwiftnefs  and  noife  they  had  flruck  it ;  and 
all  this  without  fpeaking  a  word,  as  if  they  had 
neither  voice  nor  breath.  The  boatfvvain  made  a 
fignal  for  weighing  anchor,  and,  jumping  into  the 
middle  of  the  forecaflle,  with  his  bull  s  pizzle,  he 
began  to  fly  flap  the  ihoulders  of  the  ilaves  at  the 
oar,  and  by  little  and  little  to  put  off  to  fea.  San- 
cho, feeing  fo  many  red  feet  (for  fuch  he  took  the 
oars  to  be)  move  all  together,  faid  to  himfelf:  <e  Ay, 
thefe  are  enchanted  things  indeed,  and  not  thofe  my 
mailer  talks  of,  What  have  thefe  unhappy  wretches 
done  to  be  whipped  at  this  rate?  and  how  has  this 
ene  man,  who  goes  whittling  up  and  down,  the 
boldnefs  to  whip  fo  many  ?  I  maintain  it,  this  is 
hell,  or  purgatory  at  leait."  Don  Quixote,  feeing 
with  what  attention  Sancho  obferved  all  that  paiTed, 
*  A  term  borrowed  from  the  admiffion  of  friars,  &c.  into 
jmonafteries. 

faid: 
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faid :  "  Ah,  friend  Sancho,  how  quickly  and  how 
cheaply  might  you,  if  you  would,  ftrip  to  the  waiii, 
and,  placing  yourfelf  among  thefe  gentlemen,  put 
an  end  to  the  enchantment  of  D ulcinea !  for,  having 
fo  many  companions  in  pain,  you  would  feel  buc 
little  of  your  own :  befides,  perhaps,  the  fage  Merlin 
would  take  every  laíh  of  theirs,  coming  from  fo 
good  a  hand,  upon  account  for  ten  of  thofe  you 
muft,  one  day  or  other,  give  yourfe^." 

The  general  would  have  afked  what  lafhes  he 
fpoke  of,  and  what  he  meant  by  the  difenchantment 
of  Dulcinea;  when  a  mariner  faid  :  "  The  fort  of 
Montjuy  makes  a  fignal,  that  there  is  a  veiTel  with 
oars  on  the  coall,  on  the  weilern  fide.  The  general, 
hearing  this,  leaped  upon  the  middle  gangway, 
and  faid  :  "  Pull  away,  my  lads,  let  her  not  efcape 
us  :  it  muft  be  fome  brigantine  belonging  to  the 
corfairs  of  Algiers,  that  the  fort  makes  the  fignal 
for."  Then  the  other  three  gallies  came  up  with  the 
captain,  to  receive  his  orders.  The  general  com- 
manded,  that  two  of  them  ihould  put  out  to  lea  as 
fail  as  they  could,  and  he  with  the  other  would  go 
along  ihore,  and  fo  the  veiTel  could  not  efcape.  The 
crew  plied  the  oars,  impelling  the  gallies  with  fuch 
violence,  that  they  feemed  to  fly.  Thofe  that  ilood 
out  to  fea,  about  two  miles  off,  difcovered  a  fail, 
which  they  judged  to  carry  about  fourteen  or  fifteen 
banks  of  oars ;  and  fo  it  proved  to  be.  The  vefiel, 
difcovering  the  gallies,  put  herfelf  in  chace,  with 
defign  and  in  hope  to  get  away  by  her  fwiftnefs. 
But,  unfortunately  for  her,  the  captain-galley  hap- 
pened to  be  one  of  the  fwifteil  veilels  upon  the  fea, 
and  therefore  gained  upon  the  brigantine  fo  fait, 
that  the  corfairs  faw  they  could  not  efcape  ;  and  fo 
the  mailer  of  her  ordered  his  men  to  drop  their 
oars,  and  yield  themfelves  prifoners,  that  they  might 
not  exafperate  the  captain  of  our  gallies.  But  for- 
tune, that  would  have  it  otherwife,  fo  ordered,  that, 
N  5  juft 
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juil  as  the  captain-galley  came  fo  near,  that  the  cof- 
fairs  could  hear  a  voice  from  her,  calling  to  them 
to  furrender,  two  Toraquis,  that  is  to  fay,  two 
Turks  that  were  drunk,  who  came  in  the  brigantine 
with  twelve  others,  difcharged  two  muikets,  with 
which  they  killed  two  of  our  foldiers  upon  the 
prow.  Which  the  general  feeing,  he  fwore  not  to 
leave  a  man  alive  he  fhould  take  in  the  velfel,  and 
coming  up  with  all  fury  to  board  her,  fhe  flipped 
away  under  the  oars  of  the  galley.  The  galley  ran 
a-head  a  good  way:  they  in  the  veffel,  perceiving 
they  were  got  clear,  made  all  the  way  they  could 
while  the  galley  was  coming  about,  and  again  put 
themfelves  in  chace  with  oars  and  fails.  But  their 
diligence  did  them  not  fo  much  good,  as  their  pre- 
emption did  them  harm;  for  the  captain -galley, 
overtaking  them  in  little  more  than  half  a  mile, 
clapped  her  oars  on  the  veifel,  and  took  them  all 
alive. 

By  this  time  the  two  other  gallies  were  come  up, 
and  all  four  returned  with  their  prize  to  the  ílrand, 
where  a  vail  concourfe  of  people  ilood  expecting 
them,  defirous  to  fee  what  they  had  taken.  The 
general  caft  anchor  near  the  land,  and,  knowing 
that  the  viceroy  was  upon  the  Ihore,  he  ordered  out 
the  boat  to  bring  him  on  board,  and  commanded 
the  main-yard  to  be  let  down,  immediately  to  hang 
thereon  the  mailer  of  the  veifel,  and  the  reft  of  the 
Turks  he  had  taken  in  her,  being  about  fix  and 
thirty  perfons,  all  briik  fellows,  and  moil  of  them 
Turkiih  mufqueteers.  The  general  enquired,  which 
was  the  mailer  of  the  brigantine  ;  and  one  of  the 
captives,  who  afterwards  appeared  to  be  a  Spaniih 
renegado,  anfwered  him  in  Caílüian :  (c  This  youth, 
Sir,  you  fee  here,  is  our  mailer  f*  pointing  to  one  of 
the  moil  beautiful  and  moil  graceful  young  men  that 
Jiuman  imagination  could  paint.  His  age,  in  ap- 
pearance, 
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pearance,  did  not  reach  twenty  years.  The  general 
faid  to  hirn  :  "  Tell  me,  ill-advifed  dog,  what: 
moved  you  toldll  my  foldiers,  when  you  faw  it  was 
impoffible  to  efcape  ?  Is  this  the  refpecl  paid  to  cap- 
tain-gallies  f  Know  you  not,  that  temerity  is  not 
valour,  and  that  doubtful  hopes  fhould  make  men 
daring,  but  not  raíh  I"  The  youth  would  have  re- 
plied ;  but  the  general  could  not  hear  him  then,  by 
reafon  he  was  going  to  receive  the  viceroy,  who  was 
juft  then  entering  the  galley ;  with  whom  there  came 
ieveral  of  his  fervants.  and  fome  people  of  the  town, 
4i  You  have  had  a  fine  chace  of  it,,  fignor  general, " 
faid  the  viceroy*  c<  So  fine,  anfwered  the  general, 
that  your  excellency  ihall  prefently  fee  it  hanged  up 
at  the  yard-arm,"  "Howfo?"  replied  the  viceroy. 
*4  Becaufe,  replied  the  general,  againft  all  law, 
again  ft  all  reafon,  and  the  cuftom  of  war,  they  have 
killed  me  two  of  the  belt  foldiers  belonging  to  the 
gallies,  and  I  have  fworn  to  hang  every  man  1  took 
prifoner,  efpecially  this  youth  here,  who  is  mailer 
of  the  brigantine  ; "  pointing  to  one,  who  had  his 
hands  already  tied,  and  a  rope  about  his  neck,  and 
flood  expecVing  death.  The  viceroy  looked  at  him, 
and,  feeing  him  fo  beautiful,  fo  genteel,  and  fo 
humble  (his  beauty  giving  him,  in  that  inflant,  a 
kind  of  letter  of  recommendation)  he  had  a  mind 
to  fave  him,  and  therefore  he  aiked  him  :  "  Tell 
me,  Sir,  are  you  a  Turk,  a  Moor,  or  a  renegado  ?" 
To  which  the  youth  anfwered  in  the  Caftilian 
tongue :  6C  I  am  neither  a  Turk,  nor  a  Moor,  nor  a 
renegado."  <c  What  are  you  then  ?  "  replied  the 
viceroy.  *'  A  chriftian  woman,5'  anftvered  the 
youth.  "  A  chriftian  woman,  in  fuch  a  garb,  and 
in  fuch  circumftances,  faid  the  viceroy,  is  a  thing 
rather  to  be  wondered  at  than  believed. J>  "  Gen- 
tlemen, faid  the  youth,  fufpend  the  execution  of  my 
death  :  it  will  be  no  great  lofs,  to  defer  your  re- 
N  6  venge, 
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venge,  while  I  recount  the  ftory  of  my  life."  What 
heart  could  be  fo  hard,  as  not  to  relent  at  thefe 
expreflions,  at  lead  fo  far  as  to  hear  what  the  fad 
and  afniéted  youth  had  to  fay  ?  The  general  bid 
him  fay  what  he  pleafed,  but  not  to  expect  pardon 
for  his  notorious  offence.  With  this  licence  the 
youth  began  his  flory  in  the  following  manner. 

*<  I  was  born  of  Mooriih  parents,  of  that  nation 
more  unhappy  than  wife,  fo  lately  overwhelmed  un- 
der a  fea  of  misfortunes.    In  the  current  of  their 
calamity,  I  was  carried  away  by. two  of  my  uncles 
into  Barbary,  it  availing  me  nothing  to  fay  I  was 
a  chriftian,  as  indeed  I  am,  and  not  of  the  feigned  or 
pretended,  but  of  the  true  and  catholic  ones.  The 
difcovery  of  this  truth  had  no  influence  on  thofe, 
who  were  charged  with  our  unhappy  baniihment; 
nor  would  my  uncles  believe  it,  but  rather  took  it 
for  a  lye,  and  an  invention  of  mine,  in  order  to  re- 
main in  the  country  where  I  was  born;  and  fo,  by 
force  rather  than  by  my  good-will,  they  carried  me 
with  them.    My  mother  was  a  chriftian,  and  my 
father  a  difcreet  man,  and  a  chriftian  too.   I  fucked 
in  the  catholic  faith  with  my  milk.     I  was  vir- 
tuouily  brought  up,  and,  neither  in  my  language 
nor  behaviour,  did  I,  as  I  thought,  give  any  indi- 
cation of  being  a  Morifca.    My  beauty,  if  I  have 
any,  grew  up,  and  kept  equal  pace  with  thefe  vir- 
tues;  for  fuch  I  believe  them. to  be:  and,  though 
my  modeily  and  referve  were  great,  I  .could  not 
avoid  being  feen  by  a  young  gentleman,  called  Don 
Gafpar  Gregorio,  eldeít  fon  of  a  perfon  of  diftinc- 
tion,  whofe  eilate  joins  to  our  town.    How  he  faw 
me,  how  we  converfed  together,  how  he  was  undone 
for  me,  and  how  I  was  little  lefs  for  him,  would  be 
tedious  to  relate,  efpecially  at  a  time  when  I  am 
under  apprehenfion,  that  the  cruel  cord,  which 
threatens  me,  may  interpofe  between  my  tongue 

and 
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and  my  throat ;  and  therefore  I  will  only  fay,  that 
Don  Gregorio  refolved  to  bear  me  company  in  our 
baniihment.  And  fo,  mingling  with  the  Moors, 
who  came  from  other  towns  (for  he  fpoke  the  lan- 
guage well)  in  the  journey  he  con  traded  an  inti- 
macy with  my  two  uncles,  who  had  the  charge  of 
me :  for  my  father,  being  a  prudent  and  provident 
perfon,  as  loon  as  he  faw  the  fir  ft  edicl  for  our  ba- 
niihment, left  the  town,  and  went  to  feek  fome 
place  of  refuge  for  us  in  foreign  kingdoms.  He 
left  a  great  number  of  pearls,  and  precious  ñones 
of  great  value,  hid  and  buried  in  a  certain  place, 
known  to  me  only,  with  fome  money  in  crufadces 
and  pifióles  of  gold,  commanding  me  in  no  wife  to 
*touch  the  treafure  he  left,  if  peradventure  we  ihould 
be  baniihed  before  he  returned,  I  obeyed,  and 
pafied  over  into  Barbary  with  my  uncles  and  other 
relations  and  acquaintance,  as  I  have  already  faid ; 
and  the  place  we  fettled  in  was  Algiers,  or  rather 
hell  itfelf.  The  king  heard  of  my  beauty,  and 
fame  told  him  of  my  riches,  which  partly  proved 
my  good  fortune.  He  fent  for  me,  and  aiked  me, 
of  what  part  of  Spain  I  was,  and  what  money  and 
jewels  1  had  brought  with  me.  I  told  him  the  town, 
and  that  the  jewels  and  money  were  buried  in  it| 
but  that  they  might  eafily  be  brought  off,  if  I  my- 
felf  went  to  fetch  them.  All  this  I  told  him,  in 
hopes  that  his  own  covetoufnefs,  more  than  my 
beauty,  would  blind  him. 

While  he  was  thus  difcourfing  with  me,  informa- 
tion was  given  him,  that  one  oí  the  genteeleft  and 
handfomeit  youths  imaginable  came  in  my  company. 
I  prefently  understood,  that  they  meant  Don  Gafpar 
Gregorio,  whofe  beauty  is  beyond  all  poilibility  of 
exaggeration.  I  was  greatly  difturbed  when  I  con- 
sidered the  danger  Don  Gregorio  was  in  :  for, 
among  thofe  barbarous  Turks,  a  beautiful  boy  or 

youth 
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youth  is  more  valued  and  efteemed,  than  a  woman, 
be  fhe  never  fo  beautiful.  The  king  commanded 
him  to  be  immediately  brought  before  him,  that  he 
might  fee  him,  and  afked  me,  if  it  was  true,  what  he 
was  told  of  that  youth.  I,  as  if  infpired  by  Heaven , 
anfwered,  Yes,  it  was;  but  that  I  muft  inform 
him,  he  was  not  a  man,  but  a  woman,  as  I  was  :  and 
I  requefted,  that  he  would  let  me  go  and  drefs  her 
in  her  proper  garb,  that  ihe  might  mine  in  full 
beauty,  and  appear  in  his  prefence  with  the  lefs  con- 
cern. He  faid,  I  might  go  in  a  good  hour,  and  that 
next  day  he  would  talk  with  me  of  the  manner  how 
I  might  conveniently  return  to  Spain,  to  get  the 
hidden  treafure.  I  confujted  with  Don  Gafpar  :  I 
told  him  the  danger  he  ran  in  appearing  as  a  man : 
and  I  dreffed  him  like  a  Morifca,  and  that  very  af- 
ternoon introduced  him  as  a  woman  to  the  king, 
who  was  in  admiration  at  the  fight  of  her,  and  pro- 
pofed  to  referve  her  for  a  prefent  to  the  grand  fignor ; 
and,  to  prevent  the  riik  ihe  might  run  in  the  fera- 
glio  among  his  own  wives,  and  diítruíiing  himfelf, 
he  ordered  her  to  be  lodged  in  thehoufe  of  a  Mooriih 
lady  of  quality,  there  to  be  kept  and  waited  upon  : 
whither  ihe  was  inflantly  conveyed.  What  we  both 
felt  (for  I  cannot  deny  that  I  love  him)  I  leave  to 
the  conlideration  of  thofe,  who  mutually  love  each 
other,  and  are  forced  to  part.  The  king  prefently 
gave  order  for  my  returning  to  Spain,  in  this  bri- 
gantine,  accompanied  by  two  Turks,  being  thofe 
who  killed  your  foldiers.  There  came  with  me 
alfo  this  Spaniíh  renegado  (pointing  to  him  who 
fpoke  firft)  whom  I  certainly  know  to  be  a  chriftian 
in  his  heart,  and  that  he  comes  with  a  greater  deiire 
to  ftay  in  Spain,  than  to  return  to  Barbary.  The 
reft  of  the  fhip's  crew  are  Moors  and  Turks,  who 
ferve  for  nothing  but  to  row  at  the  oar.  The  two 
drunken  andinfolent  Turks,  difobeying  the  orders 

given 
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given  them  to  fet  me  and  the  renegado  on  fhore,  in 
the  firíl  place  of  Spain  we  fhould  touch  upon,  in 
the  habit  of  chriftians  (with  which  we  came  pro* 
vided)  would  needs  firíl  fcour  the  coaft,  and  make 
fome  prize,  if  they  could,  fearing,  if  they  fhould 
lánd  us  firíl,  we  might  be  induced  by  fome  accident 
or  other  to  difcover,  that  fuch  a  veiTel  was  at  fea, 
and,  if  perchance  there  were  any  gallies  abroad  upon 
this  coaft,  ihe  might  be  taken.  Lail  night  we  made 
this  íhore,  and,  not  knowing  any  thing  of  thefe  four 
gallies,  were  difcovered  ourfelves,  and  what  you 
have  feen  has  befallen  us.  In  ihort,  Don  Gregorio 
remains  among  the  women,  in  woman's  attire,  and 
in  manifeil  danger  of  being  undone  ;  and  I  find  my- 
felf,  with  my  hands  tied,  expecting,  or  rather  fear- 
ing, to  lofe  that  life,  of  which  I  am  already  weary* 
This,  fir,  is  the  conclufion  of  my  lamentable  fíory, 
as  true  as  unfortunate.  What  I  beg  of  you,  is, 
that  you  will  fuirer  me  to  die  like  a  chriftian,  fince, 
as  I  have  told  you,  I  am  no  wife  chargeable  with  the 
blame,  into  which  thofe  of  my  nation  have  fallen. '* 
Here  ihe  held  her  peace,her  eyes  pregnant  with  tender 
tears,  which  were  accompanied  by  many  of  thofe 
of  the  ilanders  by. 

The  viceroy,  being  of  a  tender  and  companionate 
difpolition,  without  fpeaking  a  word,  went  to  her* 
and  with  his  own  hands  unbound  the  cord,  that  tied 
the  beautiful  ones  of  the  fair  Morifca.  While  the 
Morifcan  chriftian  was  relating  her  ñrange  ílory, 
an  old  pilgrim,  who  came  aboard  the  galley  with 
the  viceroy,  failened  his  eyes  on  her,  and,  fcarcely 
had  ihe  made  an  end,  when,  throwing  himfelf  at 
ker  feet,  and  embracing  them,  with  words  inter- 
rupted by  a  thoufand  fobs  and  íighs,  he  faid  :  u  O 
Anna  Felix!  my  unhappy  daughter!  I  am  thy  fa- 
ther Ricote,  who  am  returned  to  feek  thee,  not  be- 
ing able  to  live  without  thee,  who  art  my  very 
ioul."    At  which  words,  Sancho  opened  his  eyes, 
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and  lifted  up  his  head,  which  he  was  holding  down, 
ruminating  upon  his  late  difgrace  ;  and  loolting  at 
the  pilgrim,  he  knew  him  to  be  the  very  Ricote, 
he  met  with  upon  the  day  he  left  his  government, 
and  was  perfuaded  this  mult  be  his  daughter  :  who, 
being  now  unbound,  embraced  her  father,  mingling 
her  tears  with  his*  Ricote  faid  to  the  general  and 
the  viceroy  :  "  This,  firs,  is  my  daughter,  happy 
In  her  name  alone  :  Anna  Felix  fhe  is  called,  with 
the  firname  of  Ricote,  as  famous  for  her  own 
beauty,  as  for  her  father's  riches.  I  left  my  native 
country,  to  feek,  in  foreign  kingdoms,  fome  ihelter 
and fafe  retreat;  and, having  found  one  in  Germany, 
I  returned,  in  this  pilgrim's  weed,  in  the  company 
of  fome  Germans,  in  quell  of  my  daughter,  and  to 
take  up  a  great  deal  of  wealth  I  had  left  buried. 
My  daughter  I  found  not ;  but  the  treafure  I  did, 
and  have  it  in  my  poíleííion  :  and  now,  by  the 
ilrange  turn  of  fortune  you  have  feen,  I  have  found 
the  treafure,  which  moil  enriches  me,  my  beloved 
daughter.  If  our  innocence,  and  her  tears  and  mine, 
through  the  uprightnefs  of  your  juitice,  can  open 
the  gates  of  mercy,  let  us  partake  of  it,  who  never 
had  a  thought  of  offending  you,  nor  in  any  ways 
confpired  with  the  defigns  of  our  people,  who  have 
been  juílly  baniihed."  Then  faid  Sancho,  " I  know 
Ricote  very  well,  and  am  fure  what  he  fays  qf  Anna 
Felix's  being  his  daughter  is  true:  but  as  for  the 
other  idle  ítories  of  his  going  and  coming,  and  of 
his  having  a  good  or  bad  intention,  I  meddle  not 
with  them." 

All  that  were  prefent  admired  at  the  ilrangenefs 
of  the  cafe  ;  and  the  general  faid  :  "  Each  tear  of 
yours  hinders  me  from  fulfilling  my  oath  ;  live,  fair 
Anna  Felix,  all  the  years  heaven  has  allotted  you, 
and  let  the  daring  and  the  infolent  undergo  the 
puniihment  their  crime  deferves."  Immediately  he 
ordered,  that  the  two  Turks,  who  had  killed  his 

foldiers* 
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foldiers,  iliould  be  hanged  at  the  yard-arm.  But 
the  viceroy  earneftly  intreated  him  not  to  hang  them, 
their  fault  being  rather  the  effeél  of  madnefs  than  of 
valour.  The  general  yielded  to  the  viceroy's  re- 
queil  ;.for  it  is  not  eafy  to  execute  revenge  in  cold 
blood.  Then  they  confulted  how  to  deliver  Don 
Gafpar  Gregorio  from  the  danger  he  was  left  in. 
Ricote  offered  above  two  thoufand  ducats,  which  he 
had  in  pearls  and  jewels,  towards  it.  Several  ex- 
pedients were  propofed,  but  none  fo  likely  to  fuc- 
ceed  as  that  of  the  Spaniíh  renegado  aforemen- 
tioned, who  offered  to  return  to  Algiers  in  a  fmall 
bark  of  about  eight  banks,  armed  with  chriilian 
rowers;  for  he  knew  where,  how,  and  when  he 
miglit  land  ;  nor  was  he  ignorant  of  the  houfe,  in 
which  Don  Gafpar  was  kept.  The  general  and  the 
viceroy  were  in  doubt  whether  they  ihould  rely  on 
the  renegado,  or  truft  him  with  the  chriiHans,  who 
were  to  row  at  the  oar.  Anna  Felix  anfwered  for 
him,  and  her  father  Ricote  faid,  he  would  be  an- 
fwerable  for  the  ranfom  of  thofe  chriiHans,  if  they 
ihould  be  betrayed.  Matters  being  thus  fettled, 
the  viceroy  went  alhore,  and  Don  Antonio  Moreno 
took  the  Morifca  and  her  father  along  with  him,  the 
viceroy  charging  him  to  regale  and  welcome  them, 
as  much  as  poffible,  offering,  on  his  own  part, 
whatever  his  houfe  afforded  for  their  better  enter- 
tainment ;  fo  great  was  the  kindnefs  and  charity 
that  the  beauty  of  Anna  Felix  infufed  into  his 
breafh 

CHAP.  XIL 

Treating  of  the  adventure ,  which  gave  Don  Quixote 
more  forrow  than  any  which  had  hitherto  be~ 
fallen  him, 

f  I  ^HE  hiílory  relates,  that  the  wife  of  Don 
*  JL    Antonio  Moreno  took  a  great  deal  of  pleafure 
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in  feeing  Anna  Felix  in  her  houfe.  She  gai?e  her  a 
kind  welcome,  enamoured  as  well  of  her  beauty  as 
of  her  difcretion  ;  for  the  Morifca  excelled  in  both: 
and  all  the  people  of  the  city  flocked  to  fee  her,  as 
if  they  had  been  brought  together  by  ringing  the 
great  bell.  Don  Quixote  faid  to  Don  Antonio, 
that  the  method,  they  had  refolved  upon,  for  the  re- 
demption of  Don  Gregorio,  was  quite  a  wrong  one, 
there  being  more  danger,  than  probability  of  fuc- 
cefs,  in  it }  and  that  they  would  do  better  to  land 
him,  with  his  horfe  and  arms,  in  Barbary  ;  for  he 
would  fetch  him  off,  in  fpite  of  the  whole  Moorifa 
race,  as  Don  Gayferos  had  don-e  by  his  fpoufe 
Melifendra.  *«  Take  notice,  fir,  quoth  Sancho, 
hearing  this,  that  fignor  Don  Gayferos  refcued  his 
fpoufe  on  firm  land,  and  carried  her  over  land  into 
France :  but  here,  if,  peradventure,  we  refcue  Don 
Gregorio,  we  have  no  way  to  bring  him  into  Spain, 
fince  the  fea  is  between."  *\  For  all  things  there  is  a 
remedy, excepting  for  death,  replied  Don  Quixote  ; 
for,  let  but  a  vefiel  come  to  the  fea-fide,  and  we 
can  embark  in  it,  though  the  whole  world  ihould 
endeavour  to  oppofe  it."  «*  Your  worihip,  quoth 
Sancho,  contrives  and  makes  the  matter  very  eafy  : 
but,  Between  the  faying  and  the  fad  is  a  very  large 
tract:  and  I  ftick  to  the  renegado,  who  feems  to 
me  a  very  honeil  and  good-natured  man."  Don 
Antonio  laid,  if  the  renegado  ihould  mifcarry  in  the 
bufinefs,  it  would  be  time  enough  to  put  in  practice 
the  expedient  of  the  great  Don  Quixote's  pailing 
over  into  Barbary.  Two  days  after,  the  renegado 
fet  fail  in  a  fmall  bark  of  fix  oars  on  a  fide,  manned 
with  a  flout  crew;  and,  two  days  after  that,  the 
gallies  departed  for  the  Levant,  the  general  having 
engaged  the  viceroy  to  give  him  advice  of  all  that 
ihould  happen  in  refpeét  to  the  deliverance  of  Don 
Gregorio,  and  the  fortune  of  Anna  Felix. 

One 
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One  morning,  Don  Quixote  being  Tallied  forth  to 
take  the  air  on  the  ilrand,  armed  at  all  points  (for, 
as  he  was  wont  to  fay,  his  arms  were  his  finery, 
and  his  recreation  fighting,  and  fo  he  was  feidooi 
without  them)  he  perceived  advancing  toward  him 
a  knight,  armed  likewife  at  all  points.    On  his 
ihield  was  painted  a  refplendent  moon  :  and,  when 
he  was  come  near  enough  to  be  heard,  he  raifed  his 
voice,  and,  directing  it  to  Don  Quixote,  he  faid  : 
"  Illuiirious  knight,  and  never  enough  renowned 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  I  am  the  knight  of 
the  white  moon,  whofe  urrheard-oi  exploits,  per- 
haps, may  bring  him  to  your  remembrance.  I 
come  to  enter  into  combat  with  you,  and  to  try  the 
ftrength  of  your  arm,  in  order  to  make  you  kno  v 
and  confefs,  that  my  miilrefs,  be  ihe  who  ihe  will, 
is,  without  comparifon,  more  beautiful  than  your 
Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  :  which  truth  if  you  do  im- 
mediately and  fairly  confefs,  you  will  fave  your 
own  life,  and  me  the  trouble  of  taking  it  from  you ; 
and  if  you  fight,  and  are  vanquifhed  by  me,  all  the 
fatisfaction  I  expedí,  is,  that  you  lay  afide  arms, 
forbear  going  in  queil  of  adventures,  and  retire 
home  to  your  houfe  for  the  fpace  of  one  year,  where 
you  ihall  live,  without  laying  hand  to  your  fword, 
in  profound  peace,  and  profitable  repofe  ;   which  « 
will  redound,  both  to  the  improvement  of  your 
eilate,  and  the  falvation  of  your  foul  :  and  if  yoa 
ihall  vanquiih  me,  my  head  ihall  lie  at  your  mercy* 
the  fpoils  of  my  horfe  and  arms  Ihall  be  yours,  and 
the  fame  of  my  exploits  ihall  be  transferred  from 
me  to  you.    Confider,  which  is  bell  for  you,  and 
anfwer  me  prefently  :  for  this  bufmefs  rauft  be  dif- 
patched  this  very  day." 

Don  Quixote  was  furprifed  and  amazed,  as  well 
at  the  arrogance  of  the  knight  of  the  white  moon* 
as  at  the  reafon  of  his  being  challenged  by  him  1. 

and 
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and  fo,  with  gravity  compofed,  and  countenance? 
fevere,  he  anfwered  :  cc  Knight  of  the  white  moon, 
whofe  achievements  have  not  as  yet  reached  my 
ears,  I  dare  fwear,  you  never  faw  the  illuftrious 
Dulcinea ;  for,  had  you  feen  her,  I  am  confident, 
you  would  have  taken  care  not  to  engage  in  this 
trial,  iince  the  fight  of  her  muir,  have  undeceived, 
and  convinced  you,  that  there  never  was,  nor  ever 
can  be,  a  beauty  comparable  to  hers :  and  therefore, 
without  giving  you  the  lye,  and  only  faying  you 
are  miftaken,  I  accept  your  challenge,  with  the 
aforementioned  conditions;  and  that  upon  the  (pot, 
that  the  day  allotted  for  this  bufinefs  may  not  firil 
elapfe :  and  out  of  the  conditions  I  only  except  the 
transfer  of  your  exploits,  becaufe  I  do  not  know 
what  they  are,  nor  that  they  are :  I  am  contented 
with  my  own,  fuch  as  they  are.  Take,  then,  what 
part  of  the  field  you  pleafe,  and  I  will  do  the  like, 
and,  to  whom  God  fhall  give  her*,  Saint  Peter  give 
his  blefling." 

The  knight  of  the  white  moon  was  difcovered 
from  the  city,  and  the  viceroy  was  informed,  that 
he  was  in  conference  with  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha.  The  viceroy,  believing  it  was  fome  new 
adventure,  contrived  by  l)on  Antonio  Moreno,  or 
by  fome  other  gentleman  of  the  town,  immediately 
*  rode  out  to  the  Itrand,  accompanied  by  Don 
Antonio,  and  a  great  many  other  gentlemen  ;  and 
arrived  juil  as  Don  Quixote  had  wheeled  Rozinante 
about,  to  take  the  neceifary  ground  for  his  career. 
The  viceroy,  perceiving  they  were  both  ready  to 
turn  for  the  encounter,  interpofed,  aiking,  what  in- 
duced them, to  fo  fudden  a  fight.  The  knight  of 
the  white  moon  anfwered,  It  was  the  precedency 

#  Meaning,  victory.   Thefe  are  words  ufed  at  the  marriage 
ceremony. 
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of  beauty ;  and  told  him>  in  a  few  words,  what  he 
had  laid  to  Don  Quixote,  and  that  the  conditions  of 
the  combat  were  agreed  to  on  both  fides.  The 
viceroy  aiked  Don  Antonio,  in  his  ear,  whether  he 
knew  who  the  knight  of  the  white  moon  was,  and 
whether  it  was  fome  jeíl  defigned  ta  be  put  upon 
Don  Quixote.  Don  Antonio  anfwered,  that  he  nei- 
ther knew  who  he  was,  nor  whether  this  challenge 
was  in  jeíl  or  earned.    This  anfwer  perplexed  the 
viceroy,  putting  him  in  doubt  whether  he  fhould 
fuiFer  them  to  proceed  to  the  combat :  but,  inclin- 
ing rather  to  believe  it  could  be  nothing  but  a  jell, 
he  went  afide,  faying  :  "  if  there  is  no  other  re- 
medy, knights,  but  to  confefs  or  die,  and  if  iignor 
Don  Quixote  perfiils  in  denying,  and  your  worlhip 
of  the  white  moon  in  affirming,at  it,  in.  God's  name." 
He  of  the  white  moon  thanked  the  viceroy  in  court- 
]y-and  difcreet  terms  for  the  leave  he  gave  them  ; 
and  Don  Quixote  did  the  fame  :  who,  recommend- 
ing himfelf  to  Heaven  with  all  his  heart,  and  to  his 
Dulcinea  (as  was  his  cuitom  at  the  beginning  of  the 
combats  that  offered)  wheeled  about  again,  to  fetch  * 
a  l  arger  compafs,  beca  ufe  he  faw  his  adverfary  did  the 
like  ;  and  without  found  of  trumpet  or  other  war- 
like inñrument,  to  give  the  fignal  for  the  onfet,  they 
both  turned  their  horfes  about  at  the  fame  inftant : 
and  he  of  the  white  moon,  being  the  nimbleil,  met 
Don  Quixote  at  two  thirds  of  the  career,  and  there 
encountered  him  with  fuch  impetuous  force  (not 
touching  him  with  his  lance,  which  he  feemed  to 
raife  on  purpofe)  that  he  gave  Rozinante  and  Don 
Quixote  a  perilous  fall  to  the  ground,  Prefently 
he  was  upon  him,  and,  clapping  his  lance  to  his 
vizor,  he  faid  :  "  Knight,  you  are  vanquifhed,  and 
3  dead  mari,  if  you  do  not  confefs  the  conditions  of 
'  our  challenge."  Don  Quixote,  bruifed  and  ilunned, 
without  lifting  up  his  vizor,  as  if  he  was  fpeaking 
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from  within  a  tomb,  in  a  feeble  and  low;  voice, 
faid  :  **  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  is  the  moil  beautiful 
woman  in  the  world,  and  I  the  moil  unfortunate 
knight  on  earth,  and  it  is  not  fit  that  my  weaknefs 
ihould  difcredit  this  truth  :  knight,  puih  on  your 
lance,  and  take  away  my  life,  fince  you  have  fpoil- 
cd  me  of  my  honour."  "  By  no  means,  quoth  he 
of  the  white  moon :  live,  live  the  fame  of  the  beauty 
of  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  in  its  full  luftre  : 
all  the  fatisfaction  I  demand,  is,  that  the  great  Don 
<£uixote  retire  home  to  his  own  town  for  a  year,  or 
till  fuch  time  as  I  ihall  command,  according  to  our 
agreement  before  we  began  this  battle."  All  this 
was  heard  by  the  viceroy,  Don  Antonio,  and  many 
other  perfons  there  prefent;  who  alfo  heard  Don 
Quixote  reply,  that,  fince  he  required  nothing  of 
him  to  the  prejudice  of  Dulcinea,  he  would  perform 
all  the  reft  like  a  punctual  and  true  knight. 

This  confeilion  being  made,  he  of  the  white 
moon  turned  about  his  horfe,  and,  making  a  bow 
with  his  head  to  the  viceroy,  at  a  half  gallop  en- 
tered into  the  city.  The  viceroy  ordered  Don  Anto- 
nio to  follow  him,  and  by  all  means  to  learn  who  he 
was.  They  raifed  Don  Quixote  from  the  ground, 
and,  uncovering  his  face,  found  him  pale,  and  in  a 
cold  fweat.  Rozinante,  out  of  pure  ill  plight, 
could  not  ílir  for  the  prefent.  Sancho,  quite  for- 
rowful,  and  caft  down,  knew  not  what  to  do,  or  fay. 
He  fancied  all  that  had  happened  to  be  a  dream, 
and  that  all  this  buiinefs  was  matter  of  enchant- 
ment :  he  faw  his  mailer  vanquiihed,  and  under  art 
obligation  not  to  bear  arms  during  a  whole  year  : 
he  imagined  the  light  of  the  glory  of  his  atchieve- 
ments  obfcured,  and  the  hopes  of  his  late  promifes 
diifipated  as  fmoke  by  the  wind  :  he  was  afraid  Ro- 
zinante's  bones  were  quite  broken,  and  his  mailer's 
disjointed,  and  wilhed  it  might  prove  no  worfe. 

+  Finally, 
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Finally,  Don  Quixote  was  carried  back  to  the 
city  in  a  chair  the  viceroy  had  commanded  to  be 
brought ;  and  the  viceroy  alio  returned  thither,  im- 
patient to  learn  who  the  knight  of  the  white  moon 
was,  who  had  left  Don  Quixote  in  fuch  evil  plight, 

CHAP.  XIII. 

In  'which  an  account  is  given,  who  the  knight  of 
the  white  moon  was,  with  the  liberty  of  Don 
Gregorio y  and  other  accidents* 

T\ON  Antonio  Moreno  followed  the  knight  of 
JL/  the  white  moon.  A  great  number  of  boys 
alfo  purfued  and  perfecutedhim,  till  they  had  lodged 
him  at  an  inn  within  the  city.  Don  Antonio  went  in 
after  him,  being  defirous  to  know  who  he  was. 
His  fquire  came  out  to  receive  and  unarm  him.  He 
ihut  himfelf  up  in  a  lower  room,  and  with  him  Don 
Antonio,  whofe  cake  was  dough,  till  he  knew  who 
he  was.  He  of  the  white  moon,  perceiving  |that 
this  gentleman  would  not  leave  him,  faid  :  "  I 
very  well  know,  fir,  the  defign  of  your  coming, 
which  is,  to  learn  who  I  am  ;  and,  becaufe  there  is 
no  occafion  for  concealing  it,  while  my  fervant  is 
unarming  me,  I  will  inform  you,  without  deviating 
a  tittle  from  the  truth.  Know,  fir,  that  I  am  call- 
ed  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco  :  I  am  of  the 
fame  town  with  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  whofe 
madnefs  and  folly  move  all  that  know  him  to  com- 
panion. Of  thofe,  who  had  moil  pity  for  him, 
was  I ;  and,  believing  his  recovery  to  depend  upon 
his  being  quiet,  and  flaying  at  home  in  his  own 
houfe,  I  contrived  how  to  make  him  continue 
there.  And  fo,  about  three  months  ago,  I  fallied 
forth  to  the  highway  like  a  knight-errant,  ftiling 
ayfelf  knight  of  the  looking-glaffes,  defigning  to 

fight 
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€ght  with  him,  and  vanquifh  him,  without  doing 
him  harm,  the  condition  of  our  combat  being, 
that  the  vanquiíhed  ihould  remain  at  the  difcretion 
of  the  vanquilher  :  and  what  I,  concluding  him  al- 
ready vanquiíhed,  intended  to  enjoin  him,  was,  that 
he  ihould  return  to  his  village,  and  not  llir  out  of  it 
In  a  whole  year ;  in  which  time  he  might  be  cured. 
But  fortune  ordained  it  otherwife  ;  for  he  vanquiíh- 
ed me,  and  tumbled  me  from  my  horfe,  and  fo  my 
deiign  did  not  take  effect.    He  purfued  his  jour- 
ney, and  I  returned  home,  vanquiíhed,  aíhamed, 
and  bruifed  with  the  fall,  which  was  a  very  dan- 
gerous one.    Neverthelefs  I  loft  not  the  defne  of 
finding  him,  and  vanquiihing  him,  as  you  have  feen 
this  day.  And,  as  he  is  fo  exact  and  punctual  in  ob- 
ferving  the  laws  of  knight  errantry,  he  will  doubt- 
lefs  keep  that  I  have  laid  upon  him,  and  will  be 
as  good  as  his  word.  This,  fir,  is  the  bufinefs ;  and 
I  have  nothing  to  add,  but  only  to  intreat  you  not 
to  difcover  me,  nor  to  let  Don  Quixote  know  who 
I  am,  that  my  good  intentions  may  take  effect,  and 
his  underilanding  be  reftored  to  a  man,  who  has  a 
very  good  one,  if  the  follies  of  chivalry  do  but 
leave  him."     "  Oh  !  fir,  quoth  Don  Antonio, 
God  forgive  you  the  injury  you  have  done  the  whole 
world,  in  endeavouring  to  reilore  to  his  fenfes  the 
moil  diverting  madman  in  it.   Do  you  not  fee,  fir, 
that  the  benefit  of  his  recovery  will  not  counter- 
balance the  pleafure  his  extravagancies  afford  ?  But, 
I  fancy,  that  all  fignor  bachelor's  indufiry  will  not 
be  fuificientto  recover  a  man  fo  confummately  mad; 
and,  were  it  not  againft  the  rule  of  charity,  I  would 
fay,  May  Don  Quixote  never  be  recovered  :  for, 
by  his  cure,  we  not  only  lofe  his  pleafantries,  but 
thofe  of  his  fquire  Sancho  Panca  too  ;  any  one 
of  which  is  enough  to  make  Melancholy  herfelf 
jnerry,    Neverthelefs  I  will  hold  my  peace,  and 

tell 
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tell  him  nothing,  to  try,  if  I  am  right  in  fufpe&ing, 
•that  all  fjgnor  Carrafcc's  diligence  is  likely  to  be 
fru  c'efs."  Carraíco  aniwered,  that,  all  things  con- 
fidered,  the  builnefs  was  in  a  proniifing  way,  and 
lie  hoped  for  good  fucceis,  Don  Antonio,  having 
offered  his  fervice  in  whatever  elle  he  pleafed  to 
command  him,  took  his  leave.  The  fame  day, 
the  bachelor,  having  caufed  his  armour  to  be  tied 
upon  the  back  of  a  mule,  rode  out  of  the  city  upon 
the  fame  horfe,  on  which  he  entered  the  light,  and 
returned  to  his  native  place,  nothing  befalling  him 
by  the  way  worthy  to  be  recorded  in  this  faithful 
hiilory.  Don  Antonio  recounted  to  the  viceroy  all 
that  Carrafco  had  told  him  :  at  which  the  viceroy 
was  not  much  pleafed,  confidering,  that  Don  Qui- 
xote's confinement  would  put  an  end  to  all  that  di- 
verfion,  which  his  follies  adminiilered  to  thofe  that 
knew  them. 

Six  days  Don  Quixote  lay  in  bed,  chagrined,  me* 
Jancholy,  thoughtful,  and  peeviih,  his  imagination 
ftill  dwelling  upon  the  unhappy  buíinefs  of  his  de- 
feat. Sancho  ¡trove  to  comfort  him,  and,  among 
other  things,  faid  :  u  Dear  fir, "hold  up  year  head, 
and  be  chearfui  if  you  can,  and  give  Heaven  thanks, 
that,  though  you  got  a  fwinging  fall,  you  did  not 
•come  off  with  a  rib  broken  ;  and  iince  you  know, 
that,  They  that  wilf  give,  muft  take,  and  that, 
There  are  not  always  bacon- flitches  where  there  are 
pins,  cry,  a  fig  for  the  phyfician,  fince  you  have  no 
need  of  his  help  in  this  diftemper.  Let  us  réturn 
home,  and  leave  this  rambling,  in  queft  of  adven- 
tures, through  countries  and  places  unknown:  and, 
if  it  be  weii  ccnfidered,  I  am  the  greater  lofer, 
though  your  worihip  be  the  greater  fufferer.  I, 
who,  with  the  government,  quitted  the  defire  of  ever 
governing  more,  did  not  quit  the  defire  of  being  an 
earl,  which  will  never  come  to  pafs,  if  your  wor* 
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ihip  refufes  being  a  king,  by  quitting  the^exercife 
of  chivalry  ;  and  fo  my  hopes  vaniih  into  fmoke." 
*c  Peace,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  fince  you 
fee  my  confinement  and  retirement  is  not  to  laft 
above  a  year,  and  then  I  will  refurr,e  my  honourable 
profeííion,  and  £h all  not  want  a  kingdom  to  win  for 
myfelf,  nor  an  earldom  to  bellow  on  you."  u  God 
hear  it,  quoth  Sancho,  and  let  fin  oe  iea£;  for  [ 
have  always  been  told,  that  a  good  expectation  is 
.better  than  a  bad  pofTefTion." 

They  were  thus  difco^rfing,  when  Don  Antonio 
entered  with  figns  of  great  joy,  faying  :  (C  iv  y  re- 
ward, fignor  Don  Quixote,  for  the  good  news  I 
bring :  Don  Gregorio,  and  the  renegado,  who 
went  to  bring  him,  are  in  the  harbour  :  in  the  har- 
bour, do  I  fayf  by  this  time  they  muil  be  come 
to  the  viceroy's  palace,  and  will  be  here  prefently." 
Don  Quixote  was  a  little  revived,  and  faid  :  M  In 
truth,  I  was  going  to  fay,  I  íhouíd  be  glad,  if  it 
had  fallen  out  quite  otherwife,  that  I  might  have 
been  obliged  to  go  over  to  Barbary,  where,  by  the 
force  of  my  arm,  I  ihould  have  given  liberty,  not 
only  to  Don  Gregorio,  but  to  all  the  chriftian  cap- 
tives that  are  in  Barbary.  But,  what  do  I  fay? 
wretch  that  I  am  !  Ami  not  he,  who  is  vanquiih- 
«d?  Am  I  not  he,  who  is  overthrown  ?  Am  I  not 
he,  who  has  it  not  in  his  power  to  take  arms  in  a 
twelvemonth  ?  Why  then  do  I  promife  ?  why  do  I 
vaunt,  if  I  am  fitter  to  handle  a  diilafF  than  a 
fword  V*  **  No  more,  fir,  quoth  Sancho  :  Let  the 
hen  live,  though  ihe  have  the  pip :  To-day  for 
you,  and  to  morrow  for  me:  and,  as  for  thefe 
snatters  of  encounters  and  bangs,  never  trouble 
your  head  about  them  ;  for,  He  that  falls  to-day, 
may  rife  to-morrow,  unlefs  he  has  a  mind  to  lie  a- 
bed  ;  I  mean,  by  giving  way  to  defpondency,  and 
mot  endeavouring  to  recover  frefli  fpirits  for  freih 

encounters, 


DON    CLU  I  X  O  T  E.  2gx 

encounters.  And,  pray,  fir,  rife,  and  welcome 
Don  Gregorio;  for  there  feems  to  be  a  great  builie 
in  the  houfe,  and  by  this  time  he  is  come." 

He  faid  the  truth  ;  for,  Don  Gregorio  and  the 
renegado  having  given  the  viceroy  an  account  of 
the  expedition,  Don  Gregorio,  impatient  to  fee 
Anna  Felix,  was  come  with  the  renegado  to  Don 
Antonio's  houfe;  and,  though  Don  Gregorio, 
when  he  made  his  efcape  from  Algiers,  was  in  a 
woman's  drefs,  he  had  exchanged  it  in  the  bark  for 
that  of  a  captive,  who  efcaped  with  him.  But,  in 
whatever  drefs  he  had  come,  he  would  have  had 
the  appearance  of  a  perfon  worthy  to  be  loved, 
ferved,  and  efleemed ;  for  he  was  above  meafure 
beautiful,  and  feemed  to  be  about  feventeen  or  eigh- 
teen years  of  age.  Ricote  and  his  daughter  went 
out  to  meet  him,  the  father  with  tears,  and  the 
daughter  with  modefty.  The  young  couple  did 
not  embrace  each  other;  for,  where  there  is  much, 
love,  there  are  ufually  but  few  freedoms.  The 
joint  beauties  of  Don  Gregorio  and  Anna  Felix  fur- 
prifed  all  the  beholders.  Silence  fpoke  for  the  two 
lovers,  and  their  eyes  were  the  tongues  that  pro- 
claimed their  joyful  and  modeft  fentiments.  The 
renegado  acquainted  the  company  with  the  artifices 
and  means  he  had  employed  to  bring  off  Don  Gre- 
gorio. Don  Gregorio  recounted  the  dangers  and 
iiraits  he  was  reduced  to  among  the  women  he  re- 
mained with,  not  in  a  tedious  difcourfe,  but  in  few 
words,  whereby  he  ihevved,  that  his  discretion  out- 
ilripped  his  years.  In  fhort,  Ricote  generouily 
paid  and  Satisfied,  as  well  the  renegado,  as  thofe 
that  rowed  at  the  oar.  The  renegado  was  recon- 
ciled, and  reftored  to  the  bofom  of  the  church,  and, 
of  a  rotten  member,  became  clean  and  found  through 
penance  and  repentance. 

O  z  Two 
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Two  days- after,  the  viceroy  and  Don  Antonio 
confulced  together  about  the  means  how  Anna  Felix 
and  her  father  might  remain  in  Spain,  thinking  it 
no  manner  of  inconvenience,  that  a  daughter  fo 
much  a  chriftian,  and  a  father,  to  appearance,  fo 
well  inclined,  mould  continue  in  the  kingdom. 
Don  Antonio  offered  to  folicit  the  affair  himfelf  at 
court,  being  obliged  to  go  thither  about  other  bufi- 
nefs ;  intimating,  that,  by  means  of  favour  and 
bribery,  many  difficult  matters  are  there  brought 
about.  <e  No,  quoth  Ricote,  who  was  prefent  at 
this  difcourfe,  there  is  nothing  to  be  expected  from 
favour  or  bribes  :  for  with  the  great  Bernardino  de 
Velafco,  count  of  Salazar,  to  whom  his  majefiy  has 
given  the  charge  of  our  expulfion,  no  intreaties,  no 
promifes,  no  bribes,  no  pity  are  of  any  avail :  for, 
tho%  it  is  true,  he  tempers  jullice  with  mercy,  yet, 
becaufe  he  fees  the  whole  body  of  our  nation  taint- 
ed and  putrified,  he  rather  makes  ufe  of  burning 
cauitics,  than  mollifying  ointments :  fo  that,  by  pru- 
dence, by  fagacity,  by  diligence,  by  terrors,  he  ha.s 
iupported  on  his  able  Ihoulders  the  weight  of  this 
great  machine,  and  brought  it  to  due  execution  an-d 
perfection  :  our  artifices,  itratagems,  diligence,  and 
policies,  not  being  able  to  blind  his  Argus'  eyes, 
continually  open  to  fee  that  none  of  us  itay,  or  lurk 
behind,  that,  like  a  concealed  root,  may  hereafter 
fpring  up,  and  fpread  venomous  fruit  through  Spain, 
already  cleared,  already  freed  from  the  fears  our 
vail  numbers  kept  the  kingdom  in.  A  mod  heroic  ; 
refolution  of  the  great  Philip  the  third,  and  un- 
heard-of vvifdom  in  committing  this  charge  to  the 
faid  Don  Bernardino  deVelafcorP"  4*  However,  when 
I  am  at  court5  faid  Don  Antonio,  I  will  ufe  all  the  I 
^diligence  and  means  poifible,  and  leave  the  fuccefs 
to  JHteaven.    Don  Gregorio  íhall  go  with  me,  to 

comfort 
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comfort  his  parents  under  the  affliction  they  muí! 
be  in  for  his  abfence  :  Anna  Felix  (hall  fiay  at  my 
ho  ufe  with  my  wife,  or  in  a  monaftery ;  and  I  am 
fore  the  viceroy  will  be  glad,  that  honeil  jicote 
remain  in  his  houfe,  till  he  fees  the  fuccefs  of  my 
negotiation. "  The  viceroy  contented  to  all  that 
was  propofed.  But  Don  Gregorio,  knowing  what 
paiTed,  exprerTed  great  unwillingnefs  to  leave  Anna 
Felix:  but,  reioiving  to  viik  his  parents,  and  to 
concert  the  means  of  returning  for  her,  he  came  ac 
length  into  the  propofal.  Anna  Felix  remained 
with  Don  Anionic's  lady,  and  Ricote  in  the  vice- 
roy's ho  ufe. 

The  day  of  Don  Antonio's  departure  came,  and 
that  of  Don  Quixote's  and  Sancho's  two  days  after, 
his  fall  not  permitting  him  to  travel  fooner.  At 
Don*  Gregorio's  parting  from  Anna  Felix,  all  was 
tears,  flghs,  fwoonings,  and  fobbings.  Ricote  of- 
fered Don  Gregorio  a  thoufand  crowns,  if  he  defired 
them  :  but  he  would  accept  only  of  iive,  that  Don- 
Antonia  lent  him,  to  be  repaid  when  they  met  at 
court.  With  this  they  both  departed  ;  and  Don» 
Quixote  and  Sancho  afterwards,  as  has  been  faid  ; 
Don  Quixote  unarmed,  and  in  a  travelling  drefsy 
and  Sancho  on  foot,  becaufe  Dapple  was  loaded  with? 
the  armour. 

CHA  P.  XIV. 
treating  of  matters,  which  he,  who  reads,  will  fee\ 
and  he,  who  hears  them  read,  will  hear, 

AT  going  out  of  Barcelona,  Don  Quixote  turned 
about  to  fee  the  fpot,  where  he  was  over- 
thrown, and  faid  :  <«  Here  Rood  Troy;  here  my 
misfortunes,  not  my  cowardice,  defpoiled  me  of  my 
acquired  glory  :  here  I  experienced  the  fkkleneis 
of  fortune  ;  here  the  luitre  of  my  exploits  was  ob- 
feured  ;  and  laftly,  here  fell  my  happinefs,  never  to 
O  3  rife 
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life  again. "  Which  Sancho  hearing,  he  faid*  "  It 
is  as  much  the  part  of  valiant  minds,  dear  fir,  to  be 
patient  under  misfortunes,  as  to  rejoice  in  profpe- 
rity :  and  this  Í  judge  by  myíélf :  for,  as,  when  a 
governor,  I  was  merry,  now  that  I  am  a  fquire  on 
foot,  I  am  not  fad :  for  I  have  heard  fay,  that  ihe, 
they  commonly  called  Fortune,  is  a  drunken,  ca- 
pricious dame,  and,  above  all,  very  blind  ;  ib  that 
ihe  does  not  fee  what  ihe  is  about,  nor  knows  whom 
ihe  cafts  down,  or  whom  ihe  exalts."    "  You  are 
much  a  philofopher,  Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Qui- 
xote, and  talk  very  difcreetly ;  I  know  not  whence 
you  had  it.    What  I  can  tell  you  is,  that  there  is 
no  fuch  thing  in  the  world  as  Fortune,  nor  do  the 
ihings,  which  happen  in  it,  be  they  good  or  bad, 
fall  cut  by  chance,  but  by  the  particular  appoint- 
ment of  Heaven  ;  and  hence  comes  the  faying,  that 
every  man  is  the  maker  of  his  own  fortune.  I 
have  been  fo  of  mine,  but  not  with  all  the  prudence 
neceifary  ;  and  my  prefumption  has  fucceeded  ac- 
cordingly ;  for  I  ought  to  have  conlidered,  that  the 
feeblenefs  of  Rozinante  was  not  a  match  for  the 
ponderous  bulk  of  the  knight  of  the  white  moon's 
Heed.    In  fnort,  I  adventured  it  ;  I  did  my  belt; 
1  was  overthrown  ;  and,  though  I  loft  my  honour, 
í  loit  not,  nor  could  I  lofe,  the  virtue  of  performing 
my  promife.    When  J  was  a  knight-errant,  daring 
and  valiant,  by  my  works  I  gained  credit  to  my  ex- 
ploits ;  and,  now  that  I  am  but  a  walking  fquire, 
I  will  gain  reputation  to  my  words,  by  performing 
any  promife.    March  on  then,  friend  Sancho,  and 
let  us  pafs  at  home  the  year  of  our  noviciate ;  by 
which  retreat  we  ihall  acquire  freih  vigour,  to  re- 
turn to  the  never-by-me- forgotten  exercife  of  arms.'* 
*'  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho,  trudging  on  foot  is  no  m 
fuch  pleafant  thing,  as  to  encourage  or  incite  me  to 
travel  great  days  journeys :  let  us  leave  this  armour 

hanging 
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hanging  upon  fome  tree,  initead  of  a  hanged  man  ; 
and,  when  I  am  mounted  upon  Dapple,  my  feet 
from  the  ground,  we  will  travel  as  your  worihip 
íhall  like  and  lead  the  way ;  for  to  think,  that  I  am 
to  foot  it,  and  make  large  ftages,  is  to  expect 
what  cannot  06."  "  You  have  faid  well,  Sancho, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote :  hang  up  my  armour  for 
a  trophy;  and  under  them,  or  round  about  them, 
we  will  carve  on  the  tree  that  which  was  written  oi¥ 
the  trophy  of  Orlando's  arms : 

Let  none  prefume  thefe  arms  to  move, 
Who  Roldan's  fury  dares  not  prove. ** 

u  All  this  feems  to  me  extremely  rigüt,  anfwered 
Sancho,  and,  were  it  not  for  the  want  we  fhould 
have  of  Rozinante  upon  the  road,  it  would  not  be 
amifs  to  leave  him  hanging  too,""  a  Neither  him, 
nor  the  armour,  replied  Don  Quixote,  will  I  iufFer 
to  be  hanged,  that  it  may  not  be  faid  ;  For  good 
fervice,  bad  recompence."  **  Your  worihip  fays 
well,  anfwered  Sancho ;  for,  according  to  the  opi- 
nion of  the  wife,  The  afs's  fault  ihould  not  be  laid 
upon  the  pack- faddle  :  and,  fince  your  worihip  is 
in  fault  for  this  bufinefs,  puniih  yourfelf,  and  let 
not  your  fury  fpend  itfelf  upon  the  already  mattered 
and  bloody  armour,  nor  upon  the  gentlenefs  of  Ro- 
zinante, nor  upon  the  tendernefs  of  my  feet,  making 
them  travel  more  than  they  can  bear." 

In  thefe  reafonings  and  difcourfes  they  pafTed  all 
that  day,  and  even  four  more,  without  encountering 
any  thing  to  put  them  out  of  their  way.  And,  on 
the  fifth,  at  entering  into  a  village,  they  faw,  at  the 
door  of  an  inn,  a  great  number  of  people,  who,  it 
being  a  holiday,  were  there  folacing  themfelves. 
When  Don  Quixote  came  up  to  them,  a  peafant 
faid  aloud :  "  One  of  thefe  two  gentlemen,  who  are 
O  4  coming 
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coming  this  way,  and  who  know  not  the  parties,-, 
fhall  decide  our  wager."  94  That  I  will,  anfwered 
Don  Quixote,  moft  impartially,  when  I  am  made 
acquainted  with  it."  "  The  bufinefs,  good  fir, 
quoth  the  peafant,  is,  that  an  inhabitant  of  this 
town,  who  is  fo  corpulent,  that  he  weighs  about 
twenty-three  ftone*,  has  challenged  a  neighbour, 
who  weighs  not  above  ten  and  a  half,  to  run  with 
him  an  hundred  yards,  upon  condition  of  carrying 
equal  weight;  and  the  challenger,  being  aiked  how 
the  weight  fhould  be 'made  equal,  faid,  that  the 
challenged,  who  weighed  but  ten  and  a  half,  ihou'd 
carry  thirteen  ftone  of  i>on  about  him,  and  fo  both 
the  lean  and  the  fat  would  carry  equal  weight." 
**  Not  fo,  quoth  Sancho  immediately,  before  Doa 
Quixote  could  anfwer ;  and  to  me,  who  have  fo 
lately  left  being  a  governor  and  a  judge,  as  all  the 
world  knows,  it  belongs  to  refolve  thefe  doubts, 
and  give  my. opinion  in  every  controvérfy."  Si  An- 
fwer in  a  good  hour,  friend  Sancho,  quoth  Don 
Quixote;  for  I  am  not  fit  to  feed  a  catf,  my  brain 
is  fo  diilurbed  and  turned  topfy-turvy."  "  With 
this  licence,  quoth  Sancho  to  the  country-fellows, 
who  crowded  about  him,  gaping,  and  expecting  his 
decision :  Brothers,  the  fat  man's  proportion  is 
unreaionable,  nor  is  there  the  leaíl  ihadow  of  juftice 
in  it ;  for,  if  it  be  true,  what  is  commonly  faid, 
that  the  challenged  may  chufe  his  weapons,  it  is  not 
reafonable  the  other  fhould  chufe  for  him  fuch  as 
will  hinder  and  obftruct  his  coming  off  conqueror; 

*  "  Eleven  Arrobas."  The  Arroba  is  a  quarter  of  a  hundred} 
or  twenty-five  pounds :  eleven  of  them  make  two  hundred  and 
ieventy-iive  pounds. 

f  Alluding  to  the  cuftom  in  Spain  of  an  old  or  <]  i  fabled  foU 
dier's  carrying  offals  of  tripe  or  liver  about  the  ffreets  to  feed 
the  cats  — Poor  Don  Quixote's  arrogance  is  mightily  abated  by 
,  his  being  vanquiihecL 

.  *  and 
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ánd  therefore  my  fentence  is,  that  the  fat  fellow, 
the  challenger,  pare  away,  ilice  off,  or  cut  out,- 
thirteen  itone  of  his  rleíh,  fomewhere  or  other,  as 
he  fhail  think  beit  and  propereft ;  and  fo,  being 
reduced  to  ten  and  a  half  itone  weight,  he  will  be 
equal  to,  and  matched  exactly  with  his  adversary: 
and  fo  they  may  run  upon  even  terms.'*  '«  I  vow,, 
quoth  one  of  the  peafants,  who  liilened  to  Sancho's 
decifion,  this  gentlem  in  has  fpoke  like  a  faint,  and 
given  fentence  like  a  canon  :  but  I  warrant  the  fat 
fellow  will  have  no  mind  to  part  with  an  ounce  of 
his  flefh,  much  lefs  thirteen  ftone. "  **  The  beft  way9 
anfwered  another,  will  be,  not  to  run  at  all,  that 
Lean  may  not  break  his  back  with  the  weight,  nor 
Fat  lofe  fleih  ;  and  let  half  the  wager  be  fpent  lit 
wine,  and  let  us  take  thefe  gentlemen  to  the  tavera 
that  has  the  belt,  and,  Give  me  the  cloke  when  it 
rains. "  I  thank  ye,  gentlemen,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote,  but  cannot  (lay  a  moment  :-•  for  melan- 
choly thoughts,  and  difaftrous  circumftances,  oblige 
me  to  appear  uncivil,  and  to  travel  failer  than  or- 
dinary." And  fo>  clapping  fpurs  to  Rozinante,  he 
went  on,  leaving  them  in  admiration,  both  at  the 
ftrangenefs  of  his  figure*,  and  the  difcrerion  of  his 
man  (for  fuch  they  took  Sancho  to  be);  and  another 
of  the  peafants  laid:  *'  If  the  man  be  fo  difcreet, 
what  mail  the  mailer  be?  I  will  lay  a  wager,  if 
they  go  to  Rudy  at  Salamanca,  in  a  trice  they  will 
come  to  be  judges  at  court;  for  there  is  nothing 
eafier;  it  is  but  itudying  hard,  and  having  favour 
and  good  luck,  and,  when  a  man  leai!  thinks  of  it, 
he  finds  himfelf  with  a  white  wand  in  his  hand,  or 
a  mitre  on  his  head. " 

#  Cervantes  Teems  to  have  forgot,  . that  Bon  Quixote  is  now 
in  the  ufual  garb  of  a  traveller,  and  therefore  not  ib  ftrange  a 
figure  as  formerly,  when  cafed  in  armour/* 

O  £  Thar 
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That  night  mafter  and  man  paiTed  in  the  middle 
of  the  fields,  expofed  to  the  fmooth  and  clear  iky  ; 
and,  the  next  day,  going  on  their  way,  they  faw 
coming  towards  them  a  man  on  foot,  with  a  wallet 
about  his  neck,  and  a  javelin  or  half  pike  in  his 
hand,  the  proper  equipment  of  a  foot- poll;  who, 
when  he  was  come  pretty  near  to  Don  Quixote, 
mended  his  pace,  and,  half  running,  went  up  to 
lim,  and,  embracing  his  right  thigh  (for  he  could 
ieach  no  higher)  with  figns  of  great  joy,  he  faid  : 
mt  Oh!  fignor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  with 
what  pleafure  will  my  lord  duke's  heart  be  touched, 
when  he  underftands  that  your  worihip  is  returning 
to  his  cattle,  where  he  Hill  is  with  my  lady  duchefs !" 
*rI  know  you  not,  friend,  anfwered  Don  Quixote, 
$ior  can  I  guefs  who  you  are,  unlefs  you  tell  me.'* 
*f  I,  fignor  Don  Quixote,  anfwered  the  foot-poll, 
am  Tofilos  the  duke's  lacquey,  who  would  not  fight 
with  your  worihip  about  the  marriage  of  donna 
Rodriguez's  daughter."  €t  God  be  my  aid  !  quoth 
Pon  Quixote,  are  you  he,  whom  the  enchanters, 
any  enemies,  transformed  into  the  lacquey,  to  de- 
fraud me  of  the  glfcry  of  that  combat  Vy  "  Peace, 
good  lir,  replied  the  foot-poit ;  for  there  was  not 
any  enchantment,  nor  change  of  face :  I  was  as 
anjjch  the  lacquey  Toiilos,  when  I  entered  the  lifts, 
9s  Toijlos  the  lacquey  when  I  came  out.  I  thought 
to  have  married  without  fighting,  becaufe  I  liked 
the  girl :■•  but  my  defign  fucceeded  quite  otherwife  $ 
for,  as  foon  as  your  worihip  was  departed  from  our 
caftle,  my  lord  duke  ordered  a  hundred  baftinadoes 
to  be  given  me,  for  having  contravened  the  directi- 
ons he  gave  me  before  the  battle  :  and  the  bufinefs^ 
ended  in  the  girl's  turning  nun,  and  donna  Ro- 
driguez's returning  to  Caftiie  :  and  I  am  now  going 
to  parcelona,  to  carry  a  pacquet  of  letters  from  my 
I*rd  to  the  viceroy.   If  your  worihip  pleafes  to  take 
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a  little  draught,  pure,  though  warm,  I  have  here  a 
caíabaíh  full  of  the  beft  *,  with  a  few  ilices  of 
Tronehon  heefe,  which  will  ferve  as  a  provocative 
and  awakener  of  thiril,  if  perchance  it  be  aileep." 
t¿  I  accept  of  the  invitation,  quoth  Sancho;  and 
throw  aiide  the  reft  of  the  compliment,  and  fill, 
honeít  T0Í1I03,  maugre  and  in  fpite  of  all  the  en- 
chanters that  are  in  the  Indies."  f*  in  íhort,  Sancho, 
quoth  Don  Quixote,  you  are  the  greateit  glutton 
in  the  world,  and  the  greateil  ignorant  upon  earth, 
if  you  cannot  be  perfuaded  that  this  foot-poft  is  en- 
chanted, and  this  Toiiios  a  counterfeit  Stay  youw 
with  him,  and  fate  yourfelf ;  for  I  will  goon  fair 
and  ioftiy  before,  and  wait  your  coming. "  The 
lacquey  laughed,  uniheathed  his  calabaih,  and  un- 
walieced  his  cheeie  and -taking; out  a  little  loaf,  he 
and  Sancho  fat  down  upon  the  green  grafs,  and,  in 
peace  and  good  fellowihip,,  quickly  difpatched,. 
and  got  to  the  bottom  or  the  proviiions  in  the 
wallet,  with  io  good  an  appetite,  that  they  licked 
the  very  pacquet  of  letters,  becaufe  it  fmelt  of 
cheefe.  Said  fofilos  to  Sancho  Doubtlefs,  friend 
Sancho,  this  maimer  of  yours  ought  to  be  reckoned 
a  madman."  "  Why  Ought  f  ?  replied  Sancha;  he 
owes  nothing  to  any  body;  for  he  pays  for  every 
thing,  efpeciaily  where  m ad nefs  is  current.  I  fee 
it  full  well,  and  full  well  I  tell  him  of  it:  but  what 
boots  it,,  efpeciaily  bow  that  there  is  an  end  of 
him?  for  he  is  vanquifhed  by  the  knight  of  the 
white  moon  "  Tofilos  dcfired  him  to  tell  him  what 
had  befallen  him :  but  Sancho  faid,  it  was  unman- 
nerly to  let  his  mailer  wait  for  him,  and  that  fome 
other  time,  if  they  met,  he  fhould  have  leifure  to  da 

&  «  Caro,"  the  deareAv 

f  A  double  entendre  upon  the  word  "  deve,"  which  is  put  , 
for  muit,  the  fign  of  a  mood;  or  for  owing  a  debt^ 
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it.  And  rifmg  up,  after  he  had  (haken  his^loofe 
•-coat,  and  the  crumbs  from  his  beard,  he 
drove  Dapple  before  him,  and,  bidding  Tofilos 
adieu,  left  him,  and  overtook  his  mañer,  who 
was  (taking  f->  him  under  the  ihade  of  a  tree. 

C  H  A  P.  XV. 

Of  the  refolutkn  Don  Quixote  took  to  turn  jhetherd9 
and  lead  a  rural  life,  till  the  year  of  his  promife 
jhmld  be  expired ,  with  other  accidents  truly  ¡Aeajant 
and  good. 

IF  various  cogitations  perplexed  Don  Quixote 
before  his  defeat,  many  more  tormented  hirn 
after  his  overthrow.  He  ftayed,  as  has  been  faid, 
under  the  ihade  of  a  tree,  where  reflections,  like 
flies  about  honey,'  aiTaulted  and  ftung  him  ;  fome 
dwelling  upon  the  difenchantment  of  Dulcinea, 
and  others  upon  the  life  he  was  to  lead  in  his  forced 
retirement.  Sancho  came  up,  and  commended  to* 
him  the  generofity  of  the  lacquey  Toiilos.  "  Is  it 
poíílble,  Sancho,  faid  Don  Quixote,  that  you  perfifr 
in  thinking,  that  he  is  a  real  lacquey  ?  You  feem 
to  have  quite  forgot,  that  you  faw  Dulcinea  con- 
verted and  transformed  into  a  country  wench,  and 
the  knight  of  the  looking- glaffes  into  the  bachelor 
Sampfon  Carrafco :  all  the  work  of  enchanters, 
who  perfecute  me.  But,  tell  me,  did  you  enquire 
of  this  Tofilos,  what  Goa  has  done  with  A-itifidora  ; 
whether  íhe  (till  bewails  my  abience,  or  has  already 
left  in  the  hands  of  oblivion  the  amorous  thoughts 
that  tormented  her  whilft  I  was  prefent  i"  "  Mine, 
anfwered  Sancho,  were  not  of  a  kind  to  afford  me 
leifuie  to  enquire  after  fooleries :  body  of  me,  íir, 
is  your  woríhip  now  in  a  condition  to  be  enquir- 
ing after  other  folks  thoughts,  efpecially  amorous 

ones  i" 
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ones?"  Kt  Look  you,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote; 
there  is  a  great  deal  of  difference  between  what  is 
done  out  of  love,  and  what  out  of  gratitude  :  it  is 
very  poffible,  a  gentleman  may  not  be  in  love  ;  but" 
it  is  impofíible,  ftriclly  fpeaking,  he  fhould  be  un- 
grateful. Altifidora,  to  all  appearance,  loved  me: 
ihe  gave  me  three  night -caps  you  know  of:  Ihe' 
wept  at  my  departure  :  ihe  cuffed  me,  vilified  me, 
and,  in  fpite  of  ihame,  complained  publickly  of  me  ; 
all  figns  that  ihe  adored  me  ;  for  the  anger  of  lovers* 
ufually  ends  in  maledi&ions.  I  had  neither  hopes 
to  give  her,  nor  treafures  to  offer  her  ;  for  mine  are 
all  engaged  to  Dulcinea,  and  the  treafures  of 
knights- errant,  like  thofe  of  fairies,  are  del  ufions, 
not  realities,  and  I  can  only  give  her  thefe  remem- 
brances I  have  of  her,  without  prejudice  however 
to  thofe  I  have  of  Dulcinea,  whom  you  wrong 
through  your  remiiTnefs  in  whipping  yourfelf,  and  in 
difciplini  g  that  flefh  of  yours  (may  I  fee  it  devour- 
ed by  wolves !)  which  had  rather  preferve  itfelf  for 
the  worms,  than  for  the  relief  of  that  poor  lady.,3r 
M  Sir,  aníwered  Sancho,  if  I  muil  fpeak  the  truth,  I 
cannot  perfuade  myfeif,  that  the  laihing  of  my  po- 
ííeriors  can  have  any  thing  to  do  with  difenchanting 
of  the  enchanted  ;  for  it  is  as  if  one  fhould  fay,  If 
your  head  achs,  anoint  your  knee-pans.  At  leaft  I 
dare  fwear,  that  in  all  the  hiftories  your  worfhip  has 
read,  treating  of  knight-errantry,  you  never  met 
with  any  body  difenchanted  by  whipping.  But,  be 
that  as  it  will,  I  will  lay  it  on,  when  the  humour 
takes  me,  and  time  gives  me  conveniency  of  chaf- 
tiñng  myfeif/'  *«  God  grant  it,  anfwered  Don 
Quixote,  and  Heaven  give  you  grace  to  fee  the  duty 
and  obligation  you  are  under  to  aid  my  lady,  who 
is  yours  toa,  fince  you  are  mine." 

With  thefe  difcourfes  they  went  on  their  way, 
when  they  arrived  at  the  very  place  and  fpor,  where 

they 
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they  had  been  trampled  upon  by  the  bulls.  Don 
Quixote  knew  it  again,  and  faid  to  Sancho:  ""This 
is  the  meadow  where  we  lighted  on  the  gay  íhep- 
herdeíles  and  gallant  ihepherds,  who  intended  to 
revive  in  it,  and  imitate,  the  pailoral  Arcadia :  a 
thought,  as  new  as  ingenious ;  in  imitation  of 
which,  if  you  approve  it,  I  could  wiíh,  O  Sancho, 
we  might  turn  ihepherds,  at  leail  for  the  time  1  muft 
live  retired.  I  will  buy  iheep,  and  all  other  mate- 
rials neceiTary  for  the  pailoral  employment ;  and  I 
calling  myfelf  the  ihepherd  Quixotiz,  and  you  the 
ihepherd  Pancino,  we  will  range  the  mountains,  the 
woods,  and  meadows,  finging  here,  and  complaining 
there,  drinking  the  liquid  cryftal  of  the  fountains, 
of  the  limpid  brooks,  or  of  the  mighty  rivers. 
The  oaks  with  a  plentiful  hand  lhall  give  their 
fweeteft  fruit ;  the  trunks  of  the  hardeft  cork  trees 
fhall  afford  us  feats  ;  the  willows  íhall  íurniíh  ihade, 
and  the  rofes  fcent ;  the  fpacious  meadow  ihall  yield 
us  carpets  of  a  thoufand  colours ;  the  air,  clear  and 
pure,  lhall  fupply  breath  ;  the  mqon  and  liars  afford 
light,  maugre  the  darknefs  of  the  night :  iinging 
lhall  furnilh  pleafure,  and  complaining  yield  de- 
light;  Apollo  lhall  provide  verfes,  and  love  con- 
ceits ;  with  which  we  lhall  make  ourfelves  famous 
and  immortal,  not  only  in  the  prefent,  but  in  fu- 
ture ages."  «'  Before  God,  quoth  Sancho,  this  kind 
of  life  fquares  and  corners  with  me  exaclly*.  Be- 
fides,  no  fooner  will  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco, 
and  mailer  Nicholas  the  barber,  have  well  feen  it, 
but  they  will  have  a  mind  to  follow,  and  turn  ihep- 
herds with  us,  and  God  grant  that  the  prieil  have 
not  an  inclination  to  make  one  in  the  fold,  he  is  of 
fo  gay  a  temper,  and  fuch  a  lover  of  mirth."  M  You 
have  faid  very  well,  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  and  the 

*  "  Quadrado  y  efquinado :"  alluding  to  the  corner- ilone 
pi  a  building;  which  anfwers  both  ways* 

bachelor 
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bachelor  Sampfon  Carraico,  if  he  enters  himfelf 
into  the  paitoral  fociety,  as  doubtlefs  he  will,  may 
call  himfelf  the  fhepherd  Sampfonino,  or  Carrafcon. 
Nicholas  the  barber  may  be  called  Niculofo,  as  old 
Bofcan  called  himfelf  Nemorofo*.  As  for  the  prieft* 
I  know  not  what  name  to  bellow  upon  him,  unlefs 
it  be  fome  derivative  from  his  profeííion,  calling 
him  the  fliepherd  Curiambro  f.  As  for  the  ihep- 
herdefles,  whofe  lovers  we  are  to  be,  we  may  pick 
and  choofe  their  names,  as  we  do  pears ;  and  iince 
that  of  my  lady  quadrates  alike  with  a  ihepherdefs 
and  a  princefs,  I  need  not  trouble  myfelf  about 
feeking  another,  that  may  fuit  her  better.  You, 
Sancho,  may  give  yours  what  name  you  pleafe." 
u  I  do  not  intend,  anfwered  Sancho,  to  give  mine 
any  other  than  Terefona,  which  will  fit  her  fat  fides 
well,  and  is  near  her  own  too,  iince  her  name  is 
Terefa.  Befides,  when  I  come  to  celebrate  her  in 
verfe,  I  ihall  difcover  my  chaíte  deiires:  fori  am 
not  for  looking  in  other  folks  houfes  for  better 
bread  than  made  of  wheat.  As  for  the  prieft,  it 
will  not  be  proper  he  mould  have  a  ihepherdefs, 
that  he  may  fet  a  good  example;  and  if  the  bache- 
lor Sampfon  will  have  one,  His  foul  is  at  his  own 
difpofe." 

**  God  be  my  aid !  quoth  Don  Quixote,  what  a 
life  ihall  we  lead,  friend  Sancho  !  what  a  world  of 
bag-pipes  ihall  we  hear!  what  pipes  of  Zamora! 
what  tambourets!  what  tabors!  and  what  rebecks! 
And,  if  to  all  thefe  different  mufics  be  added  the  al- 
bogues, we  ihall  have  almoft  all  the  paitoral  inftru- 
xnents."  "What  are  your  albogues?  demanded 
Sancho ;  for  I  never  heard  them  named,  nor  ever 
faw  one  of  them  in  all  my  life."    "  Albogues,  an- 

*  In  plain  Engliih,  "  as  if  Mr.  Wood  mould  call  himfelf 
Mr.  Grove." 
f  From  Cura,  a  pariíh-prieft» 
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fwered  Don  Quixote,  are  certain  plates  of  brafs  like 
cántlieíticks^  ¿ch,  being  hollow,  and  ftruck  againfl 
each  other,  give  a  found,  if  not  very  agreeable,  or 
harmonious,  yet  not  offenfive,  and  agreeing  well 
eriougp  with  the  rufticity  of  the  tabor  and  pipe; 
And  this  name  Albogues  is  Mooriih,  as  are  all  thofe 
in  Spanilh  that  begin  al :  as  Almoaca,  Almorzar, 
Alhombra,  Alguazií,  Alucema,  Almacén,  Alcancía, 
and  the  like,  with  very  few  more:  and  our  lan- 
guage ha.  only  three  Mooriih  words  ending  in  t% 
namely,  Borceguí,  Zaquicami,  and  Maravedí  :  Al- 
heli  and  Alfaqui,  as  well  for  beginning  with  al,  as 
ending  in  i,  ¿re  known  to  be  Arabic.  This  I 
have  told  you  by  the  by,  the  occaiion  of  naming 
albogues  having  brought  it  into  my  mind.  One 
main  help,  probably,  we  fhali  have  toward  perfect- 
ing this  proíeílion,  is,  that  I,  as  you  Know,  am 
fomewhat  of  a  poet,  and  the  bachelor  ^ampfon  Car- 
rafco  an  extreme  good  one.  Of  the  prieil  Ifay  no- 
thing :  bat  I  wilLventure  a  wager,  he  has  the  points 
and  collar  of  a  poet*  ;  and  that  mafter  Nicholas 
the  barber  has  them  too,  I  make  no  doubt :  for 
molt  or  all  of  that  faculty  are  players  on  the  guittar 
and  fong-makers.  I  will  complain  of  abfence  : 
you  ihall  extol  yourfelf  for  a  conftant  lover:  the 
ihepherd:  Carrafcon  ihall  lament,  his  being  dif* 
dained  ;  and  the  prieil  Curiambro  may  fay  or  iing 
whatever  will  no  him  moil  fervice  :  and  fo  the  bufi- 
nefs  will  go  on  as  weii  as  heart  can  wilh." 

To  which  Sancho  anfwered:  '*  Í  am  fo  unlucky, 
fir,  that  I  am  afraid  I  íhall  never  fee  the  day, 
wherein  I  ihall  be  engaged  in  this  employment.  O 
what  neat  wooden  fpoons  ihall  I  make,  when  I  am 
a  ihepherd  I  what  crumbs  !  what  cream !  what  gar- 

*  Formerly  v  in  Spain,  the  men  of  quality  were  loofe  coats 
iloped  down  before  and  unbuttoned,  under  which  appeared  the 
rich  waiftcoat,  and  its  collar  terminating  in  two  points. 
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íands !  what  paitoral  gimcracks  !  which,  though 
they  do  not  procure  me  the  reputation  of  being  wife, 
will  not  fail  to  procure  me  that  of  being  ingenious. 
My  daughter  Sanchica  ihall  bring  us  our  dinner  tcr 
the  iheep-fold  :  but  have  a  care  of  that;  fhe  is  a 
very  rightly  wench,  and  lliepherds  there  are,  who 
are  more  of  the  knave  than  the  fool ;  and  I  would 
not  have  my  girl  come  for  wool,  and  return  baclc 
ihorn  :  and  your  loves,  and  wanton  delires,  areas 
frequent  in  fields,  as  in  the  cities,  and  to  be  foand 
in  ihepherds  cottages,  as  well  as  in  kings  palaces  : 
and,  Take  away  the  occafion,  and  you  take  away^ 
the  fin  :  and,  What  the  eye  views  not,  the  heart 
rues  not :  A  leap  from  behind  a  buih  has  more  force 
than  the  prayer  of  a  good  man*."  *  No  more 
proverbs,  good  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  for 
any  one  of  thofe  you  have  mentioned  is  fufficient  to 
let  us  know  your  meaning.  I  have  often  advifed 
you  not  to  be  fo  prodigal  of  your  proverbs,  and  to 
keep  a  ítriét  hand  over  them  :  but,  it  feems,  it  is 
preaching  in  the  defart,  and,  The  more  my  mother 
whips  me,  the  more  I  rend  and  tear."  <s  Me  thinks, 
anfwered  Sancho,  your  worihip  makes  good  the 
faying,  the  kettle  called  the  pot  black-arfef.  You 
are  reproving  me  for  fpeaking  proverbs,  and  your 
firing  them  yourfelf  by  couples.'5'  «*  Look  you, 
Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  I  ufe  mine  to  the 
purpofe,  and,  when  I  fpeak  them,  they  are  as  fit  as 
a  ring  to  the  finger:  but  you  drag  them  in  by  head 
and  ihoulders.  If  I  remember  right,  I  have  alrea- 
dy told  you,  that  proverbs  are  ihort  fentences, 
drawn  from  experience,  and  the  fpeculations  of  our 
ancient  fages ;  and  the  proverb,  that  is  not  to  the 

That  is*  A  robber  gets  your  money  by  force  fooner  thai*, 
a  poor  man  by  aíking  alms. 

f  Literally,  "  The  frying-pan  faid  to  the  kettle,  Stand, 
away,  thou  black  thing." 

purpofe* 
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purpofe,  is  rather  an  abfurdity  than  a  fentence.  But 
enough  of  this  ;  and,  fince  night  approaches,  let 
us  retire  a  little  way  out  of  the  high  road,  where  we 
will  pafs  this  night,  and  God  knows  what  will  be 
to-morrow.' 9 

They  retired  :  they  fupped  late  and  ill,  much 
againft  Sancho's  inclination,  who  now  began  to  re- 
flect upon  the  difficulties  attending  knight-errantry, 
among  woods  and  mountains ;  though  now  and 
then  plenty  fhewed  itfelf  in  caftles  and  houfes,  as  at 
Don  Diego  de  Miranda's,  at  the  wedding  of  the  rich 
Camacho,  and  at  Don  Antonio  Moreno's :  but  he 
confidered  it  was  not  poffible  it  ihould  always  be 
day,  nor  always  night ;  and  fo  he  fpent  the  remain, 
der  of  that  ileeping,  and  his  mailer  waking. 

CHAP.  XVI. 
Of  the  hriftled  adventure*  f  which  befel  Don  Quixote. 

TH  E  night  was  fomewhat  dark,  though  the 
moon  was  in  the  heavens,  but  not  in  a  part 
where  ihe  could  be  feen;  for  fometimes  fignora 
Diana  takes  a  trip  to  the  antipodes,  and  leaves  the 
mountains  black,  and  the  valleys  in  the  dark.  Don 
Quixote  gave  way  to  nature,  taking  his  firft  fleep, 
without  giving  place  to  a  fecond  ;  quite  the  reverfe 
of  Sancho,  who  never  had  a  fecond,  one  fleep  lading 
him  from  night  to  morning;  an  evident  fign  of  his 
good  conftitution,  and  few  cares.  Thofe  of  Don 
Quixote  kept  him  fo  awake,  that  he  awakened  San- 
cho, and  faid  :  "  I  am  amazed,  Sancho,  at  the  in- 
fenfibility  of  your  temper;  you  feem  to  me  to  be 
made  of  marble,  or  brafs,  not  fufceptible  of  any 
emotion  or  fentiment :  I  wake,  while  you  ileep  ;  I 

é  i,  e.  Adventure  of  the  hogs. 

weep, 
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weep,  when  you  are  íinging;  I  am  fainting  with 
hunger,  when  you  are  lazy  and  unwieldly  with  pure 
cramming:  it  is  the  pare  of  good  fervants  to  ihare 
in  their  mailers  pains,  and  to  be  touched  with  what 
affects  them,  were  it  but  for  the  fake  of  decency. 
Behold  the  ferenity  of  the  night,  and  the  folitude  we 
are  in,  inviting  us,  as  it  were,  to  intermingle  fome 
watching  with  our  ileep.  Get  up,  by  your  life,  and 
go  a  little  apart  from  hence,  and,  with  a  willing 
rnind  and  a  good  courage,  give  yourfelf  three  or 
four  hundred  laihes,  upon  account,  for  the  difen. 
chantment  of  Dulcinea  :  and  this  I  aik  as  a  favour; 
for  I  will  not  come  to  wreilling  with  you  again,  as 
I  did  before,  becaufe  I  know  the  weight  of  your 
arms.  After  you  have  laid  them  on,  we  will  pafs 
the  remainder  of  the  night  in  finging,  I  my  abfence,  / 
and  you  your  conilancy,  beginning  from  this  mo- 
ment our  paftoral  employment,  which  we  are  to 
follow  in  our  village. "  «*  Sir,  anfwered  Sancho,  I 
am  of  no  religious  order,  to  rife  out  of  the  midft  of 
my  fleep,  and  difcipline  myfclf;  neither  do  I  think, 
one  can  pais  from  the  pain  of  whipping  to  mafic. 
Suffer  me  to  ileep,  and  urge  not  this  whipping  my- 
felf,  left  you  force  me  to  fwear  never  to  touch  a  hair 
of  my  coat,  much  lefs  of  my  flelh."  "  O  hardened 
foul !  cried  Don  Quixote  ;  O  remorfelefs  fquire  ! 

0  bread  ill  employed,  and  favours  ill  confidered, 
thofe  I  have  already  bellowed  upon  you,  and  thofe 

1  ftill  intend  to  beftow  upon  you  !  To  me  you  owe, 
that  you  have  been  a  governor  ;  and  to  me  you  owe, 
that  you  are  in  a  fair  way  of  being  an  earl,  or  of 
having  fome  title  equivalent ;  and  the  accompliih- 
ment  of  thefe  things  will  be  delayed  no  longer  than 
the  expiration  of  this  year;  for  **  Poft  tenebras 
fpero  lucem."  "  I  know  not  what  that  means,  re- 
plied Sancho:  I  only  know,  that,  while  I  am 
afleep,  I  have  neither  fear,  nor  hope,  neither  trouble, 

nor 
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nor  glory  ;  and  bleíTmgs  on  him  who  invented  ileep, 
the  mantle  that  covers  all  human  thoughts,  the  food 
thatappeafes  hunger,  the  drink  that  quenches  thiril, 
the  fire  that  warms  cold,  the  cold  that  moderates- 
heat,  and,  laíííy,  the  general  coin  that  purchafes 
all  things,  the  balance  and  weight  that  equals  the 
ihepherd  with  the  king,  and  the  fimple  with  the 
wife.  One  only  evil,  as  I  have  heard,  deep  has  in 
it,  namely,  that  it  refembles  death  ;  for,  between 
a  man  aileep  and  a  man  dead,  there  is  but  little 
difference."  <c  I  never  heard  you,  Sancho,  quoth 
Don  Quixote,  talk  fo  elegantly  as  now;  whence  I 
come  to  know  the  truth  of  the  proverb,  you  often 
apply,  Not  with  whom  thou  art  bred,  but  with 
whom  thou  art  fed."  "  Dear  mailer  of  mine,  re- 
plied Sancho,  it  is  not  I  that  am  ftringing  of  pro- 
verbs now  ;  for  they  fall  from  your  worihip's  mouth: 
alio,  by  couples,  fairer  than  from  me  :  only  between1 
yours  and  mine  there  is  this  difference,  that  your 
worihip's  come  at  the  proper  feafon,  and  mine  out 
of  feafon  :  but  in  ihorc  they  are  all  proverbs." 

They  were  thus  employed,  when  they  heard  a 
kind  of  deaf  noiie,  and  harfh  found,  fpreading  itfelf 
through  all  thofe  valleys.  Don  Quixote  itarted  up, 
and  laid  his  hand  to  his  fword  ;  and  Sancho  fquat- 
ted  down  under  Dapple,  and  clapped  the  bundle  of 
armour  on  one  fide  of  him,  and  the  afs's  pannel  on 
the  other,  trembling  no  lefs  with  fear,  than  Don 
Quixote  with  furprife.  The  noife  increafed  by  de- 
grees, and  came  nearer  to  the  two  tremblers,  one  at 
leaft  fo,  for  the  other's  courage  is  already  furHcient- 
]y  known*  Now  the  bufinefs  was,  that  certain 
fellows  were  driving  above  fix  hundred  hogs  to  fell 
at  a  fair,  and  were  upon  the  road  with  them  at  that 
hour ;  and  fo  great  was  the  din  they  made  with 
gruntling  and  blowing,  that  they  deafened  the  ears  of 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  who  could  not  prefent ly 

guefc 
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¿juefs  the  occafion  of  it.  1  he  far-fpreading  and 
gruntling  herd  came  crowding  on,  and,  without  any 
refpett  to  the  authority  of  Don  Quixote,  or  to  that 
of  Sancho,  trampled  over  them  both  demolishing 
Sancho's  entrenchmen  t  and  overthrowing,  not  only 
Don  Quixote,  but  Rozinante  to  boot,  i  he  crowd- 
ing,  the  gruntling,  \l:  hurrying  on  of  <  hofe  unclean 
animals  put  into  cqnfuiion,  .ad  overturned,  the 
pack-faddle,thearmour,iJapp,e  Kozinante, Sancho, 
and  Don  Quixote.  Sancho  got  up  as  well  as  he 
could,  and  defired  his  mailer  to  end  him  his  fword, 
faying,  he  would  kill  half  a  dozen  of  thofe  unman- 
nerly gentlemen  fwine,  for  fuch  by  this  time  he 
knew  them  to  be.  Said  Don  Quixote  to  him  : 
**  Let  them  alone,  friend  ;  for  this  affront  is  a  pu- 
niihment  for  my  fin  ;  and  it  is  a  juil  judgment  of 
Heaven,  that  wild  dogs  ihould  devour,  wafps  fling, 
and  hogs  trample  upon,  a  vanquifhed  knight- 
errant."  "  It  is  alfo,  I  fuppofe,  a  judgment  of 
Heaven,  anfwered  Sancho,  that  the  fquires  of  van- 
<quiihed  knights-errant  ihould  be  flung  by  flies, 
eaten  up  by  lice,  and  befleged  by  hunger.  If  we 
fquires  were  the  fons  of  the  knights  we  ferye,  or 
very  near  of  kin  to  them,  it  would  be  no  wonder, 
if  the  puniihment  of  their  faults  ihould  overtake  us 
to  the  fourth  generation:  but  what  have  the  Pancas 
to  do  with  the  Quixotes?  Well,  let  us  compofe 
•ourfeives  again,  and  fl.ee p  out  the  little  remainder  of 
the  night,  and  God  will  fend  us  a  new  day,  and  we 
iliall  have  better  luck."  "  Sleep  you,  Sancho,  an- 
fwered Don  Quixote  :  for  you  were  born  to  fleep, 
whilíl  I,  who  was  born  to  watch,  in  the  fpace  be- 
tween this  and  day,  give  the  reins  to  my  thoughts, 
and  cool  their  heat  in  a  little  madrigal,  which,  un- 
known to  you,  I  compofed  to-night  in  my  mind." 
"  Methinks,  quoth  Sancho,  the  thoughts,  which 
give  way  to  the  making  of  couplets,  cannot  be 

many* 
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many.  Couplet  it  as  much  as  your  worihip  -pleafes, 
and  I  will  fleep  as  much  as  I  can."  Then  taking 
as  much  ground  as  he  wanted,  he  bundled  himfelf 
up,  and  fell  into  a  found  lleep,  neither  furetyihip, 
nor  debts,  nor  any  troubles  difturbmg  him  Don 
Quixote,  leaning  againft  a  beech  or  cork  tree  (for 
Cid  líamete  Benengeii  does  not  diíiinguiíh  what 
tree  it  was)  to  the  muiic  of  his  own  fighs  fung  as 
follows : 

O  love,  when,  fick  of  heart-felt  grief, 

I  figh,  and  drag  thy  cruel  chain, 
To  death  i  fly,  the  lure  relief 

Of  thoíe  who  groan  in  ling'ring  pain*  ' 

But  coming  to  the  fatal  gates, 
The  port  in  this  my  fea  of  woe, 

The  joy  I  feel  new  life  creates, 
And  bids  my  fpirits  briiker  flow. 

Thus  dying  ev'ry  hour  I  live, 

And  living  I  rtñgn  my  breath  : 
Strange  pow'r  of  love,  that  thus  can  give 

A  dying  life  and  living  death  1 

He  accompanied  each  fianza  with  a  multitude 
of  iighs,  and  not  a  few  tears,  like  one  whofe 
heart  was  pierced  through  by  the  grief  of  be-  j 
ing  vanquiihed,  and  by  the  abfence  of  Dulcinea. 
Now  the  day  appeared,  and  the  fun  began  to  dart  ; 
his  beams  in  Sancho' s  eyes.  He  awaked,  roufed, 
and  ihook  himfelf,  and  ilretched  his  lazy  limbs, 
and  beheld  what  havock  the  hogs  had  made  in  his 
cupboard;  and  curfed  the  drove,  and  fomebody 
elfe  beiides. 

Finally,  they  both  fet  forward  on  their  journey ; 
and,  toward  the  decline  of  the  afternoon,  they  disco- 
vered about  half  a  fcore  men  on  horfeback,  and  four 
6  «r 
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or  five  on  foot,  advancing  toward  them.  Don  Qui- 
xote's heart  leaped  with  furpriie,  and  Sancho's 
with  fear  :  for  the  men,  that  were  coming  up,  car- 
ried fpears  and  targets,  and  advanced  in  very  war- 
like array.  Don  Quixote  turned  to  Sancho,  and 
faid  :  "  Sancho,  it  I  could  but  make  ufe  of  my 
arms,  and  my  promne  had  not  tied  up  my  hands, 
this  machine,  that  is  coming  toward  us,  I  would 
make  no  more  of  than  I  would  of  fo  many  tarts  and 
cheeiecakes  B  it  it  may  be  lomemi^g  elie  than 
what  we  fear"  By  this  time  the  horfemen  were 
come  up  ;  and  lifting  up  their  lances,  without 
fpeaking  a  word,  they  furrounded  Don  Quixote, 
and  clapped  their  fpears  to  his  back  and  bread, 
threatening  to  kill  him  One  of  thofe  on  foot,  put- 
ting his  finger  to  his  mouch,  to  fignify  that  he 
fliouJd  be  filent,  laid  hold  on  Rozinante's  bridle, 
and  drew  him  out  of  the  road:  and  the  othe-*  on 
foot,  driving  Sancho  and  Dapple  before  them,  all 
keeping  a  marvellous  filence,  following  the  iteps 
of  him  who  led  Don  Quixote,  who  had  a  mind 
three  or  four  times  to  aik,  whither  they  were  carry- 
ing him,  or  what  they  would  have.  But  fcarce 
did  he  begin  to  move  his  lips,  when  they  were  ready 
to  clofe  them  with  the  points  of  their  fpears.  And 
the  like  befel  Sancho  ;  for  no  fooner  did  he  fhew 
an  inclination  to  talk,  than  one  of  thofe  on  foot 
pricked  him  with  a  goad,  and  did  as  much  to 
Dapple,  as  if  he  had  a  mind  to  talk  too.  It  grew 
night ;  they  mended  their  pace ;  the  fear  of  the 
two  prifoners  increafed,  efpecially,  when  they  heard 
the  fellows  ever  and  anon  fay  to  them  ;  *s  On,  on, 
ye  Troglodytes ;  peace,  ye  barbarous  flaves ;  pay, 
ye  Anthropophagi ;  complain  not,  ye  Scythians  ; 
open  not  your  eyes,  ye  murdering  Polyphemufes, 
ye  butcherly  lions and  other  the  like  names, 
with  which  they  tormented  the  ears  of  the  miferable 

pair, 


3i2     The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

j>air,  mailer  and  man.  Sancho  went  along,  faying 
to  himfelf :  "We  Ortolans?  we  barbers  Slaves  ? 
we  Andrew  popinjays  ?  we  Citadels  t  we  Polly  fa- 
mous's  ?  I  do  not  like  thefe  names  at  all :  this  is  a 
Lad  wind  for  winnowing  our  corn  j  the  whole  mif- 
chief  comes  upon  us  together,  like  kicks  to  a  cur; 
and  would  to  God  this  difventurous  adventure,  that 
threatens  us,  may  end  in  no  worfe  !"  Don  Quixote 
marched  along,  quite  confounded,  and  not  being 
able  to  conjecture,  by  all  the  conclufions  he  could 
make,  why  they  called  them  by  thofe  reproachful 
names ;  from  which  he  could  only  gather,  that  no 
good  was  to  be  expeéied,  and  much  harm  to  be 
feared.  In  this  condition,  about  an  hour  after 
night-fall,  they  arrived  at  a  caille,  which  Don 
Quixote  preiently  knew  to  be  the  duke's,  where 
lie  had  fo  lately  been.  "  God  be  my  aid!  faid 
he,  as  foon  as  he  knew  the  place,  what  will  this  end 
in  ?  In  this  houfe  all  is  courtefy  and  civil  ufage  : 
but  to  the  vanquiihed  good  is  converted  into  bad, 
and  bad  into  worfe. "  'I  hey  entered  into  the  prin- 
cipal court  of  the  caftie,  and  faw  it  decorated  and 
fet  out  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  their  admiration  in- 
creaied,  and  their  fear  doubled,  as  will  be  feen  in 
the  following  chapter. 

CHAP.  XVII. 

Of  the  nenxeft  and  ftrangeft  adventure  of  all  that 
bejel  Don  ghtixote  in  the  whole  courfe  of  this 
grand  hiftory. 

^pHE  horfemen  alighted,  and,  together  with 
JL  thofe  on  foot,  taking  Sancho  and  Don  Quix- 
ote forcibly  in  their  arms,  carried  them  into  the 
court-yard,  round  which  near  an  hundred  torches 
were  placed  in  fockets,  and  above  five  hundred 
lights  about  the  galleries  of  the  court ;  infomuch 

that, 
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that,  in  fpite  of  the  night,  which  was  fomewhat 
darkiih,  there  feemed  to  be  no  want  of  the  day.  In 
the  middle  of  the  court  was  erected  a  tomb,  about 
two  yards  from  the  ground,  and  over  it  a  large  .ca- 
nopy of  black  velvet ;  round  which,  upon  its  fteps, 
were  burning  above  an  hundred  wax  tapers  in  filver 
candlefticks.  On  the  tomb  was  feen  the  corpfe  of  a 
damfel  fo  beautiful,  that  her  beauty  made  death  it- 
felf  appear  beautiful.  Her  head  lay  upon  a  cufhioa 
of  gold  brocade,  crowned  with  a  garland  interwoven 
with  odoriferous  flowers  of  divers  kinds  ;  her  hands 
lying  crofs-wife  upon  her  breaft,  and  between  therm 
a  branch  of  never-fading  victorious  palm.  On  one 
fide  of  the  court  was  placed  a  theatre,  and  in^two 
chairs  were  feated  two  perfonages,  whofe  crowns  on 
their  heads,  and  fcepters  in  their  hands,  denoted 
them  to  be  kings,  either  real,  or  feigned.  On  the 
fide  of  the  theatre,  to  which  the  afcent  was  by  iteps, 
flood  two  other  chairs ;  upon  which  they,  who 
brought  in  the  -prifoners,  feated  Don  Quixote  and 
Sancho,  all  this  in  profound  filence,  and  by  iigns 
giving  them  both  to  underftand  they  mufl  be  filent 
too  :  but,  without  bidding,  they  held  their  peace  ; 
for  the  aftonifhment  they  were  in  at  what  they  be- 
held tied  up  their  tongues.  And  now  two  great 
perfons  afcended  the  theatre  with  a  numerous  atten- 
dance, whom  Don  Quixote  prefently  knew  to  be  the 
duke  and  duchefs,  whofe  gueit.  he  had  been.  They 
feated  themfelves  in  two  very  rich  chairs,  clofe  by 
thofe,  who  feemed  to  be  kings.  Who  would  not  have 
admired  at  all  this,  efpecially  confidering  that  Don 
Quixote  had  now  perceived,  that  the  corpfe  upon 
the  tomb  was  that  of  the  fair.Altifidora  ?  At  the 
duke  and  duchefs'safcending  the  theatre,  Don  Quix- 
ote and  Sancho  rofe  up,  and  made  them  a  pro- 
found reverence,  and  their  grandeurs  returned  it  by 
Vol,  IV.  P  bowing 
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bowing  their  heads  a  little.  At  this  juncliwe,  an 
officer  croffed  the  place,  and,  coming  to  Sancho, 
threw  over  him  a  robe  of  black  buckram,  all 
painted  over  with  flames,  and,  taking  off  his  cap, 
put  on  his  head  a  paileboard  mitre  three  foot  high, 
like  thofe  ufed  by  the  penitents  of  the  inquifition  ; 
bidding  him  in  his  ear  not  to  unfew  his  lips ;  if  ne 
did,  they  would  clap  a  gag  in  his  mouth,  or  kill 
him.  Sancho  viewed  himfelf  from  top  to  toe, 
and  faw  himfelf  all  over  in  flames;  but,  finding 
they  did  not  burn  him,  he  cared  not  two  farthings. 
Hetookoffhis  mitre,  and  faw  it  all  painted  over 
with  devils:  he  put  it  on  again,  faying  within 
himfelf ;  "  Well  enough  yet,  thefe  do  not  burn  me, 
nor  thofe  carry  me  away."  Don  Quixote  ,alfo  fur- 
veyed  him,  and,  though  fear  fufpended  his  fenfes, 
he  could  not  but  fmile  to  behold  Sancho's  figure. 

And  now,  from  under  the  tomb,  proceeded  a 
low  and  pleafing  found  of  flutes;  which  not  being 
interrupted  by  any  human  voice  (for  Silence  herfelf 
keptfilence  there)  the  mufic  founded  both  foft  and 
amorous.  Then  on  a  fudden,  by  the  cuihion  of 
the  feemingly  dead  body,  appeared  a  beautiful  youth 
in  a  Roman  habit,  who,  in  a  fweet  and  clear  voice, 
to  the  found  of  a  harp,  which  he  played  on  himfelf, 
fufig  the  two  following  (lanzas. 

Till  Heaven,  in  pity  to  the  weeping  world, 
Shall  give  Altilidora  back  to  day, 
By  Quixote's  fcorn  to  realms  of  Pluto  hurl'd, 
Her  ev'ry  charm  to  cruel  death  a  prey  ; 
While  matrons  throw  their  gorgeous  robes  away, 
To  mourn  a  nymph  by  cold  difdain  betray'd; 
To  the  complaining  lyre's  enchanting  lay, 
I'll  iing  the  praifes  of  this  haplef  ma  d, 
Ja  fweecer  notes  than  Thracian  Orpheus  everplay'd.l 

Nor 
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Nor  (hall  my  numbers  with  my  life  expire, 
Or  this  world's  light  confine  the  boundlefs  fong  : 
To  thee,  bright  maid,  in  death  I'll  touch  the  lyre, 
And  to  my  foul  the  theme  ihall  flill  belong. 
When,  freed  from  clay,  the  flitting  ghofts  among, 
My  fpirit  glides  the  Stygian  ihores  around, 
Tho'  the  cold  hand  of  death  has  feal'd  my  tongue, 
Thy  praife  th'  infernal  caverns  ihall  rebound, 
AndLethe'síluggiíhwavesmove  flower  to  the  found. 

''Enough,  faid one  of  the fuppofed  kings,  enough, 
divine  chanter  ;  for  there  would  be  no  end  of  de- 
fcribing  to  us  the  death  and  graces  of  the  peerlefs 
Altifidora,  not  dead,  as  the  ignorant  world  fup- 
pofes,  but  alive  in  the  mouth  of  fame,  and  in  the 
penance  Sancho  Panca  here  preíent  muir,  pais  thro% 
to  reilore  her  to  the  loil  light :  and  therefore,  O 
Rhadamanthus,  who  with  me  judged  in  the  dark 
caverns  of  Pluto,  fince  thou  knoweft  all  that  is  de- 
creed by  the  infcrutable  deitinies,  about  bringing 
this  damfel  to  herfelf,  fpeak  and  declare  itinitantly, 
that  the  happinefs  we  expecl  from  her  revival  may 
not  be  delayed,"  Scarce  had  Minos,  judge,  and 
companion  of  Rhadamanthus,  faid  this,  when  Rha- 
damanthus, rifing  up,  faid  :  U  Ho,  ye  officers  of 
this  houihold,  high  and  low,  great  and  fmall,  run 
one  after  another,  and  feal  Sancho's  face  with  four- 
and-twenty  twitches,  and  his  arms  and  fides  with 
twelve  pinches*  and  fix  pricks  of  a  pin  ;  for  in  the 
performance  of  this  ceremony  confifts  the  reftora- 
tion  of  Altifidora."  Which  Sancho  Panca  hearing, 
he  broke  filence,  and  faid  :  <s  I  vow  to  God,  Í  will 
no  more  let  my  face  be  fea'ed,  nor  my  fleih  be  han- 
dled, than  I  will  turn  Turk  :  Body  of  me  !  what 
has  handling  my  countenance  to  do  with  the  refur- 
l  reclion  of  this  damfel  ?  The  old  woman  has  had  a 
tafte,  and  now  her  mouth  waters,  Dulcinea  is  en- 
P  2  chanted, 
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chanted,  and  I  muft  be  whipped  to  difenchant  her 
and  now  Altiiidora  dies,  of  fome  diftemper  it  pleafes 
God  to  fend  her,  and  íhe  muil  be  brought  to  life 
again,  by  giving  me  four-and-twenty  twitches,  and 
making  a  iieve  of  my  body  by  pinking  it  with  pins, 
and  pinching  my  arms  black  and  blue.  Put  thefe 
jefts  upon  a  brother-in-law  :  I  am  an  old  dog,  and 
tus,  tus,  will  not  do  with  me."  ie  Thou  ihalt  die, 
tl  en,  quoth  Rhadamanthus,  in  a  loud  voice  :  relent, 
thou  tiger;  humble  thyfelf,  thou  proud  Nimrod  ; 
fufFer  and  be  filent,  fmce  no  impoffibilities  are  re- 
quired of  thee  ;  and  fet  not  thyfelf  to  examine  the 
difficulties  of  this  bufmefs :  twitched  thou  (halt  be, 
pricked  thou  lhalt  fee  thyfelf,  and  pinched  ihalt 
thou  groan.  Ho,  I  fay,  officers,  execute  my  com- 
mand ;  if  not,  upon  the  faith  of  an  honeil  man,  you 
ihall  fee  what  you  were  born  to." 

Now  there  appeared,  coming  in  proceffion  along 
the  court,  fix  duennas,  four  of  them  with  fpe&acles, 
and  all  of  them  with  their  right  hands  lifted  up, 
and  four  fingers  breadth  of  their  wrifts  naked,  to 
make  their  hands  feem  the  longer,  as  is  now  the 
faihion.  Scarcely  had  Sancho  laid  his  eyes  on  them, 
when,  bellowing  like  a  bull,  he  faid  :    "  I  might, 
perhaps,  let  all  the  world  befide  handle  me  ;  but  to 
confent  that  duennas  touch  me,  by  no  means  :  let 
them  cat-claw  my  face,  as  my  mailer  was  ferved  in 
this  very  caille  ;  let  them  pierce  my  body  through 
and  through  with  the  points  of  the  iharpeft  daggers; 
let  them  tear  off  my  fieih  with  red-hot  pincers ;  and 
I  will  endure  it  patiently,  to  ferve  thefe  noble  per- 
fons  :  but,  to  let  duennas  touch  me,  I  will  never 
confent,  though  the  devil  ihould  carry  me  away." 
Don  Quixote  alfo  broke  filence,  faying  to  Sancho: 
t(  Be  patient,  fon  ;  oblige  thefe  noble  perfons,  and 
give  many  thanks  to  Heaven,  for  having  infufed 
fuch  virtue  into  your  perfon,  that,  by  its  martyr- 
*  dom, 
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dom,  you  difenchant  the  enchanted,  and  raife  the 
dead."  By  this  time  the  duennas  were  got  about 
Sancho  ;  and  he,  being  mollified  and  perfuaded, 
and  feating  himfelf  well  in  his  chair,  held  out  his 
face  and  beard  to  the  firft,  who  gave  him  a  twitch 
well  fealed,  and  then  made  him  a  profound  reve- 
rence. "  Lefs  complaifance,  lefs  daubing,  miilrefs 
duenna,  quoth  Sancho  ;  for,  before  God,  your  fin- 
gers fmell  of  vinegar.*5  In  fhort,  all  the  duennas 
fealed  him,  and  feveral  others  of  the  houfe  pinched 
him  :  but  what  he  could  not  bear,  was,  the  pricking 
of  the  pins  ;  and  fo  up  he  ftarted  from  his  feat, 
quite  out  of  all  patience,  and,  catching  hold  of  a 
lighted  torch  that  was  near  him,  he  layed  about 
him  with  it,  putting  the  duennas,  and  all  his  execu- 
tioners,  to  flight,  and  faying:  "  Avaunt,  ye  infer- 
nal minilters ;  for  I  am  not  made  of  brafs,  to  be  in- 
fenfible  of  fuch  extraordinary  torments. 39 

Upon  this,  Altiiidora,  who  could  not  but  be  tir- 
ed with  lying  fo  long  upon  her  back,  turned  herfelf 
on  one  fide  :  which  the  by-itanders  perceiving,  al- 
mo it  all  of  them  with  one  voice,  cried  :  c<  Altiiidora 
is  alive,  Altifidora  lives. "  Then  Rhadamanthus  bid 
Sancho  lay  afide  his  wrath,  iince  they  had  already 
attained  the  defired  end.  Don  Quixote  no  fooner 
faw  Altiiidora  ilir,  but  he  went  and  kneeled  down 
before  Sancho,  and  faid  :  u  Now  is  the  time,  dear 
fon  of  my  bowels,  rather  than  my  fquire,  to  give 
yourfelf  fomeofthofe  lalhes,  you  Hand  engaged  for, 
in  order  to  th«  difenchantment  of  Dulcinea.  This, 
I  fay,  is  the  time,  now  that  your  virtue  is  feafcnsd, 
and  of  efficacy  to  operate  the  good  expecled  from 
you."  To  which  Sancho  anfwered  :  "  This  feems 
to  me  to  be,  Reel  upon  reel,  and  not  honey  upon 
fritters  *  :  a  good  jeft  indeed ,  that  twitches,  pinches, 
and  pin-prickings,  muft  be  followed  by  laihes:  but 


#  That  is,  Toil  upon  toil,  and  nothing  to  fweeten  it. 

P  3  take 
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take  a  great  (lone,  once  for  all,  and  tie  it  about  my 
neck,  and  tofs  me  into  a  well :  it  will  not  grieve 
me  much,  if,  for  the  cure  of  other  folks  ailrrrenfs,  I 
mult  ftill  be  the  wedding- heifer  *  :  let  them  not 
meddle  with  me  ;  elfe,  by  the  living  God,  all  ihall 
out." 

And  now  Altifidora  had  feated  herfelf  upright  on 
the  tomb,  and  at  the  fame  initant  the  waits  ilruck 
up,  accompanied  by  ñutes,  and  the  voices  of  all, 
crying  aloud ;  ee  Live  Altifidora,  Altifidora  live." 
The  duke  and  duchefs,  and  the  kings  Minos  and 
Hhadamanthus,  rofe  up,  and,  all  in  a  body,  with 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  went  to  receive  Altifidora, 
and  help  her  down  from  the  tomb  :  who*  counter- 
feiting a  perfon  fainting,  inclined  her  head  to  the 
duke  and  duchefs,  and  to  the  kings,  and,  looking 
¡aíkew  at  Don  Quixote,  faid :  "  God  forgive  you, 
unrelenting  knight,  through  whofe  cruelty  I  have 
been  in  the  other  world,  to  my  thinking,  above  a 
thoufand  years :  and  thee  I  thank,  O  moil  compan- 
ionate fquire  of  all  the  globe  contains,  for  the  life 
I  enjoy.  From  this  day,  friend  Sancho,  fix  of  my 
i  mocks  are  at  ycur  fervice,  to  be  made  into  fo  many 
fhirts  for  yourfelf;  and,  if  they  are  not  all  whole, 
at  lead"  they  are  ail  clean."  Sancho,  with  his  mitre 
in  his  hand,  and  his  knee  on  the  ground,  kiiTed  her 
hand.  The  duke  ordered  it  to  be  taken  from  him, 
and  his  cap  to  be  returned  him,  and  his  own  gar- 
ment  inilead  of  the  flaming  robe.  Sancho  begged 
the  duke  to  let  him  keep  the  mitre  and  frock,  hav- 
ing a  mind  to  carry  them  to  his  own  country,  in 
token  and  memory  of  this  unheard-of  adventure. 
The  duchefs  replied,  he  fhould  have  them,  for  he 
knew  how  much  ihe  was  his  friend.  Then  the  duke 
ordered  the  court  to  be  cleared,  and  every  body  to 

*  To  be  flain  for  the  ufe  of  others. 

retire  - 
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retlreto  their  own  apartment,  and  that  Don  Quix- 
ote and  Sancho  fhould  be  conducted  to  their  old 
lodgings. 

CHAP.  XVIII. 

Which  follows  the  fenrenteenth,  and  treats  of  mat" 
ters  indifpenfally  neceffary  to  the  perfpicuity  of 
this  hi/lory. 

SAN  CHO  flept  that  knight  on  a  truckle-bed,  In 
the  fame  chamber  with  Don  Quixote  ;  a  thing 
he  would  have  excufed,  if  he  could  ;  for  he  well 
knew,  his  mailer  would  diilurb  his  ileep  with  quef- 
tions  and  anfwers,  and  he  was  not  much  difpofed  to 
talk;  the  (mart  of  his  pail  fu  He  rings  being  ilill 
prefent  to  him,  and  an  obfu  u&iorj  to  che  free  ufe  of 
his  tongue:  and  he  would  have  liked  better  to  have 
Iain  in  a  hovel  alone,  than  in  that  rich  apartment  in 
company.  His  fear  proved  fo  well  founded,  and 
his  fufpicion  fo  juil,  that,  fcarcely  was  his  mailer 
got  into  bed,  when  he  faid  :  "  What  think  youv 
Sancho,  of  this  night's  adventure  ?  Great  and 
mighty  is  the  force  of  rejected  love,  as  your  own 
eyes  can  teftify,  which  faw  Altifidora  dead,  by  no- 
other  darts,  no  other  fword,  nor  any  other  warlike 
inilrument,  nor  by  deadly  poifon,  but  merely  by 
the  confideration  of  -the  rigor  and  difdain,  with 
which  I  always  treated  her.5'  *'  She  might  have 
died  in  a  good  hour,  as  much  as  ihe  pleafed,  and 
how  ihe  pldafed,  anfwered  Sancho  ;  and  íhe  might 
have  left  me  in  my  own  houfe,  fince  I  neither  made 
her  in  love,  nor  ever  difdained  her  in  my  life.  I 
know  not,  nor  can  I  imagine  how  it  can  be3  that 
the  recovery  of  Altifidora,  a  damfel  more  whim- 
fical  than  difcreet,  ihould  have  any  thing  to  do  (as 
I  have  already  faid}  with  the  torturing  of  Sancho 
P  4  Pan  5a. 
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Panca.  Now  indeed  I  plainly  and  diftindtly  per- 
ceive, there  are  enchanters  and  enchantments  in  the 
world,  from  which  good  Lord  deliver  me,  íince  I 
know  not  how  to  deliver  myfelf.  But,  for  the 
prefent,  I  befeech  your  worihip  to  let  me  fleep,  and 
aik  me  no  more  queftions,  unlefs  you  have  a  mind  I 
fhould  throw  myfelf  out  of  the  window. "  i(  Sleep, 
friend  Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  if  the  pin- 
prickings,  pinchings,  and  twitchings,  you  have 
received,  will  give  you  leave."  iC  No  fmart,  re- 
plied Sancho,  came  up  to  the  affront  of  the  twitches, 
and  for  no  other  reafon,  but  becaufe  they  were  given 
by  duennas,  confound  them  !  and  once  more  1  be- 
feech your  worihip  to  let  me  fleep  ;  for  fleep  is  the 
relief  of  thofe,  who  are  uneafy  awake."  "Be  it 
fo,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  and  God  be  with  you." 

They  both  fell  afleep,  and,  in  this  interval,  Cid 
Hamete,  author  of  this  grand  hiftory,  had  a  mind  to 
write,  and  give  an  account,  of  what  moved  the  duke 
and  duchefs  to  raife  the  edifice  of  the  aforementioned 
contrivance,  and  fays,  that  the  bachelor  Sampfoa 
Carrafco,  not  forgetting  how,  when  knight  of  the 
looking-glafles,  he  was  vanquifhed  and  overthrown 
by  Don  Quixote,  which  defeat  and  overthrow 
baffled  and  put  a  flop  to  all  his  deiigns,  had  a  mind 
to  try  his  hand  again,  hoping  for  better  fuccefs  than 
the  paih  And  fo,  informing  himfelf  by  the  page, 
who  brought  the  letter  and  prefents  to  Terefa 
Panca,  Sancho's  wife,  where  Don  Quixote  was,  he 
procured  freih  armour,  and  a  horfe,  and  painted  a 
white  moon  on  his  ihield,  carrying  the  whole  ma- 
gazine upon  a  he- mule,  and  conducted  by  a  pea- 
fant,  not  Thomas  Cecial,  his  former  fquire,  left 
Sancho  Panca  or  Don  Quixote  lhould  know  him. 
He  arrived  at  the  duke's  caitle,  who  informed  him 
what  way  and  route  Don  Quixote  had  taken,  to  be 
prefent  at  the  tournaments  tof  Saragofla.    He  alfo 

related 
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related  to  him  the  jeils  that  had  been  put  upon  him, 
with  the  contrivance  for  the  disenchantment  of  Dul- 
cinea, at  the  expence  of  Sancho's  polleriors.  Ia 
ihort,  he  gave  him  an  account,  how  Sancho  had  im- 
pofed  upon  his  mailer,  making  him  believe  that 
Dulcinea  was  enchanted  and  transformed  into  a 
country  wench  ;  and  how  the  duchefs  his  fpoufe 
had  perfuaded  Sancho,  that  he  himfelf  was  deceived, 
and  that  Dulcinea  was  reaUy  enchanted.   At  which 
the  bachelor  laughed,  and  wondered  not  a  little, 
confidering  as  well  the  acutenefs  and  fimplicity  of 
Sancho,  as  the  extreme  madnefs  of  Don  Quixote. 
The  duke  defired,  if  he  found  him,  and  overcame 
him,  or  not,  to  return  that  way,  and  acquaint  him 
with  the  event.   The  bachelor  promiied  he  would  ; 
he  departed  in  fearch  of  him  ;  and,  not  finding  him 
at  SaragoiTa,  he  went  forward,  and  there  befel  him 
what  you  have  already  heard.    He  came  back  to 
the  duke's  caftle,  and  recounted  the  whole  to  him, 
with  the  conditions  of  the  combat,  and  that  Don 
Quixote  was  now  actually  returning  to  perform  his 
word,  like  a  true  knight-errant,  and  retire  home  to 
his  village  for  a  twelvemonth,  in  which  time  per- 
haps (quoth  the  bachelor)  he  may  be  cured  of  his 
madnefs.    This,  he  faid,  was  the  motive  of  thefe 
his  difguifes,  it  being  a  great  pity,  that  a  gentle- 
man of  fo  good  an  underftanding  as  Don  Quixote 
ihould  be  mad.    Then  he  took  leave  of  the  duke, 
and  returned  home,  expecting  there  Don  Quixote, 
who  was  coming  after  him. 

Hence  the  duke  took  occaiion  to  play  him  this 
trick,  fo  great  was  the  pleafure  he  took  in  every 
thing  relating  to  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho:  and, 
fending  a  great  many  of  his  fervants,  on  horfeback 
and  on  foot,  to  befet  all  the  roads  about  the  caftle, 
every  way  by  which  Don  Quixote  might  poifibly 
return,  he  ordered  them,  if  they  met  with  him,  to 
P  5  bring 
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bring  him,  with  or  without  his  good-will,  to  the 
caitle.  They  met  with  him,  and  gave  notice  of  it 
to  the  duke,  who,  having  already  given  orders  for 
what  was  to  be  done,  as  foon  as  he  heard  of  his  arri- 
val, commanded  the  torches,  and  other  illumina- 
tions, to  be  lighted  up  in  the  court-yard,  and  AÍ- 
tifidora  to  be  placed  upon  the  tomb,  with  all  the 
preparations  before  related  ;  the  whole  reprefented 
fo  to  the  life,  that  there  was  but  little  difference 
between  that  and  truth.  And  Cid  Hamete  fays 
befides,  that,  to  his  thinking,  the  mockers  were 
as  mad  as  the  mocked  ;  and  that  the  duke  and 
duchefs  were  within  two  fingers  breadth  of  appear- 
ing to  be  mad  themfelves,  fince  they  took  fo  much 
pains  to  make  a  jeft  of  two  fools  :  one  of  whom  was 
íleeping  at  full  fwing,  and  the  other  waking  with 
his  disjointed  thoughts;  in  which  ftate  the  day 
found  them,  and  the  defire  to  get  up  ;  íór  Don 
Quixote,  whether  conquered,  or  conqueror,  never 
took  pleafure  in  the  downy  bed  of  floth. 

Altifidora(in  Don  Quixote's  opinion,  J uil  return- 
ed from  death  to  life)  carrying  on,  the  humour  of 
the  duke  and  duchefs,  crowned  with  the  fame  gar- 
land ihe  wore  on  the  tomb,  and  clad  in  a  robe  of 
white  taffata,  flowered  with  gold,  and  her  hair  di- 
ihe  veiled,  and  leaning  on  a  black  ilaff  of  polifhed  ebo- 
ny, entered  the  chamber  of  Don  Quixote,  who  was 
fo  amazed  and  confounded  at  the  fight  of  her,  that 
he  ihrunk  down,  and  covered  himfelf  almoft  over 
head  and  ears  with  the  iheets  and  quilts,  his  tongue 
mute,  and  with  no  inclination  to  (hew  her  any  kind 
of  civility.  Altiiidora  fat  down  in  a  chair  by  his 
bed's  head,  and,  after  fetching  a  profound  iigh, 
with  a  tender  and  enfeebled  voice,  me  faid ; 
*e  When  women  of  diflinction,  and  referved  mai- 
dens, trample  upon  honour,  and  give  a  loofe  to  the 
tongiie,  breaking  through  every  inconveniency,  and 

giving 

i 


D  O  N   QLÜI  X  O  TE.  J2j 

giving  public  notice  of  tke  fecrets  of  their  heart, 
tlley  muft  fure  be  reduced  to  a  great  ítrait.  f, 
iignor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  am  one  of  thefe 
diftrefled,  vanquiíhed,  and  enamoured,  but,  for  all 
that,  patient,  long-fuffering,  and  modeft,  to  fuch  a 
degree,  that  my  foul  burft  through  my  filence,  and 
I  loft  my  life.  It  is  now -two  days  fince,  by  reflexi- 
on on  your  rigour,  O  flinty  knight,  and  harder 
than  any  marble  to  my  complaints,  I  have  been 
dead,  or  at  leail  judged  to  be  fo  by  thofe  that  faw 
me  ;  and  were  it  not  that  Jove,  taking  pity  on  me, 
placed  my  recovery  in  the  fufPerings  of  this  good 
iquire,  there  had  I  remained  in  the  other  world. 99 
f  (  Love,  quoth  Sancho,  might  as  well  have  placed  it 
in  thofe  of  my  afs,  and  I  ihould  have  taken  it  as 
kindly.  But,  pray  tell  me,  iignora,  fo  may  Hea- 
ven provide  you  with  a  more  tender-hearted  lover 
than  my  mailer,  what  is  it  you  faw  in  the  other 
world  ?  what  is  there  in  hell  i  for  whoever  dies  ia 
defpair  muft  perforce  take  up  his  reft  in  thatplace.,r 
**  In  truth,  quoth  Altiiidora,  I  did  not  die  quite, 
fince  I  went  not,  to  hell :  for,  had  I  once  fet  foot  ia 
it,  I  could  not  have  got.  out  again,  though  1  had  ne- 
ver fo  great  a  defire^.  The  truth  is,  I  came  to  the 
gate,  where  about  a  dozen  devils  were  playing  at 
tennis,  in  their  .waifteoats  and  drawers,  their  ihirt 
collars  ornamented  with  Flanders  lace,  and  ruffles 
of  the  fame,  with  four  inches,  of  their  wrifts  bare,, 
to  make  their  hands  feem  the  longer*,  in  which  they 
held  rackets  .of  fire.  But  what  I  wondered  moft  at, 
was,  that,  inftead  of  tennis-balls,  they  made  ufe  of 
books,  feemingly  fluffed  with  wind  and  flocks  ;  a 
thing  marvellous  and  new  ;  but  this  I  did  not  fo 
much  wonder  at,  as  to  fee,  that,  whereas  it  is  natu- 

*  It  was  fo  ftrange  and  impudent  a  fight  for  women  or  mea 
to  ihew  their  naked  wrifts  or  arms,  that  the  author  puts  the  de- 
vils in  that  faihion. 

P6  isi 
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ral  for  winning  gamefters  to  rejoice,  and  lofens  to 
be  forry,  among  the  gamefters  of  that  place,  all 
grumbled,  all  were  upon  the  free,  and  all  curfed  one 
another.''  "  That  is  7not  ac  all  ftrange,  anfwered 
Sancho :  for  devils,  play  or  not  play,  win  or  not  win, 
can  neverbe  contented."  "That  is  true,  quoth  Alti- 
fidora  :  but  there  is  another  thing  1  wonder  at  (I 
mean,  I  wondered  at  it  then)  which  was,  that,  at 
the  firft  tofs,  the  ball  was  demoliihed,  and  could 
not  ferve  a  fecond  time  ;  and  fo  they  whipped  them 
away,  new  and  old,  that  it  was  marvellous  to  be- 
hold: and  to  one  of  them,  flaming  new,  and  neatly 
bound,  they  gave  fuch  a  fmart  ftroke,  that  they 
made  its  guts  fly  out,  and  fcattered  its  leaves  all 
about ;  and  one  devil  faid  to  another :  See  what 
book  that  is;  and  the  other  devil  anfwered  :  It  is, 
The  fecond  part  of  the  hiftory  of  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  not  compofrd  by  Cid  Hamete,  its  firft  au- 
thor, but  by  an  Arragonefe,  who  calls  himfelf  a  na- 
tive of  Tordefillas,  Away  with  it,  quoth  the  other 
devil,  and  down  with  it  to  the  bottom  of  the  infer- 
nal abyfs,  that  my  eyes  may  never  fee  it  more.  Is  it 
fo  bad  ?  anfwered  the  other.  So  bad,  replied 
the  firft,  that,  had  I  myfelf  undertaken  to  make  it 
worfe,  it  had  been  paft  my  {kill.  They  went  on 
with  their  play,  toiling  other  books  up  and  down  ; 
and  I,  for  having  heard  Don  Quixote  named,  whom 
I  fo  paflionately  love,  endeavoured  to  retain  this  vi- 
fion  in  my  memory.'*  "  A  vifion,  doubtlefs,  it  mull 
be,  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  for  there  is  no  other  I  in 
the  world,  and  this  hiftory  is  tofled  about  from  hand 
to  hand,  but  flays  in  none ;  for  every  body  has  a 
kick  at  it.  It  gives  me  no  concern  to  hear  that  I 
wander,  like  a  phantom,  about  the  ihades  of  the 
abyfs,  or  about  the  light  of  this  earth,  becaufe  I  am 
not  the  perfon  this  hiftory  treats  of.  If  it  be  good, 
faith  ful  j  and  true,  it  will  furvive  for  ages ;  but,  if 
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it  be  bad,  from  its  birth  to  its  grave  the  paflage 
will  be  but  ihort." 

Altiiidora  was  going  on  with  her  complainings 
of  Don  Quixote,  when  Don  Quixote  faid  to  her :  "  I 
have  often  told  you,  madam,  that  I  am  very  forry 
you  have  placed  your  affections  on  me,  iince  from 
mine  you  muft  expeél  no  other  return  but  thanks, 
I  was  born  to  be  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo's,  and  to  her 
the  fates,  if  there  be  any,  have  devoted  me;  and  to 
think  that  any  other  beauty  ihall  occupy  the  place 
Ihe  poíTeífes  in  my  foul,  is  to  think  what  is  impof- 
fible.  This  may  fuffice  to  difabufe  you,  and  prevail 
with  you  to  retreat  within  the  bounds  of  your  own 
modefty,  iince  no  creature  is  tied  to  the  performance 
of  impoffibilities."  Which  Altiiidora  hearing,  ihe 
aiTumed  an  air  of  anger  and  fury,  and  faid  :  **  God's 
my  life  !  Don  poor-jack*,  foul  of  a  mortar,  ilone 
of  a  date,  and  more  obdurate  and  obftinate  than  a 
courted  clown,  if  I  come  at  you,  I  will  tear  your 
very  eyes  out.  Think  you,  Don  vanquiihed,  and 
Don  cudgelled,  that  I  died  for  you  f  All  that  you 
have  feen  this  night  has  been  but  a  fiction  ;  for  I 
am  not  a  woman  to  let  the  black  of  my  nail  ake  for 
fuch  camels,  much  lefs  to  die  for  them."  *4  That 
I  verily  believe,  quoth  Sancho;  for  the  bufinefs  of 
dying  for  love  is  a  jeft  :  folks  may  talk  of  it;  but, 
for  doing  it,  believe  it  Judas." 

While  they  were  engaged  in  this  difcourfe,  there 
entered  the  muiician,  linger,  and  poet,  who  had 
fung  the  two  forernentioned  ilanzas :  who,  making 
a  profound  reverence  to  Don  Quixote,  faid  :  "  Be 
pleafed,  fir  knight,  to  reckon  and  look  upon  me  in, 
the  number  of  your  moil  humble  fervants ;  for  I 
have  been  moil  affectionately  fo  this  great  while, 
as  well  on  account  of  your  fame,  as  of  your  ex- 
ploits,"   Don  Quixote  anfwered:   "  Pray,  fir, 

*  «  Bacallao."   The  fiih  fo  called. 

tell 
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tell  me  who  you  are,  that  my  civility  may  cprre-- 
fpond  with  your  merits,"  The  young  man  anfwer- 
ed, that  he  was  the  mufician  and  panegyrift  of 
the  foregoing  night,  **  Indeed,  replied  Don 
Quixote,  you  have  an  excellent  voice:  but  what 
you  fung  did  not  feem  to  me  much  to  the  purpofe  ; 
for  what  have  the  fianzas  of  GarcilaiTo  to  do  with 
the  death  of  this  gentlewoman  ?"  Wonder  not  at 
that,  fir,  anfwered  the  mufician;  for,  among  the 
upftart  poets  of  our  age,  it  is  the  faihion  for  every 
one  to  write  as  he  pleafes,  and  to  ileal  from  whom 
he  pleafes,  be  it  to  the  purpofe  or  not ;  and,  in  thefe 
times*  there  is  no  filly  thing  fang  or  written,  but 
is  afcribed  to  poetical  licence." 

Don  Quixote  would  have  replied  :  but  the  duke 
and  duchefs,  coming  to  vifu  him,  prevented  him  ; 
and  between  them  there  paifed  a  long  and  delicious 
converfation,  in  which  Sancho  faid  fo  many  pleafant 
and  waggiih  things,  that  their  grandeurs  admired 
afreih,  as  well  at  his  fimplicicy,  as  his  acutenefs. 
Don  Quixote  befeeched  them  to  grant  him  leave  to 
depart  that  very  day,  for  it  -was  more  becoming 
fuch  vanquiihed  knights  as  he  to  dwell  in  a  hog- 
fty,  than  a  royal  palace.  They  readily  granted  his 
requeft,  and  the  duchefs  alked  him,  whether  Alti- 
iidora  remained  in  his  good  graces.  He  anfwered : 
"  Your  ladyihip  muft  know,  dear  madam,  that  the 
whole  of  this  damfel's  di (temper  proceeds  from  idle- 
ness, the  remedy  whereof  confifts  in  fome  honeii 
and  conftant  employment.  And  ihe  has  told  me 
here,  that  lace  is  much  worn  in  hell,  and,  fince  Ihe 
muft  needs  know  how  to  make  it,  let  her  flick  to 
that ;  for,  while  her  fingers  are  employed  in  manag- 
ing the  bobbins,  the  image  or  images  of  what  ihe 
loves  will  not  be  roving  fo  much  in  her  imagination. 
This  is  the  truth,  this  is  my  opinion,  and  this  my 
advice."   t€  And  mine  too,  added  Sancho ;  fori 

never 
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never  in  my  life  faw  a  maker  of  lace  that  died  for 
love;  for  your  damfels  that  are  bufied  have  their 
thoughts  more  intent  upon  performing  their  taiks, 
than  upon  their  loves.  I  know  it  by  myfelf ;  for, 
while  I  am  digging,  I  never  think  of  my  dearee  ;  I 
mean  my  Terefa  Panca,  whom  I  love  better  than 
my  very  eye-lids. "  "  You  fay  very  well,  Sancho, 
quoth  the  duchefs,  and  I  wtU  take  care,  that  my 
Altifidora  fhall  henceforward  be  employed  in  needle- 
work, at  which  fhe  is  very  expert."  "  There  is  no 
need,  madam,  anfwered  Altifidora,  of  this  remedy, 
iince  the  confideration  of  the  cruel  treatment,  I 
have  received  from  this  ruffian  and  moniler,  will 
blot  him  out  of  my  memory,  without  any  other  ex- 
pedient;  and,  with  your  grandeurs  leave,  I  will 
withdraw,  that  I  may  not  have  before  my  eyes,  I 
will  not  fay,  his  forrowful  figure,  but  his  abomin- 
able and  hideous  afpett."  "  I  wiíh,  quoth  the 
duke,  this  may  not  prove  like  the  faying,  A  iover 
railing  is  not  far  from  forgiving."  Altifidora, 
making  ihew  of  wiping  the  tears  from  her  eyes  with 
a  handkerchief,  and  then  making  a  low  curtfy  to 
her  lord  and  lady,  went  out  of  the  room.  "  Poor 
damfel !  quoth  Sancho,  I  forebode  thee  ill  luck, 
fince  thou  haft  to  do  with  a  heart  of  matweed,  and 
a  foul  of  oak;  for,  in  faith,  if  thou  hadft  had  to  do 
with  me,  another  guife  cock  would  have  crowed. ' * 
The  converfation  was  at  an  end  :  Don  Quixote 
dreíTed  himfelf,  dined  with  the  duke  and  duchefs, 
and  departed  that  afternoon. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XIX. 

Of  <what  lefel  Don  Quixote  with  his  /quire  Sancho, 
in  the  <way  to  his  village. 

TH  E  vanquiihed  and  forlorn  Don  Quixote 
travelled  along,  exceedingly  penfive  on  the 
one  hand,  and  very  joyful  on  the  other.  His  defeat 
caufed  his  fadnefs,  and  his  joy  was  occafioned  by 
confidering,  that  the  difenchantment  of  Dulcinea 
was  likely  to  be  effected  by  the  virtue  inherent  in 
Sancho,  of  which  he  had  juft  given  a  manifeft  proof 
in  the  refurreclion  of  Akifidora ;  though  he  could 
not  readily  bring  himfelf  to  believe,  that  the  ena- 
moured damfel  was  really  dead.  Sancho  went  on, 
not  at  all  pleafed  to  find,  that  Akifidora  had  not 
been  as  good  as  her  word,  in  giving  him  the  fmocks : 
and,  revolving  it  in  his  mind,  he  faid  to  his  matter : 
f*  In  truth,  fir,  I  am  the  moft  unfortunate  phyfi- 
cian  that  is  to  be  met  with  in  the  world,  in  which 
there  are  doctors,  who  kill  the  patient  they  have 
under  cure,  and  yet  are  paid  for  their  pains,  which 
is  no  more  than  iigning  a  little  fcroil  of  certain 
medicines,  which  the  apothecary,  not  the  doctor, 
makes  up  :  while  poor  I,  though  another's  cure 
coil  me  drops  of  blood,  twitches,  pinchings,  pin- 
prickings,  and  Jaihes,  get  not  a  doit.  But,  I  vow 
to  God,  if  ever  any  fick  body  falls  into  my  hands 
again,  they  lhall  greafe  them  well  before  I  per- 
form the  cure  ;  for,  The  abbot  mult  eat,  that  fings 
for  his  meat ;  and  Í  cannot  believe. Heaven  has  en- 
dued me  with  the  virtue  I  have,  that  Í  ihould  com- 
municate it  to  others  for  nothing."  "  You  are  in  the 
right,  friend  Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  and 
Akifidora  has  done  very  ill  by  you,  not  to  give  you 
the  promifed  fmocks ;  though  the  virtue  you  have 

was 
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was  given  you  gratis,  and  without  any  ñudying  on 
your  part,  more  than  ftudying  how  to  receive  a  little 
pain  in  your  perfon.  For  myfelf,  I  can  fay,  if  you 
had  a  mind  to  be  paid  for  difenchanting  Dulcinea, 
I  would  have  made  it  good  to  you  ere  now:  but  I 
do  not  know  whether  payment  will  agree  with  the 
conditions  of  the  cure,  and  I  would  by  no  means 
have  the  reward  hinder  the  operation  of  the  medi- 
cine. But,  for  all  that,  I  think,  there  can  be  no 
riik  in  making  a  fmall  trial.  Confider,  Sancho, 
what  you  would  demand,  and  fet  about  the  whip- 
ping ilraight,  and  pay  yourfelf  in  ready  money, 
fince  you  have  caih  of  mine  in  your  hands. " 

At  thefe  offers  Sancho  opened  his  eyes  and  ears 
a  fpan  wider,  and  in  his  heart  confented  to  whip 
himfelf  heartily,  and  he  faid  to  his  mailer  :  "  Well 
then,  fir,  I  will  now  difpofe  myfelf  to  give  your 
worihip  fatisfaclion,  fince  I  ihall  get  fomething  by 
it ;  for,  I  confefs,  the  love  I  have  for  my  wife  and 
children  makes  me  feem  a  little  felf-interefted. 
Tell  me,  fir,  how  much  will  your  worihip  give  for 
each  laíh  ?"  "  Were  I  to  pay  you,  Sancho,  art- 
fwered  Don  Quixote,  in  proportion  to  the  great- 
nefs  and  quality  of  the  cure,  the  treafure  of  Venice, 
and  the  mines  of  Potoii,  would  be  too  fmall  a  re- 
compence.'  But  fee  how  much  caih  you  have  of 
mine,  and  fet  your  own  price  upon  each  laíh.** 
V  The  laíhes,  anfwered  Sancho,  are  three  thoufand, 
three  hundred,  and  odd  :  of  thefe  I  have  already 
given  myfelf  five  ;  the  reft  remain  ;  let  the  five  pafs 
for  the  odd  ones,  and  let  us  come  to  the  three 
thoufand,  three  hundred  ;  which,  at  a  quarter  of  a 
real  apiece*  (for  I  will  not  take  lefs,  though  all 
the  world  mould  command  me  to  do  it)  amount  to 
three  thoufand,  three  hundred, quarter-reals;  which 
make  one  thoufand,  fix  hundred,  and  fifty  half 


*  Three  half-pence. 
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reals  ;  which  make  eight  hundred  and  twenty-fire 
reals.  Thefe  I  will  deduct  from  what  I  have  of 
your  worihip's  in  my  hands,  and  ihall  return  to  my 
houfe  rich  and  contented,  though  well  whipped  : 
for,  They  do  not  take  trouts* — I  fay  no  more." 
*<  O  bleííed  Sancho!  O  amiable  Sancho!  replied 
Don  Quixote;  how  much  íhall  Dulcinea  and  I  be 
bound  to  ferve  you  all  the  days  of  life  Heaven  ihall 
be  pleafed  to  grant  us!  If  me  recovers  her  loft 
flate,  as  it  is  impoilible  but  ihe  muft,  her  miihap 
will  prove  her  good  fortune,  and  my  defeat  a  molt 
happy  triumph  :  and,  when,  Sancho,  do  you  pro- 
pofe  to  begin  the  difcipline  ?  I  will  add  an  hundred 
reals  over  and  above  for  cHípaícn."  "  When?  re- 
plied Sancho;  even  this  very  night  without  fail: 
take  you  care,  fir,  that  we  may  be  in  open  field,  and 
I  will  take  care  to  lay  my  fléíh  open." 

At  length  came  the  night,  expedled  by  Don 
Quixote  with  the  greateíí  anxiety  in  the  world,  the 
wheels  of  Apollo's  chariot  feeming  to  him  to  be 
broken,  and  the  day  to  be  prorogued  beyond  its 
ufual  length ;  even  as  it  happens  to  lovers,  who,  in 
the  account  of  their  impatience,  think  the  hour  of 
the  accompliihment  of  their  defires  will  never 
come  f . 

Finally,  they  got  among  fome  pleafant  trees  a 
little  way  out  of  the  high-road,  where,  leaving  the 
faddle  and  pannel  of  Roainante  and  Dapple  vacant, 
they  laid  themfelves  along  on  the  green  grafs,  and 
fupped  cut  of  Sancho's  cupboard  :  who,  making  a 
ponderous  and  flexible  whip  of  Dapple's  head-íUU 
and  halter,  withdrew  about  twenty  paces  from  his 
mailer  among  fome  beech-trees,     Don  Quixote* 

*  The  proverb  entire  is,  u  No  fe  toman  truchas  a  bragas 
enxutas,"  i.  e.  They  do  not  take  trouts  with  dry  breeches, 
f  Ut  nox  longa  quibus  mentitui:  arnica,  &c.  Hor. 

feeing 
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feeing  him  go  with  fuch  refolution  and  fpirit,  faid 
to  him:  "Take  care,  friend,  you  do  not  laih 
yourfelf  to  pieces  :  take  time  ;  let  one  ftroke  ftay 
till  another's  over;  hurry  not  yourfelf  fo  as  to  lofe 
your  breath  in  the  midii  of  your  career;  I  mean, 
you  mud  not  lay  it  on  fo  unmercifully,  as  to  lofe 
your  life  before  you  attain  to  the  deiired  number* 
And,  that  you  may  not  lofe  the  game  by  a  card  too 
much  or  too  little,  1  will  ftand  aloof,  and  keep 
reckoning  upon  my  beads  the  lafhes  you  (hall  give 
yourfelf ;  and  Heaven  favour  you  as  your  worthy 
intention  deferves."    "  The  good  pay.  mailer  is  in 
pain  for  no  pawn,  anfwered  Sancho:  I  defign  to 
lay  it  on  in  fuch  a  manner,   that  it  may  fmart 
without  killing  me  ;  for  in  this  the  fubftance  of 
the  miracle  muil  needs  conñít."    He  then  ftripped 
himfelf  naked  from  the  waiil  upward  :  and  then, 
fnatching  and  cracking  the  whip,  he  began  to  lay 
himfelf  on,  and  Don  Quixote  to  count  the  ilrokes, 
Sancho  had  given  himfelf  about  fix  or  eight,  when 
he  thought  the  jeft  a  little  too  heavy,  and  the  price 
much  too  eafy ;  and,  Hopping  his  hand  a  while,  he 
faid  to  his  mafier,  that  he  appealed  on  being  de- 
ceived, every  laih  of  thofe  being  richly  worth  half  a 
real,  inflead  of  a  quarter.    €f  Proceed,  friend  San- 
cho, and  be  not  faint-hearted,  quoth  Don  Quixote; 
for  I  double  the  pay."    "  If  fo,  quoth  Sancho,  a- 
way  with  it  in  God's  name,  and  let  it  rain  iáíhes.'* 
But  the  fly  knave,  inilead  of  laying  them  on  his 
back,  laid  them  on  the  trees,  fetching  ever  and  anon 
fuch  groans,  that  one  would  have  thought,  each 
would  have  torn  up  his  very  foul  by  the  roots. 
Don  Quixote,  naturally  tender-hearted,  and  fear- 
ing he  would  put  an  end  to  his  life,  and  fo  he 
ihould  noc  attain  his  defire  through  Sancho's  im- 
prudence, faid  to  him  :  "  I  conjure  you,  by  your  life, 
friend,  let  the  bufinefs  reft  here ;  for  this  medicine 
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feems  to  me  very  harfh  ;  and  it  will  not  be  amifs  to 
give  time  to  time ;  for  Zamora  was  not  taken  in 
one  hour.  You  have  already  given  yourfelf,  if  I 
reckon  right,  above  a  thoufand  lafhes,  enough  for 
the  prefent;  for  the  afs  (to  fpeak  in  homely  phrafe) 
will  carry  the  load,  but  not  a  double  load."  t€  No, 
no,  anfwered  Sancho,  it  (hall  never  be  faid  for  me, 
The  money  paid,  the  work  delayed:  pray,  fir,  get 
a  little  farther  off,  and  let  me  give  myfelf  another 
thoufand  laihes  at  leaft  ;  for  a  couple  more  of  fuch 
bouts  will  finiih  the  job,  and  fluff  to  fpare." 
*e  Since  you  find  yourfelf  in  fo  good  a  difpofuion, 
quoth  Don  Quixote,  Heaven  aifift  you  :  and  itick  to 
it,  for  1  am  gone."  Sancho  returned  to  his  tafk 
with  fo  much  fervour,  and  fuch  was  the  rigour, 
with  which  he  gave  the  laihes,  that  he  had  already 
dilbarked  many  a  tree  :  and  once,  lifting  up  his 
voice,  and  giving  an  unmeafurable  ftroke  to  a  beech, 
he  cried  :  ««  Down  with  thee,  Sampfon,  and  all  that 
are  with  thee."  Don  Quixote  prefently  ran  to  the 
found  of  the  piteous  voice,  and  the  ftroke  of  the  fe- 
vere  whip,  and,  laying  hold  of  the  twitted  halter, 
which  ferved  Sancho  inílead  o/  a  bull's-pizzle,  he 
faid  :  "  Heaven. forbid,  friend  Sancho,  that,  for  my 
pleafure,  you  ihould  lofe  that  life,  upon  which  de* 
pends  the  maintenance  of  your  wife  and  children  : 
let  Dulcinea  wait  a  better  opportunity:  for  I  will 
contain  myfelf  within  the  bounds  of  the  neareil 
hope  #,  and  flay  till  you  recover  freih  ftrength,  that 
this  bufinefs  may  be  concluded  to  the  fatisfaction  of 
all  parties."  "  Since  your  worihip,  dear  fir,  will 
have  it  fo,  anfwered  Sancho,  fo  be  it,  in  God's  name, 
and  pray,  fling  your  cloak  over  my  moulders :  for 
I  am  all  in  a  fweat,  and  am  loth  to  catch  cold,  as 
new  difciplinants  are  apt  to  do."  Don  Quixote  did 

*  A  phrafe  borrowed  from  the  potentia  próxima  of  the 
fchools,  which  immediately  precedes  the  act* 
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fo;  and,  leaving  himfelf  in  his  doublet,  he  covered 
up  Sancho,  who  ilept  till  the  fun  waked  liim,  and 
then  they  profecuted  their  journey,  till  they  flopped 
at  a  place  about  three  leagues  off. 

They  alighted  at  an  inn  ;  for  Don  Quixote  took 
it  for  fuch,  and  not  for  a  caitle,  moated  round,  with 
its  turrets,  portcullifes,  and  draw-bridge  :  for, 
iince  hi;  defeat,  he  diicourfed  with  more  judgment 
on  all  occaiiotts,  as  will  p  eiently  appear.  He  was 
lodged  in  a  ground  room,  hung  with  painted  ferge, 
inftead  of  tapeiiry,  as  is  the  faihion  in  country 
towns.  In  one  of  the  pieces  was  painted,  by  a 
wretched  hand,  the  rape  of  Helen,  when  the  daring 
gueit  carried  her  off  from  Menelaus.  In  another, 
was  the  hiitory  of  Dido  and  .¿Eneas ;  íhe  upon  a 
high  tower,  as  making  fignals  with  half  a  bed  iheet 
to  her  fugitive  gueit,  who  was  out  at  fea,  flying 
away  from  her,  in  a  frigate  or  brigantine.  He  ob- 
ferved  in  the  two  hiftory-pieces,  that  Helen  went 
away  with  no  very  ill  will ;  for  fhe  was  flily  laugh- 
ing to  herfelf :  but  the  beauteous  Dido  feemed  to 
let  fall  from  her  eyes  tears  as  big  as  walnuts.  Which 
Don  Quixote  feeing,  he  faid  :  "  Thefe  two  ladies 
were  molt  unfortunate  in  not  being  born  in  this  age, 
and  I  above  all  men  unhappy,  that  I  was  not  born 
in  theirs :  for  had  I  encountered  thofe  gallants,  nei- 
ther had  Troy  been  burnt,  nor  Carthage  deftroyed  ; 
flnce,  by  my  killing  Paris  only,  all  thefe  mifchiefs 
had  been  prevented."  "  I  hold  a  wager,  quoth 
Sancho,  that,  ere  it  be  long,  there  will  not  be  either 
viétualling-houfe,  tavern,  inn,  or  barber's  ihop,  in 
which  the  hiftory  of  our  exploits  will  not  be  painted, 
but  I  could  wiih,  they  may  be  done  by  the  hand  of 
a  better  painter,  than  he  that  did  thefe."  «'  You  are 
in  the  right,  Sancho,  quoth  Don  Quixote  ;  for  this 
painter  is.  like  Orbaneja  of  Ubeda,  who,  when  he 
was  afked  what  he  was  drawing,  anfwered ;  As  it 

ihall 


334      The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

ihall  happen  ;  and  if  it  chanced  to  be  a  code,  he 
wrote  under  it,  This  is  a  cock,  left  people  ihould 
take  it  for  a  fox.  Juft  fuch  a  one,  methinks, 
Sancho,  the  painter  or  writer  (for  it  is  all  one) 
xnuft  be,  who  wrote  the  hiftory  of  this  new 
Don  Quixote,  lately  publiihed:  he  painted,  or 
wrote,  whatever  came  uppermoft.  Or,  he  is 
like  a  poet,  fome  years  about  the  court,  called 
Mauleon,  who  anfvfy-ed  all  queilions  extempore; 
and,  a  perfon  aiking  him  the  meaning  of  u  Deum 
de  Deo,"  he  anfwered,  "  De  donde  diere  *.  But, 
fetting  all  this  afide,  tell  me,  Sancho,  do  you  think 
of  giving  yQurfelf  the  other  bruih  to-night?  and 
have  you  a  mind  it  ihould  be  under  a  roof,  or 
in  the  open  air?"  ft  Before  God,  fir,  anfwered 
Sancho,  for  what  I  intend  to  give  myfelf,  it  is  all 
the  fame  to  me,  whether  it  be  in  a  houfe,  or  in  a 
field :  though  I  had  rather  it  were  among  trees ; 
for,  methinks,  they  accompany  me,  as  it  were,  and 
help  me  to  bear  my  toil  marvellouily  well."  i(  How- 
ever, it  ihall  not  be  now,  friend  Sancho,  anfwered 
Don  Quixote  :  but,  that  you  may  recover  ftrength, 
it  ihall  be  referved  for  our  village;  and  we  ihall  get 
thither  by  the  day  after  to-morrow  at  fartheit.'* 
Sancho  replied,  he  might  order  that  as  he  pleafed  ; 
but,  for  his  part,  he  was  defirous  to  make  an  end 
of  the  buiinefs  out  of  hand,  and  in  hot  blood,  and 
while  the  mill  was  grinding:  for  ufually  the  dan- 
ger Bes  in  the  delay  ;  and,  Pray  to  God  devoutly, 
and  hammer  out  iioutly  ;  and,  One  take  is  worth 
two  Til  give  thee's ;  and,  A  bird  in  hand  is  bet- 
ter than  a  vulture  on  the  wing."  (S  No  more  pro- 
verbs, Sancho,  for  God's  fake,  quoth  Don  Quixote  ; 
for,  methinks,  you  are  going  back  to  Sicut  erat. 
Speak  plainly,   and  without  flouriíhes,  as  I  have 

*  "  Wherever  it  hits."  No  affinity,  but  of  found,  and 
that  but  fmalL 
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often  told  you,  and  you  will  find  it  a  loaf  per  cent, 
in  your  way."  "  I  know  not  how  I  came  to  be  fo 
unlucky,  anfwered  Sancho,  that  I  cannot  give  a 
reafon  without  a  proverb,  nor  a  proverb,  which 
does  not  feem  to  me  to  be  a  reafon :  but  I  will 
mend  if  I  can  :"  and  thus  ended  the  converfation 
for  that  time* 

CHAP.  XX. 

How  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  arrived  at  their 
village. 

TT\ON  QUIXOTE  and  Sancho  flayed  all  the 
JL-/  day  in  that  village,  at  the  inn,  waiting  for 
Slight;  the  one  to  finiih  his  taik  of  whipping  in  the 
£elds,  and  the  other  to  fee  the  fuccefs  of  it,  in 
which  confiiled  the  accompliíhment  of  his  wiihes. 
At  this  junéiure  came  a  traveller  on  horfeback  to 
the  inn,  with  three  or  four  fervants,  one  of  whom 
faid  to  him,  who  feemed  t©  be  the  mailer  of  them  : 
*'  Here,  fignor  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe,  your  worlhip 
may  pafs  the  heat  of  the  day  ;  the  lodging  feems  to 
be  cool  and  cleanly. "  Don  Quixote,  hearing  this, 
faid  to  Sancho:  "  I  am  miftaken,  Sancho,  if 
when  I  turned  over  the  fecond  part  of  my  hiftory,  I 
had  not  a  glimpfe  of  this  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe."  "  It 
may  be  fo,  anfwered  Sancho:  let  him  firft  alight, 
and  then  we  will  queftion  him."  The  gentleman 
alighted,  and  the  landlady  ihewed  him  into  a 
ground- room,  oppolite  to  that  of  Don  Quixote's, 
hung  likewife  with  painted  ferge.  This  new- 
arrived  cavalier  undreiled  and  equipped  himfelf  for 
coolnefs,  and  ftepping  out  to  the  porch,  which  was 
airy  and  fpacious,  where  Don  Quixote  was  walking 
backwards  and  forwards,  he  aiked  him  :  4(  Pray, 
fir,  which  way  is  your  worihip  travelling?"  And 
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Don  Quixote  anfwered  :  í(  Toa  village  not  far  off, 
where  I  was  born :  And,  pray,  fir,  which*  way 
may  you  be  travelling  V9  "  I,  fir,  anfwered  the 
gentleman,  am  going  to  Granada,  which  is  my 
native  country. 99  "  And  a  good  country  it  is,  re- 
plied  Don  Quixote.  But,  fir,  oblige  me  fo  far  as 
to  tell  me  your  name;  for  I  conceive  it  imports  me 
to  know  it,  more  than  I  can  well  exprefs."  <e  My 
name  is  Don  Alvaro Tarfe,"  anfwered  the  new  gueft. 
To  which  Don  Quixote  replied  :  "  Then,  I  pre- 
fume,  your  worfhip  is  that  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe, 
mentioned  in  the  fecond  part  of  the  hiftory  of  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  lately  printed,  and  pub- 
liihed  by  a  certain  modern  author. "  tg  The  very 
fame,  anfwered  the  gentleman,  and  that  Don  Quix- 
ote, the  hero  of  the  faid  hiftory,  was  a  very  great 
friend  of  mine ;  and  I  was  the  perfon,  who  drew  him 
from  his  native  place  :  at  leaíl  I  prevailed  upon  him 
to  be  prefent  at  certain  jufts  and  tournaments  held 
at  Saragoifa,  whither  I  was  going  myfelf :  and,  in 
truth,  I  did  him  a  great  many  kindneifes,  and  faved 
his  back  from  being  well  ftroked  by  the  hangman 
for  being  too  bold."  €<  Pray  tell  me,  iignor  Don 
Alvaro,  quoth  Don  Quixote,  am  I  any  thing  like 
that  Don  Quixote  you  fpeak  of  V9  '*  No,  in  truth, 
anfwered  the  gueft,  not  in  the  leaft."  "  And  this 
Don  Quixote,  faid  ours,  had  he  a  fquire  with  him 
called  Sancho  Panca?"  **  Yes,  he  had,  anfwered 
Don  Alvaro;  and,  though  he  had  the  reputation  of 
being  very  pleafant,  Í  never  heard  him  fay  any  one 
thing  that  had  any  pleafantry  in  it."  *?  I  verily 
believe  it,  quoth  Sancho  ftraight ;  for  it  is  not 
every  body's  talent  to  fay  pleafant  things ;  and  this 
Sancho,  your  worihip  fpeaks  of,  fignor  gentleman, 
muft  be  fome  very  great  rafcal,  idiot,  and  knave 
into  the  bargain  :  for  the  true  Sancho  Panca  am  I, 
who  have  more  witty  conceits  than  there  are  drops 

ift 


DON    QJJ  I  X  O  T  E.  337 

in  afhower*.    Try  but  the  experiment,  ilr,  snd 
follow  me  but  one  year,  and  you  wili  find,  that  they 
drop  from  me  at  every  iiep,  and  are  fo  many,  and 
fo  pleafant,  that,  for  the  moít  part,  without  know- 
ing what  I  fay,  I  make  every  body  laugh  that  hear 
me:  and  the  true  Don  Quixote  de  la  Manch-a,  the 
renowned,  the  valiant,  the  difcreet,  the  enamour- 
ed, the  undoer  of  injurie?,  the  defender  of  pupils 
and  orphans,  the  protestor  of  widows,  the  murderer 
of  darnfels,  he  who  has  the  p  eerie  fs  Dulcinea  del 
Tobofo  for  his  fole  miftr-efs,   is  this  gentleman 
here  prefent,  my  mailer:  any  other  Den  Quixote 
whatever,   and  any  other  Sancho  Panca,   is  all 
mockery,  and  a  mere  dream."    <e  Before  God.  I 
believe  it,  anfvvered  Don  Alvaro  ;   for  you  have 
faid  more  pleafant  things,  friend,  in  four  words 
you  have  fpoken,  than  tnat  other  Sancho  Panca  in 
all  I  ever  heard  him  fay,  though  that  was  a  great 
deal :  for  he  was  more  gluttonous  than  welMpoken, 
and  more  ftupid  -  than  pleafant:  and  I  take  it  for 
granted,  that  the  enchanters,  who  perfecute  the 
good  Don  Quixote^  have  had  a  mind  to  periecote 
me  too  with  the  bad  one  :  but  J  know  not  what  to 
fay  ;  for  I  duril  have  fworn  I  had  left  him  under 
cure  in  the  Nuncio  of  Toledo's  houfe,  and  now 
here  ftarts  up  another  Don  Quixote,  very  different 
from  mine."    "  Í  know  not,  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
whether  I  am  the  good  one ;  but  I  can  fay  I  am 

*  The  original  is  "  tengo  mas  gracias  que  llovidas/*  In 
which  there  is  fame  ambiguity.  The  fenfe  given  is  that  gene- 
rally received.  But,  perhaps,  Sancho  here,  as  in  a  thoufand 
other  places,  plays  on  the  double  meaning  of  the  word 
"  gracias,"  which  iigriifies,  not  only  jeils  or  pleafantrie.s  but 
alio  gifts  or  favours :  and  then  the  rendering  will  be,  "  I  have 
more  jeils  than  Heaven  has  fhowered  down  favours  upon  me." 
The  author  took  as  great  pleafure  in  double  meanings,  as  he 
makes  Sancho  take,  and,  I  fancy,  in  proverbs  too  :  for  it  is 
plain,  though  Don  Quixote  is  his  hero,  Sancho  is  his  favourite. 
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not  the  bad  one  ;  and  as  a  proof  of  what  I  fay^,  you 
mull  know,  dear  íignor  Alvaro  Tarfe,  that  I  never 
was  in  SaragoiTa  in  alf  the  days  of  my  life  :  on  the 
contrary,  having  been  told,  that  this  imaginary 
Don  Quixote  was  at  the  tournaments  of  that  city, 
I  refolved  not  to  go  thither,  that  I  might  make  him 
a  lyar  in  the  face  of  all  the  world  :  and  fo  I  went 
directly  to  Barcelona,  that  regiiier  of  counefy,  afy~ 
lum  of  Grangers,  hofpital  of  the  poor,  native  coun- 
try of  the  valiant,  avenger  of  the  injured,  agreeable 
feat  of  firm  friend-ihip,  and,  for  iituation  and  beauty, 
fmgular.  And,  though  what  befel  me  there  be  not 
very  much  to  my  fatisfaclion,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
much  to  my  forrow,  the  having  feen  that  city  en- 
ables me  the  better  to  bear  it.  In  a  word,  fignor 
Don  Alvaro  Tarfe,  I  am  Don  Quixote  de  la  Man- 
cha, the  fame  that  fame  fpeaks  of,  and  not  that 
unhappy  wretch,  who  would  ufurp  my  name,  and 
arrogate  to  himfelf  the  honour  of  my  exploits.  And 
therefore  I  conjure  you,  fir,  as  you  are  a  gentle- 
man, to  make  a  declaration  before  the  magiitrate  of 
this  town,  that  you  never  faw  me  before  in  your 
life,  and  that  I  am  not  the  Don  Quixote  printed  in 
the  fecond  part,  nor  this  Sancho  Panca  my  fquire 
him  you  knew."  "  That  I  will,  with  all  my  heart, 
anfwered  Don  Alvaro  ;  though  it  furprifes  me  to  fee 
two  Don  Quixotes,  and  two  Sanchos,  at  the  fame 
time,  as  different  in  their  actions,  as  alike  in  their 
names.  And,  I  fay  again,  I  am  now  aiTured,  that 
I  have  not  feen  what  I  have  feen,  nor,  in  refpeél  to 
me,  has  that  happened  which  has  'happened.'* 
**  Without  doubt,  quoth  Sancho,  your  worihip 
muft  be  enchanted,  like  my  lady  Dulcinea  del  To- 
bo fo  :  and  would  to  Heaven  your  difenchantment 
depended  upon  my  giving  myfelf  another  three 
thoufand  and  odd  laíhes,  as  I  do  for  her;  for  I 
would  lay  them  on,  without  intereil  or  reward." 

"  I  un- 
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I  underfland  not  this  bufmefs  of  lafhes,"  quoth 
Don  Alvaro.  Sancho  anfwered,  it  was  too  long  to 
tell  at  prefent,  but  he  would  give  him  an  account, 
if  they  happened  to  travel  the  lame  road. 

Dinner  time  was  now  come  :  Don  Quixote  and 
Don  Alvaro  dined  together.^  By  chance  the  ma- 
giftrate  of  the  town  came  into  the  inn,  with  a  no- 
tary; and  Don  Quixote  deiired  of  him,  that  Don 
Alvaro  Tarfe,  the  gentleman  there  prefent,  might 
depofe  before  his  worfhip,  that  he  did  not  know- 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  there  prefent  alio,  and 
that  he  was  not  the  man  handed  about  in  a  printed 
hiitory,  intitled,  "  The  fecond  part  of  Don  Qui- 
xote de  la  Mancha,  written  by  fuch  a  one  de  Avel- 
laneda, a  native  of  Tordefillas."  In  ihort,  the  ma- 
giitrate  proceeded  according  to  form  :  the  depoñtion 
was  worded  as  ilrong  as  could  be  in  fuch  cafes :  at 
which  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  were  overjoyed,  as 
if  this  atteftation  had  been  of  the  greateft  import- 
ance to  them,  and  as  if  the  difference  between  the 
two  Don  Quixotes,  and  the  two  Sanchos,  were 
not  evident  enough  from  their  words  and  actions. 
Many  compliments  and  offers  of  fervice  paiFed  be- 
tween  Don  Alvaro  and  Don  Quixote,  in  which  the 
great  Manchegan  ihewed  his  difcretion  in  fuch 
manner,  that  he  convinced  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe  of  the 
error  he  was  in ;  who  was  perfuaded  he  mail  needs 
be  enchanted,  fince  he  had  touched  with  his  hand 
two  fuch  contrary  Don  Quixotes. 

The  evening  came :  they  departed  from  that 
place,  and,  at  the  diftance  of  about  half  a  league, 
the  road  parted  into  two:  one  led  to  Don  Quixote's 
village,  and  the  other  to  where  Don  Alvaro  was 
going.  In  this  little  way  Don  Quixote  related  to 
him  the  misfortune  of  his  defeat,  and  the  enchant- 
ment and  cure  of  Dulcinea;  which  was  new  caufe 
of  admiration  to  Don  Alvaro,  who,  embracing  Don 
0^2  Quixote 
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Quixote  and  Sancho,  went  on  his  way,  and^Don 
Quixote  his. 

That  eight  he  paiTed  among  fome  other  trees,  to 
give  Sancho  an  opportunity  of  finiihing  his  difci- 
pline,  which  he  did  after  che  fame  manner  as  he  had 
done  the  night  before,  more  at  the  expence  of  the 
bark  of  the  beeches,  than  of  his  back,  of  which  he 
was  fo  careful,  that  the  lafhes  he  gave  it  would  not 
have  bruihed  off  a  fly  that  had  been  upon  it.  The 
deceived  Don  Quixote  was  very  punclual  in  telling 
the  ftrokes,  and  found,  that,  including  thofe  of  the 
foregoing  night,  they  amounted  to  three  thoufand 
and  twenty* rine.  One  would  have  thought  the  fun 
himfelf  had  rifen  earlier  than  ufual  to  behold  the  fa- 
crifice  ;  by  whofe  light  they  refumed  their  journey, 
difcouriing  together  of  Don  AJvaro's  miitake,  and 
how  prudently  they  had  contrived  to  procure  his 
depofnion  before  a  magiitrate,  and  in  fo  authentic 
a  form. 

That  day,  and  that  night,  they  travelled  without 
any  occurrence  worth  relating,  unlefs  it  be,  that 
Sancho  finished  his  taik  that  night;  at  which  Don 
Quixote  was  above  meafure  pkafed,  and  waned  for 
the  day,  to  fe^e  if  he  could  light  on  his  lady,  the  dif- 
enchanted  Dulcinea,  in  his  way:  and,  continuing 
his  journey  he  looked  narrowly  at  every  woman  he 
met,  to  fee  if  fhe  were  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  holding 
it  for  infallible,  that  Merlin's  promifes  could  not 
lye.  With  thefe  thoughts  and  defires,  they  afcend- 
ed  a  little  hill,  from  whence  they  difcovered  their 
village  ;  which  as  foon  as  Sancho  beheld,  he  kneel- 
ed down,  and'faid  ;  Open  thine  eyes,  O  deíired 
country,  and  behold  thy  fon  Sancho  Panca,  return- 
ing to  thee  again,  if  not  very  rich,  yet  very  well 
whipped  :  open  thine  arms,  and  receive  likewife  thy 
fon  Don  Quixote,  who,  if  he  comes  conquered  by 
another's  hand,  yet  he  comes  a  conqueror  of  him- 
felf, 
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felf,  which,  as  I  have  heard  him  fay,  is  the  greater! 
victory  that  can  be  deiired.  Money  I  have  ;  for,  if 
I  have  been  well  whipped,  I  am  come  off  like  a  gen- 
tleman." "  Leave  thafe  fooleries,  Sancho,  quoth 
Don  Quixote,  and  let  us  go  directly  home  to  cur 
village,  where  we  will  give  full  fcope  to  our  imagi- 
nations, and  fettle  the  plan,  we  intend  to  govern 
ourfelves  by,  in  our  paftoral  life."  This  fai4,  they 
defcended  the  hill,  and  went  diredlly  to  the  village. 

CHAP.    XX  J. 

Of  the  omens  Don  Quixote  met  with  at  the  entrance 
into  his  village^  with  other  accidents  s  which  adorn 
and  illujlrate  this  great  hijiory. 

AT  the  entrance  into  the  village,  as  Cid  líamete 
reports,  Don  Quixote  faw  a  couple  of  boys 
quarrelling  in  a  threfhing-floor,  and  one  faid  to  the 
other:  Trouble  not  youifelf,  Periquillo;  for 
you  fhall  never  fee  it  more  while  you  live."  Don 
Quixote,  hearing  him,  faid  to  Sancho  :  "  Do  you 
not  take  notice,  friend,  what  this  boy  has  faid, 
You  fhall  never  fee  it  more  while  you  live  ?** 
«  Well,  anfwered  Sancho,  what  íigniñes  it  if  the 
boy  did  fay  fo  ?"  *'*  What,  replied  Don  Quixote, 
do  you  not  perceive^  that,  applying  th efe  words  to 
my  purpofe,  the  meaning  is,  I  fhail  never  fee  Dul- 
cinea more ?**  Sancho  would  have  anfwered,  but 
was  prevented  by  feeing  a  hare  come  running  crofs 
the  field,  purfued  by  abundance  of  degs  and  fportf- 
men  ;  which,  frighted,  came  for  flicker,  and  fquat- 
ted  between  Dapple's  feet.  Sancho  took  her  up 
alive,  and  prefented  her  to  Don  Quixote,  who  cried, 
**  Malum  iignum,  malum  fignum  *  :  A  hare  flies  ; 
dogs  purfue  her;  Dulcinea  appears  not."   <s  Your 


*  A  bad  fign,  a  bad  fign. 


worjhip 
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woríliip  is  a  flrange  man,  quoth  Sancho:  ret  us 
fuppofi  how,  that  this  hare  is  Dulcinea  del  Tobofb, 
and  thefe  dogs,  that  purfue  her,  thofe  wicked  en- 
chanters, who  transformed  her  into  a  country 
wench  :  fhe  flies,  I  catch  her,  and  put  her  into  your 
vvorihip's  hands,  who  have  her  in  your  arms,  and 
make  much  of  her:  what  bad  fign  is  this,  or  what 
III  omen  can  you  draw  from  hence?"  The  two  con- 
tending boys  came  up  to  look  at  the  hare,  and  San- 
cho aíked  one  of  them,  what  they  were  quarrelling 
about  ?  And  anfwer  was  made  him  by  him  who 
had  faid,  You  íhaíl  never  fee  it  more  while  you 
live  ;  that  he  had  taken  a  cage  full  of  crickets  from 
the  other  boy,  which  he  never  intended  to  reilore  to 
him  while  he  lived.  Sancho  drew  four  quarter- 
maravedís*  out  of  his  pocket,  and  gave  it  the  boy 
for  his  cage,  which  he  put  into  Don  Quixote's 
hands,  and  faid  :  "  Behold,  fir,  all  your  omens 
broken,  and  come  to  nothing ;  and  they  have  no 
more  to  do  with  our  adventures,  in  my  judgment,  a 
dunce  as  I  am,  than  laft  year's  clouds ;  and,  if  I  re- 
member right,  I  have  heard  the  prieil  of  our  village 
fay,  that  good  chriftians,  and  wife  people,  ought  not 
to  regard  thefe  fooleries :  and  your  worfhip's  own 
felf  told  me  as  much  a  few  days  ago,  giving  me 
to  underiiand,  that  all  fuch  chriilians,  as  minded 
prefages,  were  fools :  fo  there  is  no  need  of  troubling 
ourfelves  any  further  about  them,  but  let  us  go  on, 
and  get  home  to  our  village." 

The  hunters  came  up,  and  demanded  their  hare, 
and  Don  Quixote  gave  it  them.  They  went  on 
their  way,  and,  at  the  entrance  of  the  village,  in  a 
little  meadow,  they  found  the  prieft,  and  the  ba- 
chelor Sampfon  Carrafco,  repeating  their  breviary. 
Now,  you  mull  know,  that  Sancho  Panca  had 
thrown  the  buckram  robe,  painted  with  flames  of 

*  Two-pence. 

£re 
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fire  (which  he  had  worn  at  the  duke's  cattle,  the 
night  lie  brought  Altifidora  to  life  again)  inilead  of 
a  fumpter-cloth,  over  the  bundle  of  armour,  upon 
his  afs.  He  had  like  wife  clapped  the  mitre  on 
Dapple's  head;  i  nib  much  that  never  was  afs  fa 
nietamorphofed  and  adorned.  The  prieft  and  the 
bachelor  prefently  knew  them  both,  and  came  run- 
ning  to  them  with  open  arms.  Don  Quixote 
alighted,  and  embraced  them  clofely ;  and  the  boysr 
who  are  lharp-fighted  as  lynxes,  efpying  the  afs's 
mitre,  flocked  to  view  him,  and  faid  one  to  another: 
<s  Come,  boys,  and  you  ihall  fee  Sancho  Panca's  afs 
ürjer  than  Minga*,  and  Don  Quixote's  bead  leaner 
than  ever,"  Finally,  furrounded  with  boys,  and 
accompanied  by  the  pried  and  the  bachelor,  they  en- 
tered the  village,  and  took  the  way  to  Don  Quixote's 
houfe,  where  they  found  at  the  door  the  ho«ie> 
keeper  and  the  niece,  who  had  already  heard  the 
news  of  his  arrival.  It  had  likewife  reached  the  ears 
of  Terefa  Panca,  Sancho's  wife,  who,  half  naked, 
with  her  hair  about  her  ears,  and  dragging  San- 
chica  after  her,  ran  to  fee  her  huiband  :  and,  feeing 
him  not  fo  well  equipped  as  ibe  imagined  a  gover- 
nor ought  to  be,  ihe  faid :  **  What  makes  you 
come  thus,  dear  huiband?  methinks,  you  come  afoot, 
and  foundered,  and  look  more  like  a  mifgovern- 
ed  perfon,  than  a  governor."  "  Peace,  Terefa, 
anfwered  Sancho;  for,  There  is  not  always  bacon 
where  there  are  pins  to  hang  it  on  ;  and  let  us  go 
to  our  houfe,  where  you  ihall  hear  wonders.  Money 
I  bring  with  me  (which  is  the  main  bufinefs)  got 
by  my  own  induilry,  and  without  damage  to  any 
body."  **  Bring  but  money,  my  good  huiband,. 
quoth  Terefa,  and  let  it  be  got  this  way  or  that 
way:  for,  get  it  how  you  will,  you  will  have 


*  A  fcurvy  long-winded  poet  of  Spain,  the  author's  con» 
temporary,  and  probably  a  beau  of  thofe.  times* 

0^4  brought 
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brought  up  no  new  cuílom  in  theworrd."  Sanciiica 
embraced  her  father,  and  a  iked,  if  he  had  brought 
her  any  thing  ;  for  ihe  had  been  wiihing  for  him, 
as  people  do  for  rain  in  May:  and,  íhe  taking  hold 
of  his  bel t:  on  one  hde,  andxhis  wife  taking  him  by 
the  hand  on  the  other,  Sanchica  pulling  Dapple 
after  her,  they  went  home  to  their  houfe,  leaving 
Don  Quixote  in  his,  in  the  power  of  his  niece  and 
the  houfekeeper,  and  in  the  company  of  the  prieft 
and  the  bachelor. 

Don  Quixote,  without  (landing  upon  times  or 
feafens,  in  that  very  inilanr  went  apart  with  the  ba- 
chelor and  the  prieft,  and  related  to  them,  in  few 
words,  how  he  was  vanquiihed,  and  the  obligation 
he  lay  under  not  to  ftir  from  his  village  in  a  year ; 
which  he  intended  punctually  to  obferve,  without 
tranfgrefTujg  a  tittle,  as  became  a  true  knight- 
errant,  obliged  by  the  itrict  precepts  of  chivalry. 
He  alfo  told  them,  how  he  had  refolved  to  turn 
ihepherd  for  that  year,  and  to  pafs  his  time  in  the 
folitude  of  the  fields,  where  he  might  give  the  reins 
to  his  amorous  thoughts,  exerciíing  himfelf  in  that 
paftoral   and   virtuous   employment ;  befeeching 
them,  if  they  had  leifure,  and  were  not  engaged  in 
bufmefs  of  greater  confequence,  to  bear  him  com- 
pany;  telling  them,  he  would  purchafe  iheep,  and 
flock  fufficient  to  give  them  the  name  of  inepherds ; 
acquainting  them  alfo,  that  the  principal  part  of  the 
bufinefs  was  already  done,  he  having  chofen  for 
them  names  as  fit,  as  if  they  had  been  call  in  a  mold. 
The  prieft  defired  him  to  repeat  them.    Don  Qui- 
xote anfwered,  that  he  hiiD felf  was  to  be  called  the 
ihepherd  Quixotiz ;   the  bachelor,    the  fhepherd 
Carra fcon  ;  the  prieft,  the  fnepJrerd  Curia mbro,  and 
Sancho  Panca,  the  (hepherd  Panel  no.    They  were 
aftoniihed  at  this  new  madnefs  of  Don  Quixote: 
but,  to  prevent  his  rambling  once  more  from  his 

village, 
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village,  and  refuming  his  chivalries,  and  in  hopes 
he  might  be  cured  in  that  year,  they  fell  in  with  his 
new  project,  and  applauded  his  folly  as  an  high 
piece  of  difcretion,  offering  to  be  his  companions  in 
that  exerciíe.    "  Beiides,  laid  Sampfon  Carrafco, 
i,  as  every  body  knows,  am  an  excellent  poet,  and 
íhall  be  compoiing,  at  every  turn,  pailoral  or  court- 
ly verfes,  or  fuch  as  íhall  be  molt  for  my  purpofe, 
to  amufe  and  divert  us  as  we  range  the  nelds,  But, 
gentlemen,  the  firil  and  chief  thing  neceiFary,  is, 
that  each  of  us  chooie  the  name  of  the  fhepherdefs 
he  intends  to  celebrate  in  his  verfes,  and  we  will 
not  leave  a  tree,  be  it  never  fo  hard,  in  vvhofe  bark 
we  will  not  infcribe  and  grave  her  name,  as  is  the 
faihion  and  cuilom  of  enamoured  ihepherds." 
<€  That  is  very  right,  anfwered  Don  Quixote  ;  tho* 
I  need  not  trouble  myfeif  to  look  for  a  feigned 
«ame,  having  the  peerlefs  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  the 
glory  of  thefe  banks,  the  ornament  of  thefe  meads, 
the  fupport  of  beauty,  the  cream  of  good  humour, 
and,  iaftly,  the  worthy  fubjedt  of  all  praife,  be  it 
never  fo  hyperbolical. "    "  That  is  true,  faid  the 
prieft ;  but,  as  for  us,  we  muí!  look  out  for  ihep- 
herdeiTes  of  an  inferior  flamp,  who,  if  they  do  not 
fquare,  may  corner  with  us        To  which  Samp- 
fon Carrafco  added  :  "  And,  when  we  are  at  a  lofs, 
we  will  give  them  the  names  we  find  in  print,  of 
which  the  world  is  full,  as,  Phiilifes,  Amarillifes, 
Dianas,  Floridas,  Calateas,  and  Belifardas :  for, 
fince  they  are  fold  in  the  market,  we  may  lawfully 
buy,  and  make  ufe  of  them  as  our  own.    If  my 
niiiirefs,  or,  to  fpeak  more  properly,  my  ihepher- 
defs  is  called  Anna,  I  will  celebrate  her  under  the 
name  of  Anarda,  and,  if  Frances,  I  will  call  her 

*  That  is,  "  if  they  ferve  not  to  all  purpofes,  may  to  foms.^ 
The  phrafe  is  borrowed  from  architecture. 


Francefina,. 


346    The  LIFE  and  EXPLOITS  of 

Francefina,  and,  if  Lucy,  Lucinda;  and  fo  of  the 
reft.  And  Sancho  Panca,  if  he  is  to  be  one  of  this 
brotherhood,  may  celebrate  his  wife  Terefa  Panca 
by  the  name  of  Terefaina."  Don  Quixote  fmi led 
at  the  application  of  the  names,  and  theprieil  high- 
ly applauded  his  virtuous  and  honourable  refolu- 
tion,  and  again  offered  to  bear  him  company  all  the 
time  he  could  fpare  from  attending  the  duties  of  his 
fun&ion.  With  this  they  took  their  leave  of  him, 
deiiring  and  intreating  him  to  take  care  of  his 
health,  and  make  much  of  himfelf  with  good  heart- 
ening things. 

Now  fortune  would  have  it,  that  his  niece  and 
houfekeeper  overheard  their  converfation  ;  and, 
as  foon  as  the  two  were  gone,  they  both  came  in  to 
Don  Quixote;  and  the  niece  faid  :  "  What  is  the 
meaning  of  this,  uncle?  Now  that  we  thought  your 
woriliip  was  returned  with  a  refoluticn  to  ilay  at 
home,  and  live  a  quiet  and  decent  life,  you  have  a 
mind  to  involve  yourfelf  in  new  labyrinths,  by  turn- 
ing ihepherd  *.  In  truth,  The  ilraw  is  too  hard 
to  make  pipes  of."  To  which  the  houfekeeper 
added  :  **  And  can  your  worihip  bear,  in  the 
fields,  the  fummer's  fultry  heat,  the  winter's  pinch- 
ing cold,  and  the  howling  of  the  wolves  ?  No,  cer- 
tainly ;  for  this  is  the  bufinefs  of  robuil  fellows, 
tanned  and  bred  to  fuch  employment,  as  it  were, 
from  their  cradles  and  fwaddling-clothes.  And,  of 
the  two  evils,  it  is  better  to  be  a  knight-errant  than 
a  ihepherd.  Look  you,  fir,  take  my  advice,  which 
is  not  given  by  one  full  of  bread  and  wine,  but  fail- 
ing, and  with  fifty  years  over  my  head  :  ilay  at 
home,  look  after  your  eilate,  go  often  to  confef- 
fion,  and  relieve  the  poor ;  and  if  any  ill  comes  of 

*  Literally,  «  making  yourfelf,  Little  ihepherd  that  comes, 
Little  ihepherd  that  goes/'  An  allufion,  I  fuppofe,  to  fome 
paftorals  then  well  known.. 
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it,  let  it  lie  at  my  door."  **  Peace,  daughters, 
anfwered  Don  Quixote  ;  for  I  know  perfectly  what 
I  have  to  do.  Lead  me  to  bed  :  for,  methinks,  I 
am  not  very  well ;  and  aíTure  yourfelves,  that,  whe-* 
ther  I  am  a  knight- errant,  or  a  wandering  ihepherd, 
I  will  not  fail  to  provide  for  you,  as  you  ihall  find 
by  experience.5'  The  two  good  women  (for  doubt- 
lefs  fuch  they  were)  the  houfekeeper  and  niece, 
carried  him  to  bed,  where  they  gave  him  to  eat, 
and  made  as  much  of  him  as  poílibíe. 

CHAP.  XXIÍ. 

How  Don  Quixote  fell  Jtck,  made  hit  will,  and 
died, 

AS  all  human  things,  efpecially  the  lives  of  men, 
are  tranfitory,  inceiTantly  declining  from 
theirbeginning,  till  they  arrive  at  their  final  period; 
and  as  that  of  Don  Quixote  had  no  peculiar  privi- 
lege from  Heaven,  to  exempt  it  from  the  common 
fate,  his  end  and  diifolution  came,  when  he  leaft 
thought  of  it.  For,  whether  it  proceeded  from  the 
melancholy  occaiioned  by  finding  himfelf  vanquish- 
ed, or  from  the  difpoiition  of  Heaven  fo  decreeing 
it,  he  was  feized  with  a  fever,  which  confined  him 
fix  days  to  his  bed,  in  which  time  he  was  frequent- 
ly vifited  by  the  prieil,  the  bachelor,  and  the  bar- 
ber, his  friends ;  his  trufty  fquire  Sancho  Panja  ne- 
ver ftirring  from  his  bed-fide.  They,  fuppofing 
that  his  grief  at  being  vanquished,  and  the  difap- 
pointment  of  his  wiihes  as  to  the  reiloration  and 
difenchantment  of  Dulcinea,  had  reduced  him  to 
this  Hate,  endeavoured  by  all  imaginable  ways  to 
revive  his  fpirits.  The  bachelor  bid  him  be  of 
good  courage,  and  rife  from  bed,  to  enter  upon  his 
pailoral  exercife ;  he  having  already  compofed  an 

eclogue 
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eclogue  to  that  purpofe,  not  inferior  to  any  written 
by  Sannazarius;  telling  him  befides,  tha  he  had 
already  bought  with  his  own  money  of  a  herdfman 
of  Quintanar,  two  excellent  dogs,  to  guard  the 
flock,  the  one  called  Barcino,  and  the  other  Butrón. 
But,  for  all  this,  Don  Quixote's  melancholy  con- 
tinued. His  friends  fent  for  a  phyfician,  who  felt 
his  pulfe,  and  did  not  much  like  it,  and  faid,  come 
what  would,  it  would  not  be  amiis  for  him  to  look 
to  his  foul's  health,  that  of  his  body  being  in  dan- 
ger. Don  Quixote  heard  it  with  compoiure  of 
mind  :  but  not  fo  did  his  houfekeeper,  his  "niece, 
and  his  fquir^  who  all  began  to  weep  moil  bitterly, 
as  if  he  were  already  dead,  and  laid  out  before 
their  faces.  It  was  the  dodor's  opinion,  that  me- 
lancholy and  difappointment  had  brought  him  to 
his  end.  Don  Quixote  deíired  they  would  leave 
him,  for  he  was  inclined  to  ileep  a  little. 

They  did  fo,  and  he  íleptat  a  fíretch  (as  the  fay- 
ing is)  above  fix  hours,  infomuch  that  the  houfe- 
keeper and  the  niece  thought  he  would  never  awake 
more.  But  awake  he  did  at  the  end  of  that  time, 
and,  with  a  loud  voice,  faid:  "  BleiTed  be  Almighty 
God,  who  has  vouchfafed  me  fo  great  a  good  :  in 
ihort,  his  mercies  have  no  bounds,  and  the  fins  of 
men  can  neither  leíTen  nor  cbilrucl  them.,,  The 
niece  liilened  attentively  to  her  uncle's  words,  and 
ihe  thought  there  was  more  fenfein  them  than  ufual, 
at  leait  fince  his  íickncfs,  and  ihe  faid  to  him: 
tff  What  is  it  you  fay,  fir  ?  has  any  thing  extraordina- 
ry happened  ?  what  mercies,  and  what  fins  do  you 
fpeak  of  I*9  "  Niece,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,  the 
mercies  I  mean  are  thofe,  God  has  been  pleafed, 
notwithilanding  my  fins,  to  vouchfafe  me  at  this 
inftant.  My  judgment  is  now  undifturbed,  and  free 
from  thofe  dark  clouds  of  ignorance,  with  which 
my  eager  and  continual  reading  of  thofe  deteilable 
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books  of  chivalry  had  obfcured  it.  Now  I  per- 
ceive the  abfurdity  and  delufion  of  them,  and  am 
only  forry  I  am  undeceived  fo  late,  that  I  have  no 
time  left  to  make  fome  amends,  by  reading  others 
that  might  help  to  enlighten  my  foul.  I  feel  my  felf, 
niece,;at  the  point  of  death,  and  I  would  fain  fo  or- 
der it,  as  not  to  leave  the  imputation  of  madnefs 
upon  my  memory ;  for,  though  í  muíl  cónfefs  I  have 
been  a  madman,  I  would  not  confirm  the  truth  of 
it  at  my  death.  Dear  child,  call  hither  my  good 
friends,  the  prieit,  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco 
and  matter  Nicholas  the  barber;  for  I  would  make, 
my  confeiTion  and  my  will."  But  this  trouble  was 
faved  the  niece  by  the  coming  of  all  three. 

Scarce  had  Don  Quixote  fet  his  eyes  on  them, 
when  h,e  cried  out :  s<  Give  me  joy,  good  gentlemen, 
that  Í  am  now  no  longer  Don  Quixote  de  la  Man- 
cha, but  A  Ion  20  Quixano,  for  his  virtues  firnamed 
the  good.  I  am  now  an  utter  enemy  to  Amadis  de 
Gaul,  and  the  innumerable  rabble  of  his  defcendants : 
now  all  the  hiitories  of  knight-errantry  are  to  me 
odious  and  profane:  I  am  now  feniible  of  my  folly, 
and  of  the  danger  I  was  led  into  by  reading  them  ; 
and  now,  through  the  mercy  of  God,  and  my  own 
dear  bought  experience,  I  deteft  and  abhor  them." 
When  his  three  friends  heard  him  fpeak  thus,  they 
believed  for  certain,  that  fome  new  frenzy  had  pof- 
feiTedhim;  and  Sampfon  faid  to  him  :  "What!  fignor 
Don  Quixote,  now  that  we  have  news  of  the  lady 
Dulcinea's  being  difenchanted,  do  you  talk  at  this 
rate;  and,  now  that  we  are  juft  upon  the  point  of 
becoming  ihepherds,  to  lead  our  lives  iinging,  and 
like  any  princes,  would  you  turn  hermit?"  "Peace, 
I  conjure  you,  replied  Don  Quixote,  recollect  your- 
felf,  and  leave  idle  ftcries :  thofe,  which  have  hither- 
to done  me  fo  much  real  hurt,  my  repentance,  by 
the  ailiftance  of  Heaven,  ihall  convert  to  my  good* 

1  feel, 
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I  feel,  gentlemen,  the  quick  approach  of  dea;h  : 
let  us  be  ferious,  and  bfing  me  a  confeiTor,  and  a 
notary  to  draw  my  will ;  for,  in  fuch  circumilances 
as  thefe,  a  man  mull:  not  trifle  with  his  foul :  and 
therefore  I  befeech  you,  while  my  friend  the  prieil  is 
taking  my  confeifion,  let  the  notary  be  fetched. " 
They  flared  at  one  another,  wondering  at  Don 
Quixote's  expreiiions,  and,  though  ilill  in  fome 
doubt,  they  refolved  to  believe  him:  and  one  of 
the  figns,  by  which  they  conje&ured  he  was  dying, 
was,  his  pailing,  by  fo  eafy  and  fudden  a  tranfition, 
from  mad  to  fober.  To  the  words  he  had  already 
fpoken  he  added  others,  fo  proper,  fo  rational,  and 
fo  chriilian,  that -their  doubt  was  quite  removed, 
and  they  verily  believed  him  in  his  perfecl  ienfes. 
The  prieil  made  every  body  leave  the  room,  and 
flayed  with  him  alone,  and  confeiTed  him.  The 
bachelor  went  for  the  notary,  and  prefently  return- 
ed with  him,  and  with  Sancho  Panca,  who  having 
learned  from  the  bachelor  in  what  condition  his 
maiier  was,  beiides  finding  the  houfekeeper  and 
the  niece  in  tears,  began  to  pucker  up  his  face,  and 
to  fall  a  blubbering.  The  confefiion  ended,  the  prieil 
came  out  of  the  room,  faying:  "  Good  Alonzo 
Quixano  is  juil  expiring,  and  certainly  in  his  right 
mind  :  let  us  all  go  in,  that  he  may  make  his  will." 
This  news  opened  the  fluices  of  the  fwollen  eyes  of 
the  houfekeeper,  the  niece,  and  Sancho  Panca  his 
truily  fquire,  in  fuch  wife  that  it  forced  a  torrent 
of  tears  from  their  eyes,  and  a  thoufand  groans  from 
their  breads :  for,  in  truth,  as  has  been  faid  before, 
both  while  he  was  plain  Alonzo  Quixano,  and  while 
he  was  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  he  was  ever  of 
an  amiable  difpofition,  and  aiFabie  behaviour,  and 
was  therefore  beloved,  not  only  by  thofe  of  his  own 
family,  but  by  all  that  knew  him. 


The 
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The  notary  now  entered  the  room  with  the  others, 
and  the  preamble  of  the  will  being  made,  and  Doa 
Quixote  having  difpofed  of  his  foul,  with  all  the 
chriftian  circumilances  required,  coming  to  the  le- 
gacies, he  faid  :  c<  Item,  it  is  my  will,  that,  in  re- 
fpecl  to  certain  monies,  which  Sancho  Pane,  a 
(whom  in  my  madnefs,  I  made  my  fquire)  has  ia 
his  hands,  ¿there  being  between  him  and  me  fome 
reckonings,  receipts,  and  difburfements,  he  ihall 
not  be  charged  with  them,  nor  called  to  any  ac- 
count for  them  ;  but  if,  after  he  has  paid  himfelf, 
there  be  any  overplus,  which  will  be  but  very  little, 
it  íhall  be  his  own,  and  much  good  may  it  do  him  : 
and  if,  as,  during  my  madnefs,  I  was  the  occaiion 
of  procuring  for  him  the  government  of  an  ifland, 
I  could,  now  that  I  am  in  my  fenfes,  procure  him 
that  of  a  kingdom,  I  would  readily  do  it ;  for  the 
iincerity  of  his  heart,  and  the  fidelity  of  his  deal- 
ings, deferve  it and,  turning  to  Sancho,  he  faid  ; 
*  '  Forgive  me,  friend,  for  making  you  a  madman,  by 
perfuading  you  to  believe,  as  I  did  mykli,  that  there 
have  been  formerly,  and  are  now,  knights  errant 
in  the  world."  "  Alas !  anfwered  Sancho  fobbine, 
dear  fir,  do  not  die  ;  but  take  my  counfel,  and  live 
many  years  ;  for  the  greateft  madnefs  a  man  can 
commit  in  this  life,  is  to  fufFer  himfelf  to  die,  with- 
out any  body's  killing  him,  or  being  brought  to  his 
end  by  any  other  hand  than  that  of  melancholy. 
Be  not  lazy,  fir,  but  get  out  of  bed,  and  let  us  be 
going  to  the  field,  drefied  like  fhepherds,  as  we 
agreed  to  do;  and  who  knows,  but  behind  fome 
bufh  or  other  we  may  find  the  lady  Dulcinea  difen- 
chanted  as  fine  as  heart  can  wiih  ?  If  you  die  for 
grief  of  being  vanquiihed,  lay  the  blame  upon  me, 
and  fay  you  were  unhorfed  by  my  not  having  girted 
Rozinante's  faddle  asit  ought  to  have  been  :  befides, 
your  worihip  muft  have  read  in  your  books  of  chi- 
valries, 
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valries,  thkt  it  is  a  common  thing  for  one  knight  to 
unhorfe  another,  and  him  who  is  vanquiihed  to- 
day, to  become  conqueror  to-morrow."  "  It  is  fo, 
quoth  Sampfon,  and  honeft  Sancho  is  very  much  in 
the  right/'  "  Gentlemen,  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
let  us  proceed  fair  and  foftly  :  Look  not  for  this 
year>i>irds  in-lall  year's  nefts.  I  was  mad;  I  am 
now  fober  :  I  was  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  ;  I 
aip  now,  as  I  have  faid,  the  good  Alonzo  Quixano : 
and  may  my  unfeigned  repentance,  and  my  iincerity, 
reftore  me  to  the  eileem  you  once  had  for  me:  and 
let  the  notary  proceed. 

Item,  I  bequeath  to  Antonia  Quixano,  my  niece 
here  prefent,  all  my  eftate  real  and  perfonal,  after 
the  pay-ment  of  all  my  debts  and  legacies  :  and  the 
ftrft  to  be  discharged  ihall  be,  the  wages  due  to  my 
houfekeeper,  for  the  time  ihe  has  been  in  my  fer- 
vice,  and  twenty  ducats  befides  for  mourning.  I 
appoint  for   my  executors  fignor  the  priefr,  and 
lignor  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco,  here  prefent. 
Item,-it  is  my  will,  that,  if  Antonia  Quixano  my 
niece  is  inclined  to  marry,  it  ihall  be  with  a  man, 
who,  upon  the  ftriclefl  enquiry,  (hall  be  found  to 
know  nothing  of  books  of  chivalry  ;  and,  in  cafe  it 
ihall  appear  he  is  acquainted  with  them,  and  my 
niece  notwithstanding  will  and  does  marry  him, 
Ihe  Ihall  forfeit  all  I  have  bequeathed  her,  which 
my  executors  may  difpofe  of  in  pious  ufes,  as  they 
think  proper.    Item,  I  befeech  the  faid  gentlemen 
my  executors,  that,  if  good  fortune  ihould  bring 
them  acquainted  with  the  author,  who  is  faid  to  have 
written  a  hiftory  handed  about;  and  intituled.  The 
fecond  part  of  the  exploits  of  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Mancha,  they  will,  in  my  name,  in  oft  earnenMyin- 
treat  him  to  pardon  the  occafion  I  have  unwittingly 
given  him  of  writing  fo  many  and  fo  great  abfurdi- 
fies  as  he  there  has  done  :  for  I  depart  this  life  with 
6  a  burden 
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a  burden  upon  my  conference  for  having  furniihed 
him  with  a  motive  for  fo  doing."  With  this  the 
will  was  clofed,  and,  a  fainting-<fit  feizing  him,  he 
flretched  himfelf  out  at  full  length  in  the  bed.  They 
were  all  alarmed,  and  ran  to  his  aiíiílance ;  and,  in 
three  days  that  he  furvived  the  making  his  will,  he 
fainted  away  very  often.  The  houfe  was  all  in 
confufion ;  however,  the  niece  eat,  the  houfe-keeper 
drank,  and  Sancho  Panca  made  much  of  himfelf;- 
for  thisbufinefs  of  legacies  effaces,  or  moderates, 
the  grief  that  is  naturally  due  to  the  deceafed. 

In  Ihort,  after  receiving  all  the  facraments,  and 
expreffing  his  abhorrence,  in  rftrong  and  pathetic 
expreffions,  of  all  the  books  of  chivalry,  Don 
Quixote's  laft  hour  came.  The  notary  was  prefent, 
and  protefted  he  had  never  read  in  any  book  of  chi« 
Valry,  that  ever  any  knight-errant  had  died  in. his 
bed  in  fo  com po fed  and  chriftian  a  manner,  as  Don 
Quixote  ;  who,  amidit  the  plaints  and  tears  of  the 
by-ftanders,  reiigned  his  breath,  I  mean,  died. 
Which  the  pried  feeing,  he  deiired  the  notary  to 
draw  up  a  certificate,  that  Alonzo  Quixano,  com- 
monly called  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  was  de»~ 
parted  this  life,,  and  died  a  natural  death  :  and  he 
inliiled  upon  this  teitinionial,  left  any  other-author, 
bets  des  Cid  Hamece  Benengéli,  fiiould  raife  him 
from  the  dead,  and  write  ^nálcü  ñones  of  hb  ex- 
ploits. 

This  was,  the  end  of  the  ingenious  gerftlemnn  of 
La  Mancha,  the  place  of  whoie  birth  Cid  Hamete 
would  ooc  expreily  name,  that  all  the  towns  and 
villages  of  La  Mancha  might  contend  among  them- 
ielves,  aod  each  adopt  him  for  their  own,  as  the 
feven,  cities  of  Greece  contended  for  Homer*. 

*  At  the  beginning  of  this  hiftory,  the  author  fays, 'he  pur. 
pofely  raits  naming  the  town  where  Don  Quixote  was  born, 
and  here  he  moil  ingenioüí\y  affigns  the  reafon. 

VoloIV.  R  We 
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We  omit  the  lamentations  of  Sancho,  the  niece, 
and  the  houfe-keeper,  with  the  new  epitaphs  upon 
his  tomb,  excepting  this  by  Sampfon  Carrafco. 

Here  lies  the  valiant  Cavalier, 
Who  never  had  a  fenfe  of  fear  : 
So  high  his  matchlefs  courage  rofe, 
He  reckon'd  death  among  his  vanquiih'd  foes. 

Wrongs  to  redrefs,  his  fword  he  drew, 
And  many  a  caitif  giant  flew  : 
His  days  of  life  tho'  madnefs  ftain'd, 
In  death  his  fober  fenfes  he  regain'd. 

And  the  fagacious  Cid  Hamete,  addreffing  him- 
felf  to  his  pen,  faid  :  "  Here,  O  my  ilender  quill, 
whether  well  cr  ill  cut  I  know  not,  here,  fufpended 
by  this  brafs  wire,  (halt  thou  hang  upon  this  fpit- 
xack,  and  live  many  long  ages,  if  prefurnptuous  or 
wicked  hiftorians  do  not  take  thee  down,  to  profane 
thee.  But,  before  they  offer  to  touch  thee,  give 
them  this  warning  in  the  beft  manner  thou  canil : 
Beware,  beware,  ye  plagiaries ;  let  none  of  you 
touch  me;  for  this  undertaking  (God  blefs  the 
king)  was  referved  for  me  alone  *.  For  me  alone 
was  Don  Quixote  born,  and  I  for  him  :  he  knew 
Jrow  to  act,  and  I  how  to  write:  we  were  deilined 
for  each  other,  maugre  and  in  defpite  of  that 
fcribbling  impoftor  of  Tordefillas,  who  has  dared, 
or  íhall  dare,  with  his  grofs  and  ill  cut  oitrich  quill, 
to  deicribe  the  exploits  of  my  valorous  knight ;  a 
burden  too  weighty  for  his  ihoulders,  and  an  under- 
taking above  his  cold  and  frozen  genius.  And 
warn  him,  if  perchance  he  falls  in  thy  way,  to  fuf- 
fer  the  wearied  and  now  mouldering  bones  of  Don 

*  Thefe  fsem  to  be  words  borrowed  from  fome  old 
romance. 

Quixote 
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Quixote  to  repofe  in  the  grave  :  nor  endeavour,  in 
contradiction  to  all  the  ancient  ufages  and  cuiloms 
of  death,  to  carry  him  into  Old  Catlile,  making 
him  rife  out  of  the  vault,  in  which  he  really  and 
truly  lies  at  full  length,  totally  unable  to  attempt 
a  third  expedition,  or  a  new  fally  :  for  the  two  he 
has  already  made,  with  fuch  fuccefs,  and  fo  much 
to  the  general  fatis faction,  as  well  of  the  people  of 
thefe  kingdoms  of  Spain,  as  of  foreign  countries, 
are  fufficient  to  ridicule  all  that  have  been  made  by 
other  knights-errant.    And  thus  ihalt  thou  comply 
with  the  duty  of  thy  chriftian  profeflion  *,  giving 
good  advice  to  thofe  who  wiih  thee  ill ;  and  í  ihall 
reft  fatisfied,  and  proud  to  have  been  the  firft,  who 
enjoyed  entire  the  fruits  of  his  writings :  for  my 
only  defire  was  to  bring  into  public  abhorrence  the 
fabulous  and  abfurd  hiilories  of  knight-errantry, 
which,  by  means  of  that  of  my  true  and  genuine 
Don  Quixote,   begin  already  to  totter,  and  will 
doubtlefs  fall,  never  to  rife  again.  Farewel." 

*  This  Ihould  be  Cervantes's  pen,  and  not  the  pretended 
Moor's ;  or  Cid  Hamete  fpeaks  here,  as  he  fwore  at  the 
"beginning  of  the  tenth  chapter  of  Book  II.  of  this  Part. 


The  End  of  the  Fourth  Volume. 
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